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PREF ACE: 


" Ince long Prefaces are lately much in Faſhion 
upon this and the like Occaſions, why may not 

we be allowed ſome tolerable Liberty in this kind ; 
Provii!-4 we keep cloje to cur Author, and our own. 
Tranſl. *.z of him. As for our Author, where- ever ' 
Learn,'., Wit and FTudgment have flouriſh d, this - 
Poet has ahvays had an extracrdinary Reputation. 
To mention all his Excellencies and Perfe& ions were 
a Tak too difficult fer us, and perhaps for the preat- 
ejt Criticks alive ; ſo very few there are that prr- 
fely underſtand all of 'em ; yet we ſhall venture” 
at ſome of the moſt Remarkable. | 
To begin with him in general, he was certainly 
the moſt Exatt, the moſt Elabcrate, and withat' 
the moſt Natural of all Dramatick Pors ; His 
Stile /o neat and pure, has Characters jo true and 
perfet?, hs Plots ſo regular and probable, and al-. 
moſt every thing ſo abſolitely juſs and agreeable; 
that he may well ſeem to mit that Praiſe which 
ſeveral have given bim, That he was the moit 
correct Author in the World. To confare 
him with Plautus, the cther great Latin Come- 
dian, we may obſerve that Plautus had more 1#7? 
A 2 and - 
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nd Spirit, but Terence more Senſe and Fudg- 
went ; the former 5 S tile was rich and glaring, the. 
laticr”s more cloſe and even : Plautts had rhe moſt 
dazeling outſide and the meſt lively Colours, but 
Terence drew the fineſt Figures and Poſtures, and 
had the beſt Deſign ; the one pleaſed the Vulgar, 
but our /uthor the Better ſort of People, the for 

Wer wou'd uſually fet his Speflators into a loud 
Lenghter, but the latter ffeal 'em into a Geet 
37rle, that ſhou d continue from the beginning to the 
ena of the Repreſentation ; in ſhort, Plautus was 
more lively and vigerous, and ſo fitter for Action ; 
and Terence more grave ond (erious, and jo fitter 
for Reading. Tys Plautus's Beauties were wery 
extraordinary, yet he had his Faults and Ind:corums 

Very frequent , bit Tecence's Excellencies(tho poſ- 

fibiy inferior toſorme of the others ) were more gene- 
ral, beter diſperſed, and cloſer continued ; and his 

Faults ſo inconſederable, and jo very few, that SCa- 

loer/aid, There were not three to be found 

thro-out the SixPlays. So 7hat our Author ſeems 

zo want nothing to make him abſolutely compleat, 
but only that ſame Vis Comica that Calar wiſhes 

he had, and which Plautus was Maſter of in ſuch 

a bigh degree, We ſuall determine nothing between 

*:m, but leave them good Friends as we found 

em. 

This may be ſufficient for our Authors Excetlencies 
in general ; for bis particular ones, we ſhall begin 
with his Stile, a thing he has been admired for in 
all Ages, and truly he deſerves it ; for certainly 10. 
one W4as ever more accurate, natural, and clear in 


his. 
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bis Expreſſions than he. But to be a. little mor?” 
particular in this Matter, we ſhall give you ſoms 
few of our Authcrs Excellencies in. this kind under <* 
three or ſour different Heads, p 

* And firſt, We may obſerve of bis Words, that - 
they are generally nicely choſen, extreamly proper-+ 
and (ignificant ; and many of *em carry ſo much - 
Life and Force in 'em, that they can hardly be ex- + 
preſſed in any other Language without great diſad- . 
 wvautage tothe Original. To inſtance intheſe fo!-+ 
lowing. Qui cum ingenus compiictatur ejuimo-+ 
di. Ut animus in ſpe atque in timore uſque- - 
ante hexc attentus fit Niſi me lacaſlſes a- 
mantem, & falſa fpe produceres. . Pam, Mi *> 
Pater. * $. Quid mi Pater? Quaſi tu- hujus 
indigeas Patris. Tandem ego non illa ea- 
ream, i fit opus, vel totum' triduum. Par. 
Hui ? Univerſ{um triduum. Quam elegans forma-- 
rum Spectator fiem. Hunc . comederdum: 
& deridendum vot 1s propino. 

We ſhall next take notice of one or t99 Inſtances © 
of the Shortneſs and Clearneſs of his Narrations 
as that which Tully mentions. Funus interim - 
procedit ſequimur, .ad- Sepnichrum-venimus, - 
in 1gnem poſta eſt, Fietu:, Another may be 
thit in Phormio. Perſuaſum eſt homini, 
fatum eſt, ventun. eſt, vincimur, duxit; 

Another remarkaie Beauty of his Stile appears. * 
in his Cli-1axes ; where eve:y Word is Emphatical, 
heightens toe Senſe, anagdds conſiderably to what - 
went before, As, Hac verba Mehercule una. : 
faita Lachrymula, uy oculos terendo mi- -- 
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ſere vix vi expreflerit, reſtInguetr, Quod ille 
unciatim vix de demcuſo ſuo, ſuum defran- 
dans genium, comparſit miſer. 

The laſt thing we ſhall give any inſtance of, i; 
the Softneſs and Delicacy of bis Turns ; of which 
2nany might be produced; but we think theſe feav 
nay be ſufficient for our purpoſe. Ehen me miſe- 


Tam ' Cur non aut iſthexc mihi ztas & forma - 


eſt, aut tibi hxc ſententia, Nam fi ego dig- 


na hac contumelia ſum maxime, at tu indig-- 


Nus qui faceres tamen. Nam dum abs te ab- 
ſum, omnes mihi labores fuere, quos cepi, 
leves, praterquam.- tui carendum quod erat. 
Palam beatus, ni unum de fit, animus qui 
modeſte iſthzc ferat.. Aliis, quia defit quod 
amant, xpre eſt, tibi, quod ſupereſt, doler. 


And as for zhe Purity of his Language in general ; 


we jind it very much con:mended even by Tully . 


himſelf. And One of the Moderns is not at all 
 eutof the way when he tells us : That the T atin 
Tongue will never be loſt, as long as Terence may 


be had. 


Onur Authors Excellent Latin is now the greateſt - 


Cauſe of his Eſteem, and makes bim ſo muchread 


3n the World; but for certain, he that reads him . 


purely fer his Latin ſake, does but a quarter read 
him ; for "tis kx Characters andPlots have ſo far 
Tais d him up above the reſt of the Poets, and have 
gained him ſo much Honour among the Criticks in 
all Ages. His Stile, thy ſo wery extraordinary, 
in a great meaſure may be learnt by Induſtry, long 
. Cuſtem, and continual Uſage, and bas veen imita- 
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. red to abigh degree by ſeveral ; and indeed this was 


but as rich Attire, and outward Ornaments to ſet 
off a more beautiful Body. But in his Characters 
and Manners there is is that he triumphs without 
a Rival, and not only Dramatick, but all other 
Poets muſt yield to him in that Point, For theſe 
are drawn exa{tly to the Life, perfeftly juſt, truly 
proportionably, aad fully kept up ta thelaf ; and 


F iy 


us for their being zmatural, Rapin ſays, That no 


Man living had a greater inſight into Na- 
ture than he The more a Man looks into em, 
the more he muſt admire 'em- ; be'll find there not 
only ſuch Beauty in hxs Images, but alſsſuch excel- 
Icnt Precepts of Morality, ſuch ſolid Senſe in each 
Line, ſuch depth of Reaſoning in eachPeriod, and ſuch 
cloſe arguing between each Party, that he muſt needs 
perceive him to be aPerſon of ſtrong Senſe and Fudg- 


rent. Hi: Deliberations are moff compleat, 


mere 
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- more remarkable yet, one ſingle Scene ſhall pleaſe: 8 
whole day together ; a Secret which few or 19 
other Poet ever found out, 

And as wehave. ſcarce found one Man in the 
World that equals him.in his CharaFers, ſo we find 
but very few that cou d come up to him in the Ma- 
nagement (we mean his Art and Contrivance)of his 
Plo:s. We are ſenſible that many have been ſo focl- 
iſh as to count his Playsa bare bundle of Dia- 
logues drefſed up in a neat Stile, and there all 
his E xcellency to conſiſt, or at leaſf that they are 
very ordinary and mean ; but ſuch ſenſeleſs $:ppoſi- 
tions will ſoon vaniſh upon giving an Account of the 
Nature and Perfe&ion of em. He well underſtood 
the Rules of the Stage, or rater thoſe of Nature ; 
WAs perfedtly Regular, wonderful exact and care- © 
ful in ordering each Protafis, or-Entrance,Epitatis, 
or working up, Cataſtaſis, or bejghth, and Catz 
ſtrophe, or unravelling the Plot. ; 2which laſt be 
was famous for making it ſpring neceſſarily fron the 
Incidents, and neatly and dextrouſly untyins. the 
Knot, whilſt others of a groſſer make, would either 
tear, or cut it in pieces. Tn ſhort (ſetting aſide ſome 
few things which oe ſhall mention by and by) Te- 
rence may ſerve for the beſt and moſt perfect Mo 
del for our Dramatick Poets to imitate, provi- 
ded they exatily obſerve the different Cuſtoms and 
Manners of che Roman and Engliſh People 5 and 
pon the (ame -cconnt we beg leave to be a little more 
_ particular i» this Matter, 29hich diſpoſed us wo y 

wuch to this Tranſlation. . 


The 
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The Natare of his Plots was fer the moſt part 


Erave and Jolid and ſometimes paſſunate a little, 
reſembling our Modern Tragy-Comedies ; only 
*he Comical parts were ſeldim jo merry ; the Thin- 
neſs and clearneſs of em jumcwhat reſembling our 
Mode:n Tragedies, only more perfett in the /atter, 
and not crouded with too many Incidents, They 
ere all double except the Hecyra, or Mother-in- 
Law, yer ſo contrived that 0Ne Was a hyays an Un- 
der-Piot to the other : So that he ſtill kept per- 
Jefly to the firſt great Rule of the +tage, the Unity 
of Action. Asfor the ſecond ;reat Rule, the U- 
nity of Time (that is for the whole Action to be 
performed in the compaſs of a day ) he was as exatt 
in that as poſſible for the longeſt ation of any of his 
lays reaches not Eleven Heurs.He 2vas no leſs carefal 
inthe third Rule, The Unity.of. Place, for zt's 
plain he never ſhifts his Scene in any one of bis Plays, 
but keeps conſtantly to the ſame place from the begin- 
ning to the end. Then for the Continuance.in 
the Action, he never fails-in any one place, but. 
every Inſtrument is perpetrally at work in carrying 
on their ſeveral Deſigns, - and in them the deſign of 
the whole ; ſo that the Stage never grows cold till 
all is finiſhed : ind to do this the more handſomely 
anddextroufly, he ſcarce ever brings an A@or upon 
the Stage, but you preſently know his Name and 
Quality, what part of the Intreague he is to promote, 
why he came there, from. whence he came, why 
Juſt at that time, why he goes off, where he is a go» 
ing, and allo what he is or ought to be doing or con- 
triving all the time he is away, His Scenes are + 
| always 
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ahvays unoroken, ſo that the Stage is never perfett- 


ly clear but between the Acts; but are continually 


Joined by one of the four Unions. Which according to 


* Mon, Hedelin are theſe ; Preſei.ce, Secking, 


Noiſe,or Time gandovhen the Attion ceaſeth; that is, 
upon the Stage ) and the tage is cleared, an Act is 
ten finiſhed, Then for Incidents, and the due 
Preparation of them, Terence as admirable : 
And the true and exatt Management of theſe is one 
of the moſt difficult parts of Dramatick Poetry. 
He contrives eviry thing in ſuch a manner ſo as to 
fall out moſt probably and naturally, and when they 
are over they ſeem almoſt neceſſary ; yet by hisexcel- 


tent } kill he (0 cunningly conceals the Fruent s of” 


things from his Audience, till due time, that they 
can never foreſee 'em ; by this means they are ſo 
amuſed with the Actors Deſigns, that the Poet's 
is unknown to them, till 'at laſt, being ail alcng in 


the dark, they are ſurprized moſt agreeably vy ſome 


thing they never locked for : And this is the mrſt- 


taking and the moſt delightful part of a Play, We 
might inſiſt much more largely upon each of theſe 


Particulars: aud upon ſeveral others, but at preſent” 
2'e ſhall content our ſelves with ſaying that theſe 
Plots are all ſo very clear, and natural, that: 


they mi:ht uery well go for a Repreſentation of a 


thing thor hod really happened ; and not the meer 


Trveni ici of the Poet. 
There are two or three remarkable Obje&ions 


ap ainſt our Author, whic h we cannot but take netice . 


of. Firſt, it s ſaid, \hat he has not kept to 
the Unity of. Time.in his Heautontmot eu- 
menos, 


| 
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menos, or Self-Tormenter ; which contains 
the ſpace of twodays. Then, between the 
{econd and third Adts, there's an abſolute 
failure of the Continuance of the Action. 
Theſe are generally believed by ſeveral Men, and 
ſuch as are _— too ; and ſome to vindicate Te- 
rence the. better, hawe added another Miſtake, that 
the Play was always acted two ſeveral 
times,. the two firſt A6s one, and the three 
*laſtanother. But it is plain from all Circumſtances, - 
that the Action began wery late in the Even- 
ing, and ended betimes in the Morning (of which 
2we have ſid ſomething in our Remarks at the end) 
forhbat the: whole could not contain - about Eleven 
hours ; but as for that of the: Ceſlation of the 
Action, it s anſwered two ways, either. by the ne- 
-ceſſity of Sleep at that Interval, .and-conſequently no 
Ceffation, or (which is more probable) by the 
Perſons being buſie at the Treat at Chremes s 
: Houſe, to: being a neceſſary part of the main 
: Action. Th: t.vo rollowing are Mr. Dryden's Ex- 
. Ceptions ; where firſt he lays an Error to our Au- 
-thors Chargc i matrer of Time. In the Eunuch 
(ſays he) wiien Laches enters Thauw's Houſe by 
.milt1ke, . berween h1s Exit and the Entrance 
of ”yrbias, wo comes to give ample Rela- 
.tion of th: Diſoider he has raiſed within, 
Parmino, w'1; is eft upon the Stage, has not 
above five Lincs (peak. In aſwer to this, 
Pyr'') |S makes 70 juch amp. Reiation, but ra- 
ther '-is him was Dr orders ſuch a fooliſh AG of 
bis wasbke toraiſe; and in truth it is not probable 


ſhe 
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ſhe ſhould fFay above frue or (ix Lines [peakins. [ince 
after ſhe ſaw her Cheat far hk ſhe = not 
keep her Ceuntenance within Doors, and was ſq 
eager to revenge her felf by laughing at the Fool 
without ; beſides here is an excellent Artifice of the 
| Poets, for bad ſhe tarried longer, Parmeno might 
have been gone, and her Mirth qualified when ſhe 
ſaw the good Fortune Charea had met withal. His 
other Exception is, that our Authors Scenes are [ex 
weral times broken. He inſtances in the ſame Play, 
That A4nripho enters ſingly in the midft of the 
third Act,after Chremes and Pythias were gone 
off, As for this, it is to be confidered that Scenes 
are united by Time as well as Preſence ; and 
this is a perfe Union of Time, apparent to all 
who underſtand the Art of the Stage. -4 little 
farther he ſays, That Dorias begins the fourth 
Ad alone ; She quits the Stage, and 
Phedria enters next. Here Docias does not quit 
the Stage till three Scenes after, as appears by 
Pythias, bidding her carry in ſuch things as ſhe nad 
brought with her from the Captain: Ente-tainment ; 
but if ſhe did, there would be an Union of Time 
nevertheleſs, as there is in all other places, where 
the Scenes ſeem broken, Some make this Obje&ti- 
on ; that in the beginning - of many Scenes, t0 
Actors enter upon the Stage, and talk to themſelves 
a conſiderable time before they ſee or kniw one ano- 
ther; Which (zhey ſay) is neither probablenor 
natu-al. Thoſe that objett this don't conſider the 
great Difference between our little ſcanty vtage, 


and the large magnificent Roman Lheatres. 
7 Their 
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K Their Stage was fixty urds wide in the Front, 


y 

4 
> 
- 


_ 3s. 


their Scenes ſo many Streets meeting together, with 


1 .all By Lanes, Rows and Alleys. ; ſo two Actors 


coming down two different Streets or Lanes, cou dnt 


be ſeen by each other, tho" the Speators might ſee 


.both, and ſometimes if they did ſee each other they 


cou dn't well dif inguiſh Faces at ſixty Yards diſtance. 
Beſides upon ſeveral accounts it might well be ſup- 
poſed when an Actor enters upon the Stage ont of 
ſome Houſe, he might take a turn or 1290 under the 
Portico's, Cloyſters, or the like (that were uſuat 
at that time ) - about his Door, and take no notice of 
au Actors being on the other ſide of the Stage. 

But. ſince we propoſe our Maſter as the beſt Mo= 


del for Dramatick_Poets to follow, we oug/t in 


Fuſtice to mention ſuch. things wherein he was any 
ways faulty, or at leaſt where he ought not to be imi<. 
tated. The firſt is, He makes-his. Actors in [ome 
places ſpeak direfly,aud immediately tothe Audience 
(of which that Monologues of Mylis inthe jirſ# 
AFF of the firſs Play is an inſtance) which 2s cone 
rrary to the rules of Dramatick Poetry, or rather 
indeed of Nature; and this is the nl, real Fault 
that Terence was guilty of, as his want of Vis 
Comica as the only real DefeF. His Plots were 
not ahway sthe beſt for Story, tho' for Contrivance, 
nd wanted ſomewhat of Length and Variety, fully, 
and compleatly to [atisfie an Audience, Take *em 
all together, they were too "a alike to have al- 


ways their deſery'd Effet of ſurprizing ; which alſo 
gave a mighty Limitation to the Variety 7 hz - 
ſuch 

an 


CharaQters ; 8 great pity for = Man that ha 
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an admirable Knack of drawing them to the Life, 
It ere alſo to be wiſh'd that his Mc nologues or 
Diſcourſes by ſingle Perſons were leſs frequent, and 
ſometimes ſhorter too ; for tho they are all of *em full 
of excellent Senſe, found Reaſoning, ingenious De« | 
HDerations, and ſerv'd truly to carry on the main 
Deſign ; jet ſeveral parts of 'em, eſpecially all Nar- 
Tations, woud ha' been more fatural as well as 
Artificial, if told by Perſons of the Drama to one 
another, Then bays Aparts or Alides (that is when 
one Actor ſpeaks ſomething which another that is 
Preſent is ſuppoſed not to bear, tho the Audience do) 
are ſometimes too long to be perfectly natural. Whe- 
#her he has not ſometimes too much Elevation of 
Paſſion, or Borders too nigh upon Tragedy for ſuch 
znferior Perſons, we leave to others. Theſe are the 
21ain things to be taken notice of by all that make 
vſe of bim fer a Model, beſides all ſuch as bel-ng 
purely to the waricus Cuſicys of Countries, and to 
the difference of Tleatres ; but thoſe are obvious 
enough to all. 

But there's ſtill one great Objection againſt theſe 
Plays in general ; that is, If Terences Plays are 
ſo good as is pretended, why doesn't fome 
Poet or other tranſlate one or more of 'em 
for the Stage, ſo ſave himſeif the crouble of 
racking his Brain for new Matter. Fe own 
they ou du't take upon our Stage ; but to clear all, 
We ſhall give chef two Reaſons : Firſt, T be Diffe- 
rence between the Romans and our felves in Cur 
ftoms, Humours, Manners and 'Theatres 2s 


ſuch, that it is impoſſible to adapt their Plays to our 
: Sages. 
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Stages. The Roman Plots were often founded 


upon the exp:ſmg of Children, and their unexpefed 
{ Delivery, of buying of Miſſes and Muſick-Girls ; 
| they were chiefly pleaſed to ſee a covetous old Father 
neatly bubbled by his Slave of a round Sum of Mo- 
| ney, to find the young Spark his Son (miſerably in 


ant of Caſh) joyn with the SI ave in the Intrigue, 


| that he may get ſomewhat to flop bis Miſtreſs's 
' Mouth, whom he keeps unknown to his Father ; to 


fee a bragging Coxcomb wheadled and abus d by 
ſome cunning Paraſite ; to bear a Glutton to talk 


of nothing but his Belly, and the like. Our Plots 


go chiefly upon waricty of Lowe-Intrigues, Ladies 
Cuckolding their Husbanas moſt dextrouſly, Gallants 
danger upon the ſame account, with their eſcape 
either by witty Fetches, cr hiding themſelves in 
dark Holes, Cloſets, Beds, Bc, We are all for 
Humour, Gallantry, Converſation, and Courtſhip, 
and ſhou'da't endure twe chief Lady in the Play a © 
Mate, or to {ay wery little, as 'twas agreeable to 
th:m: Our amorous Sparks love to hear the pretty 
Rogues prate, ſnap up their Gallants, and :Repartee 
upon 'em on all (ides, Ve ſhou dn't like to have a 
Lady marry'd without knowing whether ſhe gives 
her conſent or nz , (@ Cuſtem among theRomans) 
but wou d be for hearins all the Courtſhip, all the 
rare and fine things that Lovers can ſay to each other. 
The ſecond reaſon of their not taking upon our Stage 
is this, tho Terence's Plays we for more exact, 
natural, regular, and clear than ours, and bis 
Perſons ſpeak more like themſelves than generally 
ours de ; yes ( to ſpeak impartially ) our Plays do 

a 2 plainly 
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plainly excel bas in ſome Particulars, Firſt, in the | 
great Variety of the Matter and Incidents of our 
Plots ; the Intrigues thicker and finer ; the Seories | 
better, longer, and more curious for the moſt part | 
than his: And tho there's much confuſion, huddle } 
and precipitation in ihe generalit of em ; yet the | 


great variety and number of Incidents, tho ill ma-1 


nag d, Will have ſeucral Charms, and be mighty 


diverting, eſpecially to a vulgar Audience, like the © 
Sight of a large City at a diſtance, where there is © 
little of Regularity orUniformity to be diſcern'd jult by, * 


Next, we do much excel Terence in that which 


ve call Humour, that is in our Comical Cha-. 


racters, in which we 9ve ſhewn and expos d ihe 


ſeveral Humours, Diſpcſitions, Natures, Inclinations, ? 
Fancies, Irregularities, Maggots, Paſſions, Whims, 
Follies, Extravagancies, &c. of len under all 1 
forts of Circumſtances, of cl {urti  Rarks and | 


Quaijties, &f aff Profeflions ard Trades , 
end of all Natioi:s ard Countries, ſo admi- 
rably, and ſo lively, that in this ne Niaticn 
among the Arcients or Moderns were ev.r 
comparable tous, Laftly, our Comedies excel 
his in ſome . Delicacies of Conveilation ; 
Particularly in the Refinedneſs of cur Railery ard 
Satyr, and above all in Repartee. Some of the/e 
things(eſpecially when wix'd withAumour) have 
made many an ordinary PI\Ct take and come off 
well, and without,a pretty quantity of ſome of em, 
our Plays wou'd go dewnwery heavily. 

Since 2e are accidentally fall'n into the. Excclicn- 
cies of our Comedies, we hepe it may be pardouable 


if 
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if 192 mention al/o ſome principal Fanlts in "ems 
4 which [erm'to need a Regulation, Hd firſt, our 
Poets ſeldom or newer obſerve any of tne three treat 
Unities of Action; Tune and Plac?, 5h 
q are great Errors , for what breeds more Conſ:4;"08 
| than to hove frue or ſix main Piots in a Play,” 35 
| the Audience can never attend to 'em ! Whit more 
1 extravagant than to fancy the Actions of Weeks, 
1 Mcmnths, and Years repreſented in the Space of three 
| or four Hours ? Or what more unnatural than for 
the Spe&ators to ſuppoſe themſelves now in a Streer, 
then a Garden, by md by in a Chamber, immediate- 
ly in the Fields, then in a Street again, and never 
move out of their place ; Wou'di't one ſwear there 


3 
was Conjuration i the Caſe ; that the Theatres 


were a fort of Fairy Land where allis Inchantment, 
|  Fuzgle and Deluſion ? Next, our Plays are to 
5 often - overpowered ith Incidents and Un-. 
s der-Plots, and our Stage as much crowded with 
ſuch Adtors, as there's little or no occaſion for ; eſ= 
pecially at one time, Then the Matter, and Dij- 
comrſe of our Plays is very often incoherent and im- 
pertinent as to the main Deſign : nothing being more 
common than to meet with two or three whole Scenes 
in a Play, which wou'd have futed any other part 
of the Play even as well as that ; and perhaps any 
Play elſe. - Thus ſome appear to ſwear out a Scene 
or 1290, others to talk Bawady a little, without any 
manner of dependance upon the reſt of the Action. 
But beſides this (which is another great Error) when 

the Matter and Diſcourſe do ſerve to carry on the. 
Tnain Deſign, commonly Perſons are brouzht On 10 
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he Stage without any ſort of Art, Probability, Rea- 
on or Neceſſity for their coming there ; and when 
*bey have no ſuch Buſineſs as one that comes to give 
you a Song of a figg. They come there to ſerve the 
Poets Delign a litiie, then off they go with as little 
Reaſon as they came 01; and that only to make 
way for other A&ors, who (as they did) come only 
zo tell the Audience ſomething the Poet has a 
mind ro have'em know ; and that's all their buſi- 
neſs : And traly that's little enough. This we ſee 
frequently in the chief Afor of the Play, who comes 
on and goes off, and the Speftntors all the tine 
Hand ſtaring and wondrins at they know not what, 
Another great Fault common to many of our Plays 


7s, that an Affor's Name, Quality, or Buſineſs 


is ſcarce ever known tl a good while afrer bis ap- 


Pearance ; which muſt needs make the Audience at a 
great Loſs, and the Play hard tobe under3ood, for- 
cing em to carry Books with 'em to thePiay houte, 
70 know who comes in, and 2ho goes out. 

The Ancients were guilty of none of theſe Abſurdi- 
ties, and more eſvecially our Author ; and indeed 
:he Non obſervance of Rules has occafioned the great 
Aliſcarriages of many excellent Genius s of ours, par- 
ticulary that of the immortal Shakeſpear. Since 
zheſe are ſuch apparent Faults and Abſurdities , and 
{fill our Beautiesare ſo admirable as to cover, and 
almoſt to out-weigh our Errors (elſe our Plays were 
7ot tobe endur'd) undoubtedly our DramatickPoets, 
by the Obſervance of this Author*s Ways and Rules, 
might out-do all the Ancients and Moderns oo, 
vorh at Tragedy and at Comedy ; fir no Nation 


ever 


\, 
\ 
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cver had greater Genius's than ours for Dramatick 


| Poe try. Theſe ha been but little obſerved as yet, 


ſo that all our fne Imitations of Nature may 


' often be called Lucky hits, and more by Accident 
' than by Art. We wery much need a Reformation 


in this Caſe, and our Plays can never arrive to 
any great Perfe#tion without it ; therefore the nigher 
they come up to this Standard, the more they will 
be admir d ans loved by ail Judicious Perſons, pro- 
vided they ſtill keep to thoſe Excellencies before-men- 
tioned, Beſites, theſe are as eaſily prafticable upon 
curs as upon the Greek and Roman Theatres ; and 
by a ſtrict Obgrvance of the UJnity - of Place, tbe 
St age may beſnadefar more handſome and magnificent | 
with leſsChange ; and by that of theUnity ot Action 
(eſpecially bythe help of an Underplot or(o ) the Story 
may be mad far more fine and clear with }c/s trouble. 
Bri our Nation bj I &77 C uſfors; end the Succeſs 
of Irregul.s Pieces, ſeems naturally averſe Fo al 
Rules ; ardtaks it wery i to have their Thouzbts 
confined aid ſhaskled J aud ticd to the OL/eruance of 
ſuch Nieties : Therefore in the firſt place they tell 
us, That Poets of all Mc in the World are perfefly 
frecdy, 1d by no means cught to confine their Noble 
F:mciesto dull pedantich Rules: For this ( {ay they) 
is !ikecaxing of Bees, cutting off their Wings, 
and lying tuch F.owers before. 'em to make 
Horry of as they pizaſe. 4 Poet indeed 
ſhow", be free, and unconfined as Air, as to bis 
Thoght, Fancy and Contrivance, but then bis 
Pewnca Licentia ſoon dt tranſport bim to Mad- 
ns and Extravagancy, mating bim phrenſecally 
as tranſere(s 
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trangrels the Rules of Reaſon and Nature, as * 
well as Poetry. Theſe that we wention ore not © 
any Mans Arbitrary Rules, but pure Nature only 
Methodiz'd : They never hanifer 'a Poet's Farcy 
or clip his Wings, but adorn their Theazhts, and 
regulate their Flights, ſa as.to give 'em a clearer in- - 
fight imro Nature, Probability a4 Decency, 
without ſomething of wk ich it is ir1poſ#b!e to pleaſe, 
And theſe are no more a Confinement iv a Poet's 
Fancy, than the true Preportion «of Filiars, the Re- 
guiarity ond Uniformity of Wind.2ws are to an Ar- 
ch:red ; or the exatt Imitation of Natine to a- Pain- 
ter : As if there could be balf ſo mucs Beauty in 
Groteſque and irregular Whims,. as-in_the due Ob- 
tervation of the Rules if Proſpef, Stadows and _ 
Proportion, ES | 
Anitier Objection is, That our Nation will 
never bear Rules, but are much berry pleas d 
with the ways ncW in pracice. 'T7s rae, 
ſeveral of our Tnoft irregular Pl:ys have comoff with 
a great aeal of 41 PPlauſje, but certainly neverhe more 
or their Irregulcrity ; but becauſe moſe of theZudience 
knew no better, being often dazzled by the Geatneſs 
of the Author s Genius, and the AttorsPerfornances; 
and thoſe that did, were willing tspardos theFaults 
for the ſake of ſome choice Maiter-ftroaks rhcy 
had ; and upon the ſam? acco:mt a couple 0 good 
Scenes have many times carryed off awery indiff; ent 
Play : 'Tis plain that want of Uſe and KRnowidge 
have been the only Cauſe of theſe ways ſeemin, [9 


. unprafticable ; and if the middle (ort of Perſons wre 


once truly brought to a Sight of the Excellenciesf 
| | th, 
? 
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this. and the Deformitics of the*ather way, (as the 
well reading of theſe Plays wou'd in a great meaſure 


Ido, being chiefly defign'd for them) they wou d 
Y eſteem of it far more than now ; and certainly they 


cou d never pardon thoſe manyIndecencics,Impro- 
bahilities, Abſurditics that are ſo frequent in oxr 
Flays. Tis true, there has been a conſidwrable Re- 
gulation among many of 'em fince the Days of Shake- 
{pear, but nor to bring things half 10 perfediion. 
And thus Regulation has made hope for a further, as 
the Age will bebrought to bear it. 

The laſt Objettion is more particular : They ſay, 
Thar the Uaities of A&ion, Time and Place 
muſt needs take off from the great Variety of 
the Plot, and a fine Story by this means will 
be quite murdered. 'Tis true, all Stories what- 
ſoever are not fit for a Dramatick Poem x yer 
there may be-an excellent Plot without crowaing to- 
gether Intrigues (little depending upon one another) 
of half a dozen couple, ſuppoſe, in one Play ; with- 
eut hurrying cver the buſineſs of three Months in 
three Hours tent, or perhaps without Ripping from 
Gardens to Mountains, from thence to Groves, and 
then to Town in an AF or two: But our prying curious 
Sparks can't reſt here, but muſs be for peeping into 
Chambers, Cloſets, and Withdrawing-Rooms, ay, 
aud into Beds too ( ſoznetimes with the Ladies in%m) 
and have all things breught openly upon the Stage, 
tho never ſo improper, and indecent... But this Ob- 
jeHtion may yet better be anſwered by Inſtances ; and 
frj# for the Unity of Time, we may mention 
the Play cal'd, The Adventures of Five 

| a 5- Hours, 


XR The PREFACE. ; 
Hours, the whole Ation laſting no longer (much 
Jeſs a day, the extent allowed for a Dramatick + 
Poem) yer this s one of the pleaſanteft Stories # 
that ever appeared upon our Stage, and has as much 
Variety of Plots and Intrigues, without any thing "| 
being precipitated,improbable or unnatural as to the * 
main Action ; ſo by this it appears that this Rule 
zs no Spoiler or Murderer of a finer Story. Tow 
for the Unity of Time and Action too, Pen. 
Johnſon's Silent Woman is a remarkable 1n- 
ſtance : an excellent Comedy indeed, where the 
Action 7s perfe&tly ſingle, and the utmoſt extent 
of the Time exceeds not three Hours and a hal?, (the 
ſhortſt 2ve ever find) yet ſtill the Plot, Intrigues, 
ang above all the Incidents are very fine; and no 
ways unnatural, Laſtly, Fir all three Unities, 
Ar. Dryden's All for Love (tho a Tragedy, 

| and ſomewhat foreign to our buſineſs) is worthy to be 
zaken notice of, that being perfectly Regular accord- 
ing to the Rules of the Stage, the Scenes unbroken, 
the Incidents exa&ly and duly prepared, and all 
zhings noble and beautiful, juſt and proportionable. 
T his we reckon one of the beſt Tregedies of our 
Nation. Now can any Man juſtly think tht theſe 
Plays we now mentioned were ever the worſe for that 
Regularity #hey had ;. or indeed have we many , 
better in the Nation for Plot ; or many that have 
better pleas d the generality of Perſons that theſe ; 
If ſo, his ſufficiently ſhows . the Truth of what we 
offered ; and withal commends our Maſter's great 
"Tudgment in this Point : Who in our Opinion (be- 

 fides the Excellency of his CharaRters) plainly de- 


Is ferves 
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ſe: ves a greater Name for has Plots, than be does 
for his Language. | 
Come we next then to our on Vindication, n 
which we ſhall briefly ſlew the Reaſons why we 
did it, and likewiſe what our Performances bave 
been in this Verſion. 

The 1m» Reaſons why we undertook it were 
theſe. Firſt, For the Excellency aud Uſefulneſs of 
this Author in general : And conſequently for the 
bentfit (as we ſhall ſhaw» by and by) of moſt ſorts of 
People, but eſpecially for the Service it may do onr 
Dramatick Poets. Next, for the Honour of own 
Language, into which all good Books ought to be 
Tranſlated, ſince *tis now become ſo Elegant, 
Sweetand Copious : And indeed nothing refines, 
or gives Foreigners a greater Opinion of any Lan- 
guage than its numper of good Tranſlations ;* of which 
the French s @ great Inſtance, Thirdly, Becauſe 
moſt of our Neighvours have got it into their Lan« 
guage, particularly the French, who have done it 
with good Succeſs ; and we have noreaſon for being 
outdone by any of our Neighbours, ſince we have a 
Language we dare ſet againſt any. in the World. 
Laſtly, Since the Author is ſo excellent, we under- 
took it becauſe no other Perſons woud, *'Tis ſtrange 
that none of our great Wits wou d undertake it before, 
but let us Per(ons of Obſcurity, take their Works out 
of their Hands ; when we can perceive by our liitle 
Performances that our Language will do it to a 
very high degree, undoubtedly better than the * 
French. 

The muſs conſiderable Objettions that have wars 

| mage 
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made againſt our Tranſlation are theſe. Firſt, What . 
real Uſe or Advantage can this Tranſlation | 


be to the Publick ? As for School-Boys and 
Learners, Bernard's and Hool's Tranſlations, 
"the great number of Notes, a School- Maſter, 
or their own Induſtry will well enough 
teach 'em to conſtrue it. Men of Senſe and 


Learning, they read it wholly for the Latin - | 


ſake ; therefore a Tranſlation is of no uſe to 
them. Lyftly, they won't fic our Stage ; and 
conſequently they are impertinent at beſt. 
To theſe we anſwer ; Firſt, As toSchool-Boys and 
Learners ! Bernards and Hool's Trarſlations 
are very often falſe, moſtly ſo obſolete, flat and un- 

leaſant, that a Man can ſcarce read half a Page 
without ſleeping ; the latter is full of Latiniſms, 
and both are often more obſcure than the Original. 
The Notes ſometimes don't expreſs the Author: Senſe ; 
ani often wery obſcurely : In ſome things they are 
zoo ſhort , in others too long and tedicus : And 
moſt of them have the ſlight of 'runnins wery 
mimbly over thoſe Places which they are afraid 
zhey ſhud ftick in. School-Maſters often 
vant Time, and now. thin and  Fudoment aud 
Learning to explain things as they ought ; then to 
leave Boys by themſelves Fo pick out the Senſe of ſuch 
a difecult Author as this, is very inconvenient. ; 
which, beſides the Diſcouragement ſometimes of not 
being able to do it, will often lead "em into ſuch 
Errors and Miſtakes; as perhaps they II never get 
clear of. So that this will be of great uſe even to 
vchool-Boys and Learners : Beſide the great. Ad- 
. Vantage 
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> Vantage of teaching em, perhaps nat the worſt 
3 Englilh; and ſomething of the Idjam of our Tongue- 
F As for the ſecond part of the Objeftion, That 
$ Men of Senſe and Learning read it only for 
# the Latin fake ; This is orought to be look d upon 
{ as a great Miſtake + Since Terence has other and 
greate» Excellencies than his Style, as. we have 
before ſhown. But however ingenious Perſons muſt 
needs receive ſome pleaſure in ſeeing ſuch excellent 
fine Latin now ſpeak tolerable good Engliſh : and 
likewiſe in ſeeing ſemewhat of the Converſation, 
Humour :andCuſtoms.of the oldGreeks andRoOmans 
put into a modern Dreſs ; and perhaps not quite out 
of the Faſhion. Beſides, ſince many of theſe do 
fometimes upon an occaſion make uſe of Notes, 
'rw.ll be of equal uſe (in that reſpe&) to them as 
to all Learners, And that they have often need 
of ſuch, will appear from the ſeveral difficult places 
(e/pecially as to the Plot) and ſome 0b{cure dubious 
P ajjages in this Author, which the utmoſt Skill. in 
the Latin Tongue will nat teach .to explain ; ſince 
there is as great a neceſſityfor the under/fanding of the 
Roman Cu/ffoms and Theatres in this Caſe, and of 
the rt of the Stage, as ofihe Latin Tongue. How + 
extragrdinary uſeful a Tranſlation can bein perfe&ly 
clearing an Author, Roſcommon's Tranj#ation 
of Horace's Art of Poetry x an apparent Inſtance ; 
which ſhews the Senſe, Meaning, Deſizn, Ec. of 
Horace better and eficr than ail the Paraphraſes 
and Notes in the Worlds. 
. Thirdly, Ts our Tranſlation will never fit or 
' Stage, yet it may. be of conſiderable uſe to ſome. of rhe 
wo Dramatick 
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DramatickPoets; which 2we bad ſcme reſpe& tc when 
we did it ; they will ſerve 'em ( as was ſaid before) © 
for Mode!s ; and tho many of ourPoets do very well * 
underſtand the Original, yet tis plain that ſome of 
"rm do not underitand it over-much. But however, * 
it may not be wholly uſeleſs to thoſe that do, and more 
proper for their buſineſs, being ready explained to 
their hands: dnd upon (ome accounts to be real with 
leſs trouble than the Original : For that is in mazy 
Places wery oblcure by reaſon of corrupted Copies, 
wrong Points, falſe Diviſion of whole Acts as wel! 
as Scenes, and the like : Further, if theſe Plays 
come to be frequently read by the more ordinary [ors 
of People, they will by little and little grow more 
in love with, and more clearly ſee the true Excel- 
lencies of theſe Rules, and theſe lively Tmitations 
of Nature, which will be the greateſt Encourage- 
ment our Poets can bave to follow em, And be- 
frdes, the common People by theſe Plays may plainly 
perceive that Obſcenities, and Debaucheries 
are no ways meceſſary to make a good Comedy; | 
and the Poets themſelves will be the more realy to | 
bluſh 2vhen they ſee Heathens ſo plainly out-ao us 
Chriſtians 7 their Morals ; for their principal 
Vices in their Plays were chiefly from the Ignorance 
of the Times, but we have no ſuch pretence, This 
al:ne might ha' been a ſufficient reaſon for our under- 
raking this Deſign. | 
But to come now to what we have done ; tis not 
to be expetted we ſhoud wholly reach the Air of the | 
Original ; that being ſo peculiar, and the Lanzuage | 
ſo different ; We have imitated our Author as w_ 
and 
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hey - and as nigh as the Engliſh Tongue as our [mail 
'e) | Abilities wou'd permit ; cach of us joining and con-- 
el] + ſulting about every Line, not only for the doing of it 
of | better, vut alſo for the making of it all of a piece. 


r, 1 We followed 10 One Latin Copy by it # elf, becauſe 
re | of the great diſagreements amowg em, but have 
-g taken any that ſeen” d trieſtF, We lookld over all 
hb : the Notes, ſometimes they wou'd help us a little, 
"a and often not ; Jome hints we had from the French, 
4 but not wery many ; beſides we had conſiderable 
17 helps from other Perſons far above our ſelves, . for 
4 Whoſe Care and Pains we ſhall ever acknowledze 
our Gratitude. A meer Verbal Tranſlation 


, + mot toe expefled, that wou'd ſound [9 horribly, and 
| be more obſcure than the Original ; but we have 
. been faithful Obſervers of his Senſe, and even of has 
Ford's too, not ſlipping any of conſequence without 
ſomething to anſwer it ; nay. further, where two 
Words ſeem to be much the ſame, and perhaps not 
mtended to be wery different by the Author, we 
| were commonly [o nice as to do thems too ; ſuch as 
| Segnitia and Socordia, Scire and Nolcere, 
and the like, which #s more exatt than moſt, if not. 
all, our modern Verſions, We coudnut have 
kept cloſer (eſpecially in this Author, which ſeveral. 
| ingenious Perſons told us, Is the hardelt in the 
| World to tranſlate) without too much treading 
upon the Authors Heels, and deſfroying our Deſon 
of giving it aneaſie, Comick Stile, moſt agreeable | 
fo our preſent Tires, If we have been guilty of any 
| Fault of this nature, it ſeems to be that of keeping 
foo cloſe, | © 2 


But 
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But ſtill to be more particular; we did all we %* 
con d to prevent any of the Meaning and Grace of & f- 
the beſt Words to be loſt ; ſo that we were often $8 
forced to ſearch and ſtudy ſome time for thoſe moſt pro- i} Þ 
per, and oftentimes t0 expreſs em by two, and ſome | / 
times by a Circumlocution: Which ZdadamDacier Wl 
her (elf, as accurate as ſhe is accompted, has often 
neglefted : and thereby has wholly loſt the Force and * 


Beauty of many Emphatical Words,Terence had ſome 
words taken in a great many ſeveral Senſes, ſuch as 
ContumeliaandInjuria,Odioſus, Triftis, &c. theſe 


commonly loſt in our Language. On ſuch places (as 
well as ſome others) we made Remarks or Notes at 
the latter end; (ome of which we are obliged to the 
French Lady for ; theſe ſerving to ſhew our Author's 
fine Stroahs, as well as towindicate our Tranſlation, 
For his Senſe and Meaning, we have taken mere 
than ordinary care aboat, and weigh'd all Circam- 
flances befor e we ſix'd. Several of the Paſſages are 
done contrary to the general Opimon, 'and ſome few 
differently from all, bath as tothe Perſon: that ſpeaks 
as well as the Meaning,but not without _ Grownnds : 
and if any be ſo ni e in cenſyring, we deſire that Per- 
ſor to /hew us three Terences that exattly agree with 
one another, either in Points or Words, for two ts 
together .Of thiſe Paſſages that were abſolutely doubtful 
we always t10k the beſt ,and that which ſeem d to us the 
wolt probable Way and Meaning : «nd all ſuch as were 
difficalt, knotty or 0: ſcure in the Original, we made 
fs 


we have been very careful about ; but where he plays ® 
upon words (tho never ſo prettily) he ought not in ſome *» 
places to be imitated at all, becauſe the Fineneſsis | 
more loſt that way, than the other ; yet we tryd at 
ſeveral when they were Natural and tolerable in * 
Engliſh. Asfor his Allufions and the like, many of * 
them perhaps are quite loſt ro us. However they are | 
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we KA plain- and clear as-we con'd ; and we prefizue to". 


ef & fanſfie there are veryfew Paſſages in ours, unintelli- 
Fen Þ gible to the meaneſt Capacity, In his Jets andRe- 


partees (except they were Aliuitons or the tie) we 


r0- | 

me © hope that the forceof 'em 2: ſcldom loſt, For ma- 
ier f king every Perſon ſpeak ſ0 exatily like themſelves (4 
en © thing that our Author was {0 famous for) is much 
od * more difficult it Engliſh 6y reaſon of its greater va- 
22e I riety of Idioms aud Phraſes than in the Latin 3 and 
as A to ſuit theſe always right, requires a greater Genjus 
ſe 1 thanwecan pretend to, Terence, tho reckon'd very 
ys # genteel in hisDays ſeems in ſome place, ro have 4 ſort 
5 3 of familiarity and blentneſs in his Diſcourſe tt ſo: 
is 3 agreeable with the Manners and Gallantry of our 
it Fines: which we have mollifyd as well as we coud, 
" : ſtill 11akimg the Servants /awcy enough pon Occaſion. 
f + Tn ſome places we have had ſomewhat more of iumor 
-. | wantheQriginal.to make it fiill mor; agreeable 19 onr 
Ly ; Az ? 64t all the w 9112 DAVE kept {0 myb O2UY Authors 
+ { Senſe and Deſign, that we hope it can never be juſtly 


call d a Fault, We can't certainly tell whether Wil-- 
liara - the Conguercr, the Grand Seignior (4nd the: 
like ) may paſs with ſome : Trey may poſſibly take 'em 
for Blunders in time; which are now become Prover- * 
bial Expreſſion ; the (ir/t fig=if1ing only a great while 
ago, and t other a great Man. | | 
As for the Diviſion of the Aﬀts and Scenes, all the 
common Terences are moſt notoriouſly falſe ; The 
AR are often wrong, but the Scenes oftener ; and 
theſe have bred ſome obſcurity in our Author s Rules: 
Aladam Dacier 14s been more exatt in this than all. 
others before her ; yer, ſtill ſhe's once miſtaken in her 
; Adas, and werycftenin her Scenes. We have fol- 
* Uawedher asto her Acts, except one in the Phormio 3: 
/ bat we have nat divided the Scenes at all by Figures, 
becanfe they are of uo ſuch uſe ; onl» the Reader =y | 
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take notice that whenever any particular AQtor en- 
ters upon the Stage, or goes of that makes a different 


Scene; for the Ancients never had any other that - 


we know of, The Prologues, by the Advice of ſeve- 
ral Tudicious Perſons are left out, as being the 
Aeaneſt, the fulleſt of Suibbles, and the leaſt In- 
telligible of any thing he wrote : They relating chiefly 
to private Squabbles between our Author and the 
Poets of hts time © The Particulars of which 'tis im- 
poſſible for us to underſtand now, and we need yot be 
much concern d that we donut, Beſides, im the main, 
they are ſo mach beneath the Author, that tis much 
queſtioned whether they are bis or no, eſpecially tbe 
Third, The Argaments are certainly none of his, 
and (6 far from being uſeful, that they only ſerve to 
foreſtal the Plots, and take away the Pleaſure of 
fſarprizing, 

Laſtly, That there might be nothing wanting that 
night make this Tranſlation as intire an1 ciear as poſ- 


fible , weve all the way intermixed Notes of Ex- 


planation, /#c# as, Enter, Exit, Alides, and all 
other things of Action, neceſſary to be known, aud 
conſtantly prattisd among our Modern Dramatick 


Poets. Thee {er ve extreamly to the clearing of theP.ors 


which woz'd be obſcure without em ; eſpecially ſince 
their Theatres were ſo different * he” ours, And as 
this ſorr of Notes are the ſhorteſt, that are generally 
ts'd, (o they are moſt compleat, uſeful ad clear, 
by the help of which any Child atmoſt may apprehend 
every thing, Perhaps we might have omitted ſome 
of em, but we had better offend this way than the 
other 

Thus have we [aid as mach as we thought requiſite 
in Vinaication of our Maſter's Honour, and of or 
own Vadertahinsg. And if we had ſaid ten times as 
much ; and nere ſo much to the? purpoſe, People 
wil! think, and talk, what they pleaſe, and we cot 
telp it. = 
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Lite of TER ENCE. 


Þ- Ubiins Terentizs had his Birth at the famous 
City of Carthage, in Africa, in the Year of 


| Rome 559, Seven Years after the ſecond Panick 
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War, and 192 before Chri/f. His Parentage was 
Mean no doubt ; ſo little known, that his rrue 
Name is not remember'd : for that of Terexce 
he took from his Patron Terentizs Lacanmns, the 
Roman Senator. As for his Perſon, he was of a 
middle Stature, very ſlender, and ſomewhat of 
a tawny Complex1oi!. = 
When he was very young, and not paſt his 
Childhood, he was made Captive, as tis general- 
ly iuppos'd, by the NNamidians, who ſent him 
immediately to Rowe ; and there he happened on 
the fore-mention'd Zerentivs Lucanus, This Ma- 
ſter had ſo great an Eiteem for his good Meen 
and Excellent Parts, that he did only give him a 
molt tender and genteel Education , but his Free- 
dom too ; and what 1s more, when he was very 
young ; a Favour not very uſual in thoſe Days. 
After this, he more cloſely apply d himſelf to 
Learning 3 and his obſervations and Studies of 
Men and Manners, ſeem d to be his chief Imploy- 
ment. His exa&t Remarks upon Mens natural 
Dilſpoſitions ; and his Genuis, led him-wholly to 
Dramatick Poetry, particularly Comedy ; wherein 
all the Humours and Paſſions of Men are ſo nicely 
obſerved and exprefled ; that we can no "_—_ 
ol 


xxx The Life of TERENCE. 
find a truer and more lively Repreſentation of 
Fumanye Nature, His comely Perſonage, and: 
his accurate Writings, brought him inro a great 
Eſteem ; not only with the People in genzral, 
but likewiſe with the greateſt andnovlett of 207273 
bur he wasmoreeſpecialy beloved and cheriſi'd by 
the famous Scipio Africanus anii Lelins, V/ch thee 
two inſeparable Friends and Companions, ie had 
gain d more than ordinary Famiarity 3 palling 
away many a fair Hour in Pl:aſtires 2nd Delignts, 
at their Country Houſe at Mount Alba. 

He made himſelf Maſter of the Greek Tongue, 
from which he borrowed much in his Plays ; of 
which we have {ix remaining. When he had fi= 
nith'd his frit Play, and brought it to the £d:1s; 
they woud needs have him rea@# ir before Cece- 
lixs,. as the moſt approved Judge. Cecelns was 
then at Supper- Terexce's Gard, it ſeems, was 
none of the beit at chat time , . therefore he was 
ſeated 1n an ordinary hy-place, and there ordered. 


to begin. Bu: a few of- his fine Verſes io well- 


made amends fur the-Meannels of his Habit, thar 

he was 1mimediately defired ro fit down and take 
Part of what he tound at the Table; being placed 

nexr co Cecelizs himſelf. After Supper, he read 

over the reit of his Play . to Cecelizs's wonderful 
Delight. The Name ofir, we find not 3 it cou'd 

not be the {d7iaz, for that was made:two Years 
afcer Ceceliys was dead. 

In the 28th Year of his Age, he made his A- 
drian ; tine. irlt Comedy that we know of, which 
he rook a greac part from /Menander the Greek. 


Pcer. The Year following he made his Hecyra, . 


or AMorher in-Law, which he took chiefly from 
Apollodorus the Greek: Poet: This Play was the 


firit time unſucceſsful, and is the only one whoſe 
Plot is perfectly Single, Two Years after, Wy. 
| made. 


Fe 
% 


_ - 45% PF 
VE LOTS © Os OB OE: 
is 5 Tp yy by. x Rater p 
Ah a Eats 2s 


_ Sa OE PESS oat 1». 
_ EIS. I eRy Fnnns -7 " DelÞe Ct > SCI 


rt aa + 2 4. 


= 


The Lifeef TERENCE. xxxi 


made his Heautontimorumenos, or Self Tormentor? 
which he borrowed moſtly from Adenander, Two 
Years after that, his Phormio, taken chiefly from 
Apollodorus's Epidicazomezos. The fan.c Year, he 
made iis Eanuch ; of which he borrowed a great 
part from denander : This by many is reckon'd 
his beſt; nowever it came off with far greateſt 
Applauſe. The Year following, in the 34th Year 
of his Age he made his laſtComedy called Adeſph,or 
the Brothers, and that too was moſtly taken from 
AMenander ; which Varro, as to the beginning 
of it, prefers to the beginning of /Menander him- 
ſelf. | 

Theſe Comedres were in great Reputation 
among the Romans, and generally ſuccecded very 
well ; tho P/antas had foruetimes better Luck on 
the Stage. But never a one of his took itke the 
Exnuch. for which Terence had 8000 Seſterces ; 
a reward (tho not exceeding Sixty Pounds of our 
Money) greater in thoſe days then ever Poet had. 
Beiides; 1t was ated twice in one day ; the more 
{trange, becauſe Plays than were never made but 
to be ated two or three times in all. All fix 
were almoſt equally eciteem'd by his Country- 
men ;z and moſt of them had their peculiar Bzau- 
ties. Tis obſerved that the Arndrian, and the 
Brothers, excel in their Charatters and Manners ; 
the Emnuchand Phormio, in the Vigor and Live- 
lineſs of thzir /ztrigaes ; and. the Self-torment ox, 
and Mother-in Law, in their Thoughts, Paſſions, 
and Purity of St:/e 
; . Upon the account of his intimate Acquaintance 
| with Scrproand Lelixs, it was, and is flill gene- 
r 4 
; 


io _ 
We 
PAR. 


rally bciieved that rhe; had a great, if not a 
Principal Share, in the making of his Plays : And 

} . this Conjecture is grounded not only upon. the 
£xtraordmory Familiarity between them _ 
tne 
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the Accnracy, Propriet y, Parity and Politeneſs of Y 


the Ste, which do indeed ſeem. above a poor 
£fricans Abilities. But theſe are but meer Con- 


je&ures, intermixed with a Spice of Malice; 2 
tho indeed redounding anuch to his Honour, as # 
he himſelf intimates in the Prologue to his Bro- © 


thers, The extraordinary. Familiarity between 
them, was probably cauſed by his Eminens De- 
terts. The Accuracyand Propriety of his Style, 
proceeded, perhaps, from his Labour and Stu- 


dies; as the Parity and Politene(s of it, might 


be the Efte&s of his Roman Education, and his 
' keeping the beit Company. And if he defended 
himſelf but tlightly whene're he was accuſed ; 
that may be reckon'd his grear Complaiſance to 
thoſe Noble Perſons. : 

' Theſe Crimes he was often charged with ; but 
in the Thirty Fifth Year of his Ave, either to 
avoid theſe Scandals, or to inftrut himſelf in the 
Cuſtoms and Manners of the Greciazs, he left 
Rome to go for that Country, and d; ed ſoon after 
his departure, in the Year of Rowe 594, Nine 
Years before the Third Panick War, and 157 be- 
Fore Chri/f, The Place and Manner ot his death 
 1svery doubtful, Some fay he dy'd in his return 


from Greece to Rome, with a great number of 


Greek Comedies T ranſlated by him, and loſt with 
him. Others that he dyed at Srymphalas, a Vil- 
lage in 4rcadia, for Griet of loſing thoſe Comedies 
he had Trantlated. But here we leave all tothe 
Judgment of more curious Perſons. 

It is faid by ſeveral, that he died very poor 3 
but however his Daughter (the only Child ne 
left) after his deceaſe was marryed to a Roman 
Knight; to whom helefr a Houſe and a Garden 
of Six acres, which was fituated cunder the 4p- 
\pian-Way, nigh that place called Rn. - 
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| COMEDY: 


: | Acted at the Feaſt of Cele, 


_ WHEN 


| M_ÞFulvias ) | 
Y and were Curule Edil's, 
| M. Glabrio 


L Ambivins Turpio. 
By the Company of and 
L, dttilius of Preneſt 2. 


Flaccus made free by Claudius, compos'd 

the Muſick, which was perform d on: two 

T equal Flutes, the one Right-handed, and 
| theother Left handed. 


St 


Ft was taken wholly from the Greek and Aed, 


| {M. Marcellus, 
| Under the Conſulthip of and 
| C. Sulpicins. 


| _ 4.72,C. 537, before Chriſt, 162. 
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 Dramatis Perſon: 


T 


ME. N.: > " - 


C Anold rich benctins "II ; very bind 

Simo, ant indulgent to his Son, but otherwiſe of 
f. @ Gt); -oirion ſmewiat peeviſh. | 
Chremes, ge Frimnd and N*ighbour. Father to Philu- ] 

m2'a; of an eaſie pliant temper. 

Sini9 s Son; very ctvil, courters and obed:- 

'Pamphilus, ent; bat paſſtonately. in love with Gly- 
cerie. Þ 

A young Gentlemen his Friend ; in love with 


Charine 
h OO Cinremes's Paughter ehilumena, 
Soca, ' Simio's Steward. | | 
Promo, His Fo tman. £ 
Servpnt. to Peivph: 205 3 3 a ſaucy, cunning, | 
intr g ow, 
Davus, ntrizuing «Fell always 'helping his 


Maſter out in bis. Amour 5, and putting 
Tricks npon Simo, * 
 Byrrhie,, Servant to Charine. 


Fj Ok 4 St ranger of the Iſle of Andro 3 an honeſt 
YI, ' downright Country Feilew, 4 
WW © Mi E N. 


As. 


'Glycerie; cher Fair 7 ok debaucht and- kept by 


Myfis, - Her Ma: :d 3Fvery faithful and careful. 
Lesbia,  Anold Srakeng Midwife. 


6 I” MUTES. | 
: Archillis, Glyceric's Nurſe. 
* Servants to Sim3," "Attendants, Nc 


Scene,, ATHENS. _ 
The T1 M E about Seyen or Eight Hours, 
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THE 


JFair ANDR IAN 


_— 


&CTI_E. 
SCENE, The Street before Simo's Poor. 
TIME, The Forenoon. 


— 
i, —— ws 


Enter Simo, Socia, and other of Simo's Servapts, 
with Proviſions, and Things, as from the Markt. 


W AY with thoſe things there, 
and be:gone. —Bur do you 
ſtay, Sacra; I ve ſomething to 
fay to.you. [Exennt Servants. 

Soc. I underſtand ye, Sir: You'd ha'Care taken ' 
of theſe things, I ſuppoſe. 

$:m, Quite another Buſineſs, 

Soc. Can my-poor Skill be further Serviceable to 
you? | | 

. Sim, Nay, there's no need of that Skill of yours 

1 th' caſe: Bebut as Faithful and: Secret as yeus'd 

to be, andthe buſineſs is done, 

.B oh 


Simo to the 
Servants. 


= 


” The Fair Andrian. 


- Foe. T wait your Pleaſure, Sir. 

: Sim, F'm ſure:you can't but know :what a fair 
and eafie Maſter I ha' been t'ye ere fince I bought 
ye of a Child, and in requital of your good Ser- 
- vices, I gave ye your Freedom, the. moſt that*L 
.cou'd do for ye. | 

:F$0c. Sir, I m not forgetful of it. 

Sim, Nor do I repent it. | 

Soc. I'ra very glad, Sir, to find ye pleas'd-with 
any thing I ever did, or can do ; and am much 
cblig'd to ye for your good Opinion of me. But 
with Submithon, Sir, this ſomewhat troubles me : 
..for ſuch a reminding a Man ofa Benefit ſeems to 
intimate as if he were inſenſible of it, ——But in 
one Word, Sir, What can I ſerve youin 2? 

Sim. T1 tell you: ithe firſt place you are to 
underſtand, that ite Buſineſs of .the Wedding is 
all ſham, 

Soc, Why de'e put it upo'th* World then ? 


Sim, Til tell ye the whole Myſtery of it, and + 
give ye ſuch a light into my Son's Converſation 


and my Deſigns, that you'll immediately fee what 
part you are to act in this Buſineſs, --When 
I tr took him from School, Socza, I left him a 
little to himſelf, to try which way his Genius 
wou'd lead him: which was hard to know for 
.certain, or indeed tolerably ro gueſs at, whiltt he 
was a Boy, . under the Awe of a Rod and Matter. 

Soc. Right, Sir. | | 

$1. You know 'tis a common thing for moſt 
young Men, to give up themſcIves wholly . either 
to Horſes, Hounds, Books, or the like : Now 
he was not cver-fond of any cf theſe, though he 
was 1n at all. This I liked well. 

Soc. Y* had reaſon, Sir : For not ro be. te9 much 
£aaifted to any one thing,” T take to be. the molt 
<xacellent Rule of Lifc. 
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The Fair Andrian. i 
$:24.Then for his Converſation Socria: He was ne- 
ver uneaſte upon any occaſion, nor wou'd heever 
-{poil Company, but clos'd with all Humonrs, ne- 
ver thwarting others-, nor aſſuming too much ' 
to himſelf. And I think this was the way to get 
Reputation and Friends without Envy. 

Soc. Be took a wile Courſe : For as the World 
g0es now, Complaiſance goes currant, when Plain- 
dealing will not paſs, - OS 

$im,”In this Interim, there comes a Woman a= _ 
bout three Years ago from Azdro, who takes Lodg- 

ings in our Neighbourhood, forced hither by the 
{cantineſs of her own Fortune, and the negle& of 

her Relations : But ſhe was a tine Woman indeed, 
and in the very Flower of her Age. | 

Soc. Ah, Sir ! I fear this ſame fine Yoman bodes 

us nogood . Ef 

Sim, At firſt indeed, ſhe lived a very honeſt 3 
thrifty, and laborious ſort of a Life, earning her 


Bread at her Fingers ends. But afterwards, when 


the Love-bufineſs came on, and the Golden Pro- 
Miſes from this and t'other, (as People had ratker 
follow their Pleaſure than their Work) ſhe accepts 
of their Offers, and immediately ſets up the 7-ads. 
Some of her Gallants, . as ill Iuck would have 
it, carried my Boy along with 'em for Company's 
ſake. Then ſaid I ro my ſelf, che Fool's noos'd, he s 
ſmitten, $o T made it my Buſineſs i'the Morning 
to watch the Lacky's going and coming, and 
| wou d ask 'em now and then, Hark ye good Boy, 
tell me ye little Rogne to whoſe turn fell Chyrhis laſt 
Nignt ? For you muſt know that was the Name 
ſhe went by. | 
Soc. Very well, Sir. | 
$im. They'd tell me, Phedras, Clinie, or Nice- 
| ratus perhaps, (for thoſe were all in with her) Ay. 
Hut my good Lads, What did Pamphilus > What £4 
| B 2 = - 
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be ? (they'd cry) Why > he -only eat with 'em, and 
paid his Club, This pleas'd me to the very Soul. 
$0 [ fell to pumping em another time, but not one 
Word that Pamphilzs had :ever been dabbling. This 
] thought a ſufficient Tryal, and a confiderable 
Initance of his ,Virtue. For he that has to do with 
{ach fort-of Cattle, and comes off clear, you may 
iafely- truſt him with the Management of himfelFf. 
When others ſaw howlI reliſh t it, they fell in one 
.and all, and faid a hundred tine things, I warrant 
ye, what a Zlejled Father Twas to haveſuch a to- 
3ardly $0u.—In one Word., the Reputation of it 
xwrought fo upon my Neighbour Chremes, that no- 
thing would ſerve hin, but a Match between my 
Son and his Daughter, with a good Portion over 
and above roo, The Propoſal took, we both a- 
2:22d upon t,. and this was thave been the Wed- 
_ding-day. 

Soc. Very good, And what abſtrution-now:-2 

Sim, Tilltelye. — In a very few days whilſt 
his was doing, Ch ſis dies —— 

Soc. In a good hour, Sir. We are all made | 
then. To be free with ye, I did n't like this ſame 
Chryſts. 

$im. My Son, you mult know, and the humble 
Servants of Chry/is were together, and together 


took care of the Funeral : He was really ſad, and F 
now and then dropt a Tear, which I did n't dif- | 
like, For , thought I, He that rs ſo mach moved 


3 
aud upon ſuch ſlender acquaintance, What if ſhe had 
been this own /Miſtriſs > How word he take on if I \ 
Zould die? All this I look'd upon to be.the Eftets | 
of good Nature, .and a {weet Temper. — To 
conclude, I my ſelf to hamour him weat alſo -ro 
che Funeral without ſuſpeRing-any thing, 

Sec. How, Sir ! And what then 2 - | Fearfully, 
$792, TI tell ye. —- The Body 1s brought pay 
tne 


S FR "ES * Im 2 a 


The Fair Andrian-- 5: 


* the Company moves, and amongſt the Women-- 


'twas my Fortune to caſt my Eye. upon a young. | 


Creature, with a Face- 

Soc. Good enough perhaps. - | 

Sim, Ay Socta, and an Air ſo modeft; fo pretty; 
nothing could be more charming. —— Now 
finding this Woman ſo much more concern'd than 
the reſt, and her Behaviour much more genteel and 
eraceful than any there ; I went and whiſper'd to 
the Servants to know. who ſhe. was. They told -. 
me, The dead Perſon's Siſter, That Word ftrucis 
me to the very Heart. Yell, well, (thought I) 74e - 
. whole Bufineſs is unravelled, and the Tears and the 
Whining are uo longer a Myſtery. 

Soc. I'm in ſuch a Fright to know how: this bu--.- 
ſineſs will come. off. - 

Sim, Well : the Funeral marches, we follorv, 
come to the.place where the Body was to be laid, 
put it into the Fire, and give her a Tear : Mean-- 
time, the S:ſter I told ye of, runs like a Mad-wo- 
man up to the Fire, and. truly a'moſt into't. Ar.. 
which Pamphilzas mn a great fright diſcovers thar. 
Love which he had ſo well diftembled, .and con-- 
ceal'd before, runs to her, takes her in his Arms- 
Ay dear Gleycerie, ſays he, What dee do? World: 
Je deſtroy our ſelf > With that all in Tears ſhe. 
flings her felt upon him, and. with ſo much. ten- 
dernels too, that you might eaſily pe. ceive 'twasn't.. 
the firſt time of their acquaintance. 

Soc. Ah ! Bow's this Sir *? [ [na maze; 

Sim, Away go I very moody and diflatisfy'd, 
but net enough to make a Wrangle on't. For if 
I had chid him, hed ha' ſaid, Pray, Sir, What 
have 1 done 2 What have 1 deſeryu'd, Sir> What's 
my Fault, Sir ? A fooliſh Woman would ha' burnt h 
fe, T hinderd her, and ſaved her- Life it may be.. 
This 1s as fair a Plea as can be, 

B 3  eFec, 
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; SOC. You've Reaſon, Sir :- For had you blam'd 
hm for ſaving her out of the Flames, what wou'd 
ye ha'done if he had thrown her in ? | 

S$:m, Next day comes my Neighbour Chremes - 
ſtorming like a Mad-man, That there was Roguery 
th Caſe, and that moſt ceriazzty Pamohilus, and this 
Foman were engaged together, I-denyd it, he ar— 
trm.d it, and in fine, went his way ina Pet as if 
he would break off the Match with his Daughter. 

30G, And did n t ye School your Son upon this? 

=28.N9. 00! 55 nt enough yet To Pick a 
Quarrel at. To 

Soc. How fo I beſeech ye ? | 
$7, He might have ſaid : Tor, Sir, arenow put- x 
ting aſtop to all my Pleaſures of this natare ; Shortly 
1 muſt be menial; and live after another's Fumogr, , 
mean time, pray Sir, let me live a little after my 
OW, —— 

Soc. Well Sir ! If this won't do, What can you 
poſſibly find to chide him for 2 | 

Sim. Why, ifhe refuſes to marry upon the ac- 
count of his Miſs, that Bufineſs, mutt be laid home 
to him firſt, Now my deſign is by means of this 
Mock-wedding to find a juſt Cauſe of being: angry, - 
if he ſhou'dnt agree to't : And that if the Rogue 
Davrs has any Trick in his Head, he may put it 
off if he can ; I a'nt like to be his Chapman : Tho 
I knowhe'll beat it tooth and nail, and more to 
plague me perhaps, than to pleaſure my Son. 

" Foc. What makes ye think fo? © 

$im. Dee ask that Queſtion 2 Ever while ye 
live, What s bred i the Bone will nere out othe Fleſh. | 
Bur if I find him tampering, I'll In ſhort, 
put the-Caſe that Pamphilus ſhou dnt boggle (as 
 T heartily wiſh he wou'dn't) then Chremes 1s only 
30 beſweerned, and I hope 'twill do. Now the 
part you're to a& is to countenance the Marriage, 

; — mortifs 


The Fair Andrian: 7 
mortifie Davis, watch the Boy, and be a Spy upon 


their Councels, | 
Soc, Enough Sir, Ill take care of all. — Now- 
Iſtppoſe we may retire Sir. 
Sim, Go, T1 follow ye preſently. Exit Socta.- 
: Sino walks about ſtudying, | 
My Life on't,' this Boy o'mine has no ſtomach to 
a Wife: For if he had, Davis woudn't ha' been- 
ſo ſtartl'd at the Talk of a Match in hand. —But 
hold ye! Yonder he c omes. 
Eater Davus at another part of the Stage, not 
ſeeing $1mo. WW: | 
Dav. to himſelf,] I ſhould ha' wonder'd if tis 
Bujneſs had gone oft ſo : and that fleering Swect- 


| neſs of my MaſterI didn't like, For when he heard 


the Match was breaking, he ſtood with his Finger 
in his Mouth, and never ſo much as grumbled at 
W—— | 

$71. overhearing.]. But Sirrah ! now he wit. | 
you ſhall ſee, and. make ye ſmoke fer t tool 4,:Hr. 

Day. to himſelf} 11 warrant ye his Butmncſs was-- 
to owl us into a Fool's Paradice, and ith mitt. 
of all our hopes t have taken us napping, before 


- . we. could bethink our {elves of ſpoiling the Joh, 


A-cunning old Fellow ! . | 
Sim. liſtning.] This Rogue ! What ſays he 2 Ajde. 
Dav, diſcovering Simo] S' Life my Maſter's upo” 
th' Back o'me, and I nere dream'd of him.[[Sofr/y. 
Sim, Davis | | 6 
apy ſeeming not t0 bnow him] Uimoh! Who's 
that 2 | 
S$:m, Here, Sir, this way. | 
Dav. What would this old Fellow have 2? Soft ty. 
Sim. partly hearing.] De'e mutter Sirrah > 
Dav. Who I, Sir ? 
$114. And ask Queſtions too 2—'Sirrah *tis the 
Town-talk that my Son keeps a Miſs, | 
'B4 Dav, 
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Dav. The Town's much concern'd I warrant for 

what our Pam does, | [Aſide » 
Sim. Raſcal ! Dee mind what I fay or no 2 
\ Ro |» ; [ Angrily, is 

Dav. O yes, Sir, very much. | 

$77, I ſhould be lookt upon as 'a_hard Father I 
know, for peeping into his Intrigues. Por 4 
what's gone and paſt I regard not much; -for he 
had Liberty enough.,. ſo long as 'twas fit for 
meto give it, or him to take it. But now the 
Caſe is alter d, and new Circumſtances call for new 
Meaſures and new Manners ; and therefore I re- 
quire you, or if 'twere decent, let me intreat ye. 
good Davys, that my Son take up and mend. 

Dav, Sir, Im ith dark.all this while. | 

$19. Your. WencherFyou know-are lick at the 
Nameof Wife and Matrimony —— - 

"Dav, Ay, Sir, ſo they ſay MS 

5:77, —— Then it any ſuch has got a Tutor of his | 
exwn Kidney, he ſhall be ſure tobe ply'd o'the weak + |. 
{16 C. | | 

Dav. Really, Sir, I don t underſtand ye. 

$:12, No ? That's ſtrange. [ Angrily, 

Dav, Why Sir, Im plain Daves ſtill, no Con- 

urer. | 
$im. Then you'd ha' thereſtt'omy Mind in words | 
at length. | | 

Dav. Yes Sir, to chuſe. 

Sim, Look ye Sirrah ! if I catch ye in any of 
your Roguy Legerdemain- tricks to hinder this 
Match, or that: ye have a Mind tos ſhew how 
ſprewd you are at:Plotting : I Il ha' your Skin ſtript 
ore your Ears, and you ſent to Bridewel Sirrah |! 
there to lye and rot, upon this Condition, and by 
this token, that when ere take you gut, Ill give 
you leave to put me in.--What, does your Rogue- 
ſhip underſtand me now 2 Han t I ſpoke plain e- 
nough yet 2? . Dav, 
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Dav. Ay ſhrewdly. 'Tis the very thing it felt 
without going about. 
* 2s Well Sirrah ! Trick me 1n any- thing but 
tnis. | 
Dav.Gently, gently, Sir, I beſeech ye. [ Feeringly. 
Sim. Raſcal ee laugh at me too ? But I know 
ye well enough, and remember whar Þ tell ye; 
don't A& hand over Head, and pretend ye hadn't. 
fair-play ſhown ye. : Take this-for a Warning 
wy | + Uh [ Exit Sumo, 
Davus aloze.]Why ſeriouſly poor Davy, 'tis hifi 
time to beſtir thy tumps,and toleave offdozing; at 
leaſt if a body may gueſs at the old Man's meaning 
by his Mumping, If theſe Brains don't help me 
out ata dead lift, to pot goes Piuſgariick, or his Ma- 
ſer for certain.—-{ He ftudies.] And hang me for a 
Dog, if I know which fide to take,whether to heip 
my young Maſter, or make fair with - his: Fa- 
ther,—— Should I leave the Son, rhe poor Rogue 
may hang himſelf forought I-know-; and it I het 
him, I dread an old Fox whom the Devil can® . 
outwit. In the firſt -place he has certain} #: 
{melt out his Son's haunts, then he ſuſpets and 
keeps a deadly narrow Eye ore me; leſt I favould 
play faſt and coſe with him-in-this Buſineſs; -If he 
{mokes it I'm no Man of this World x or if the 
Toy takes him i'the Head, right or wrong he'll find 
an occaſion to have me- into Loops-pound in. a 
trice: Beſides all this, heres another piece 
of damn'd Luck , this ſame Ghrcerie \_— 
Wife or Miſs1 can't- tell) is-mmdoubtedly. with 
Child by my maſter ;_ and croth 'tis the pleaſanteit 
thing in the World, to teiFtheir Adventure ;. for 
it looks more like a Romance than an-Amorr, 
'Whatſce're God ſends'em. they're reſolved to bring 
It up. And they ve contriv d to ſham the Motk«r 
vpon the World: for a Citizen of Athens.” | Now (lay 
Ede 7 B 5 FTE + they } 
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they) once upon 4 time there was acertain old Man 
a Merchant of owr Town, who was caſt away upon 
the Iſle of Andro : He dying, there did Chrytis's Father- 
take this young Orphan cajt aſhoar , and bring her up. 
"Tis all ſtuff, O' my conſcience it ſounds like a 
. Lye; but however the Story takes hugely with 
them ---- 

C Mykis appears at Glycerie's Door.] But hold ! 
Here comes her Girl f/f. - Tl -ev'n .go to 
the Change, and hunt up my Maſter Pamphilres, 
his Father elſe will go nigh ta ſurprize him before 
he has his Leſſon. [Exit Davus. 

As Myfis Enters upon.the Stage, Archillis comes 

t0.the Door. x 

Myſ. :o Archillis.] © Yes, Yes: I underſtand ye 
_Archillis. without atl this noiſe : You'd ha'me go 
for Lesbia by all means. But upon my word ſhe's. 
' a true Toper, and a £19dy. Brain Creature, not fit 

to be truſted with a Womans firſt Labour ; But. 
howeverTll bring her. [ Archullis retires, and © 
Mylſis tarns to her Speftators.] Didn't ye ſee 
how eager this old -'T'rot was to have her come, 
vecauſe they might Fuddle their Noſes together,---- 
Well! Heavens grant my poor Miſtreſs a-good 
Delivery, and that any body may muſcarry under 
her Hands rather than ſhe.-—- 

Enter Pamphilus at a diftance,.. 

But what's here to do that Mr. Pamphilus is (o.. 
itrangely diſordered 2. It makes me tremble to _ 
think. what ſhould bethe.matter. There's Miſ- 
chiefa brewing, and II ſtay a little to fee what 
- Comgs on'ts [Sheretires.to one ſide of the Stage. . 
 Pamp. 7t0.himſelf.} Was ever ſuch a thing doneor 

nOughE of yet by. Man 2 Is this the part of a Fa- 
ther ?-- | © 
. if. Whatmiſchief's Ith'Wind. now trow2L Aſide. 
Pam 70 bimſelf.] 1 this ben't ſeverity with a 
witnels, 
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witneſs, . before God and Man there's no fuch 
thing in nature. My Father it ſeems deſign'd 
t have married meto day. One would ha' theught 
I might ha' known on't before. Or at leait have 
had fome notice of my own Wedding. 

Af. Alas! What's this I hear ? [Afide. 

Pam. to himſelf.} What means this Chremes too 7 
Who bur lately declar'd againſt the Match. Has- 
he chang'd his own Mind, becauſe he ſaw I would 
not change mine? Is he lo reſolutely bent to rend 
me from my deareſt G/cerie? If it comes to that 
once, Im ruin'd beyond Redemption, Was 
there ever ſuch an awkward and unlucky Fellow 
upon Earth as I ? O Heavens! Is there 
no way to ſhuffle off the Alliance with this 
Chremes 2 How groſly have I been abusd and 
trampled on 2 All things were agreed upon, &- 
very thing fign'd and ſeal 'd ; of a ſudden I their 
Ce-of muſt be brought on again. But why 2 un- 
lefs there's ſome damnable Roguery i'th* bottom 
on:t, which I am very ſuſpicious of, Now becauſe 
this Dowd) lies upon her Father's Hands, and. no 


body elſe will, I muſt. [Scorrfal : 
Ay. I vow theſe Words make my poor heart 
£0 pit-a-pat. * [Aſede: 


Pam. fo himſelf-] But what ſhall I ſay o'my 
Father all this while? Alasfor him ! 'That he ſhou'd 
ſo carelefly huddle up a thing of fo great Conſe- 
quence. He told me upon the Change as he 
went by me ev.a now , Pamphilas, Youre to Bt 
married to day, Fo home preſently, and mahe your 
ſelf ready: Which ſounded to me as if he ſaid, Ge 
home preſently and hang your ſelf, It ftunn'd me {o 
that I hadn't a Word to anſwer, nor the leaſt Co- 
lour of excuſe, tho' ne're fo fooliſh, falſe; or ex=- 
travagant... In ſhort, I was Tongue-tied ——But 


;f any body ſhould ask me now, Phat wor'd ye ha 
done, ſuppoſing 308 had had timely notice o't 3 Way 
: LUCE 
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fare I woud ha' done ſomething not to have done 
this. But as the Caſe now ſtands, Where ſhall 
I begin firſt 2 ſo many Difficulties cumber and 
diſtra&t. my Soul at once : On this ſide Love, pity 
for that dear Creature, and my being urged to 
marry-3 on that ſide the Reverence due ro my 
Father who has hitherto indulged me in all that 
Heart could wiſh, and ſhall I turn Rebel . at 
faſt >—— I'm very unhappy, and which fide to 
take to I know. not. 

Myf. commg nearer,] Alas! How I dread. as 
much which fide he'll take ro! But now 'tis. ab- 
{olutely neceſſary for him to ſpeak with her, or for 
me to tell him ſomething about her. For when 
the Minds upon the Ballance, the leaſt thing 1 the 
World. turns the Scale.  [Afeder 

Pam, VVhat Yoice is that ?z—— Is it you Mfrs 2 
mn good time. | 

A47..O Mr. Pamphilas, well met. 

Pim. How does your Miſtreſs. 

45{. She Sir 2 Why ſhe's juſt now in her Labour : 
then 1t goes the harder with the poor Creature, be- 
cauſe ſhe hears this is to be your Wedding day + 
ba worit of all for fear you ſhould leaye her- at 

Pam, Oh: hideous! Gan I entertain ſuch- a 
Thought ? Shall I ſuffer an unfortunate Gencle-: 
woman to beruin'd. for my Pleaſure, who put her 
Life and Honour into my hands 2 One that T've 
ivy d with the Fondneſs and Tendernc<ls of a Huſ- 
band. 2:-Shall I expoſeſo much Modeſty and Vertue 
ro the Temptation of ſo. ſtrong a Neceſlity 2 No, 
no : it muſt never be. 
pf. That 3s to. fay if you. eou'd*help-it ; but 
_ afraid you can't, ftand the Brunt of your Fa- 

1Crs 

Pam. But can ye think. me ſuch. a Scoundrel 3: 
$2 ungrateful 2 S2 inbumane 2: Nay.and. fo brutai- 


toQ 2- 


» 


E 


—— 
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too 2 That neither Friendſhip, Love, nor Honour, 
can make or keep me honeſt 2 . | 

Ad. ThisI can aflure ye, Sir, you do her great 
wrong if you forget her. 

Pam, Forget her, ſay ye ? O HHjrs, Myfes ! 
What Chry/is ſpake to me about her Sitter, 1s to 
this day engraven on my. Heart, ſhe was juſt dy- - 
ing, I remember, when ſhe called ; I went to her, - 
you among ye withdrew, we alone, ſhe thus be- 
gan. A4y Pamphilus! y0#-ſee the Nouth-and Beauty 
of this poor Girl ; I needa't tell ye how little theſe fig- 
nifie either to the ſecarity of ber Vertue, or Furtunee-= 
Now by this Hand of yours, and your natural Good- 
neſs I beg of ye: 1 adjare ye by the Faith youve given- 
thes poor Creature, and by her ſulitar y Condition, t0 
be true to her, and never forſake her If you ve ever. 
been to me as my own Brother, if youre the Man i the- 
World whom the ever moſt eſteem,d, if ſhe never de- 
#y d ye any thing, that ſhe cou'd grant ye : 1 now ve- 
queath ye to her for a Husband, a Friend, .. a 
Guardian, and a Father too, T leave ye alſo Maſter: 
of my Fortune to do with it as ye pleaſe —— With. ' 
theſe Words ſhe join'd our Hands, and in the very 
Aion died. I receiv'd- her, and am reſolv'd ta 
keep her. 

A25ſ. Indeed, Sir, Thope-ſo. 

Pam Burt why from your Miſtreſs at this time 7 

Aſc Im going for a Midwife. 20S 

Pam. Prithee make haſte then. [She z* going off:] 
But Hark-ye : not a word o'th' Wedding to her 3, 
for fear it ſhould make her the worſe. | 

Mme. Junderſtand ye... = 


3 Exemit ſeverally.. 
 Endof the Firſt AR.” 
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Charine attended by Byrrhie. 
TT Ow's this Byrrhie > Ts 
Cha. As they I | ſhe to be marry 'd 
| to Mr. Pamphilas to 
day? Hah ! 

Byr. Neither better nor worſe. 

Cha. How know ye that ? 

Byy. T had it of Davxs at the Chamge. 

Cha. Unlucky Creature that I am! There's ſome 
Life in a Man as long as he lies hovering betwixr 
hope and fear, but when he comes-to deſpond once, 
hefinks amain, and his Heart's as heavy as a lump 
"if Y; WEEAINGS 
+ Byr. For Goodneſs ſake,Sir,be but ſo much a Phi- - 
leſopher, as if ye can't have what ye wou'd, con- 
tent your ſelf with what you may. 

Cha. Nay, there is nothing Id have, but my 
dear Philumena, _ 

Byr. Ah, Sir, Were it not much better to try if 
ye can put that Love. out of your Head, than to 
indulge your Paſſion thus,ſtand blowang o the Cole, 
and to no'purpoſe neither. | 
Cha. *Tis an eaſter Matter to give-Councel than 
= -p it, and if you. had my Diſtemper, youd.. 
ay {o. | 

BHyr, Well, well, Sir! what ye pleaſe for that. 


Enter Pamphilus at a diſtance. 

Cha. But itay a iittle, I ſee Mr. Pamphilns yons : 
der. Since my Life's at ftake, Imreſolv'd to make - 
s.Bolt.or a Shaft ont... 
Br, 


The Fair Andrian, TY 


Byr, What whim takes my. Maſter now 2[ 4/de* 
Cha. Why 1 will ſo beg, and -beg of him, - and 
tell him ſuch a diſmal Rory of my Love, that FE: 
fancy he may be prevail'd upon to put off theWed- 
ding for two or three days 3; mean timeſomething 
may happen. _ 
Byr. And that:fomething is juſt nothing a wo | 
;des. 
Cha.. What think ye Byrrhie had I beſt go to. 
him or no ? 
© "Byr. By all means, Sir, tho to no other pur- 
poſe than to make him believe. youll Cuckold him, 
if he marries.her. 
Cha. Go hang your ſelf, ye ſuſpicious Cur, 
Pam. coming nearer.] O here's Mr Charine—— + 
Your Servant, Sir. | | 
Cha. Oh, Sir, the very man I wanted /—— For 
if you don't keep up my Heart, prote&t, atliſt and . 
adviſe me, I'm undone. 
Pam.” Troth, Sir, you've found me'bat in aſor- - 
ry Cundition, either to affift or adyiſe ye ——But, . 
pray, Sir, tell me what you'd have. 
Cha. Arn't you to be married today, Sir ? | 
Pam. "Tis {o reported. 
Cha..If ye do, Sir, you've ſeen your laſt of me:. 
Pam, Why fo, Sir ? 
Cha. Alas, Sir, I darent tell ye —— Prithee, 
Byrrhie, you tell hum. | 
Byr, I will, Sir. + 
Pam. to Byrrhie.]Well, what's the Buſineſs 2 - 
; Hrs He's-only in love with your Spouſe,. that's- 
all, Sir. | 
Pam, Truly we arn't both-of a Mind —But, 
pray be plain with me, Is there no nearer Ingage- - 
ment between you and her 2- 
Cha.. Ah, Sir, none at all... 
. Pam: O'my Soul L with there-were: - 


Cha,. 


——— - 
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= Cha, Now as you've any Love or Friend(hip for 
me, I doadjure ye not to marry her j— 

Pam. Sir, I'll do my beſt 1'th' Caſe. 

Cha. But if ye can't avoid it, or if the Wed- 
ding be ſo much to your Heart's defire,— 

Pam, My Heart s deſire ? - [Argrily, 

Cha. At leaſt put it off a day or two longer , 
that I may get out of the way, 

Pam, But hear me a little, Mr; Charine, This is 
all to the Tune of, 7 thank ye for nothing.” For 
allure ye Im more againſt the Match, than you 


are for tr. 


Cha. That werd has brought me to Life agam. 
Pam, Now if there be any thing to be done- be- 
tween: you and your Man Byrrhrte, fall to workup- 
on't, Iye, contrive, do but order the Matter- fo 


that ſhe may be yours ; andlet me alone -to fee 
.. the ſhall never be mine. 


Cha, Enough, Sir. | | 
Pam. ſeeing Davus afar of.] But yonder* comes 
Dauxs in the lucky Minute, whoſe Advice I rely 
upon. 
Cha. to Byrrhie.] Ay Davmns but you, Sirrah, 
are good for nothing, but totell me what Ifhall 


by __ the better-for. In ſhort, out of my 
i2ht. | | 
"Þyr. W1itir all my Heart, Sir. | Runs oat, 


Enter Davus at 4 diſtance, looking about him, 

Dav. to himfelf.] In the name. of -Guodnels ! 
What a world of good News a& TI bring 2-—Bur 
where's our Pam. now? For I ve that to tell him 
which will rid him of his preſent Fears, and-make 
tis Heart leap in his Belly. Hp 

Cha. There s {fomerhing pleaſes him; if a-Body 
knew what 1t were. ONT 

Pim, Theres nothing in't ; the Fellow hasn't 
heard the Seery of my misforruties, - of OH» 
= Day, 
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Dav. to himſe/f.] Il warrant, did he but 
know he was to be married to day,— 
Cha. D ye hear him, Sir ? | | 
Dav. to himſelf,]-——He'd poſt about the Town - 
in a pitiful condition after me.—— But where the 
Del ſhall I meet with lim now 2 Or where. 
{hall I go to find him 2? 
-- Cha. What not a word to him ? ; 
Dav. t0 himſe/f.]Well Ill be marching. [Going off. 
Pam, So-ho ! Dawvas, ſtay. 
* Dav. not knowing him.] What Fellow's that in-- 
terrupts 2—— [tarning about] O Lord ! My Maſter 
Pampnilus! the Man I Iook'd for :——And Heyday ! 
heres Mr. Charine too! rarely well met, for Lve 
Buſineſs with ye both. 
Pam. Ah Davas ! quite ruin'd !|-—. 
Dav. interrupting.) But hear me firſt. 
Pam. I'm a loft min—— x Wd 
-z:. Dav, I know your Grief. . [ Haftih.S 
| Cha. And my Life's at ſtake. | | 
Dav tarning toCharine.] That I know too. 
Pam, I'm to be marry .d- | 
Dav, As if I didn't know. that too. L[ Angrity, 
Pam, But to day Davas. & 
Dawvas. Zookers! You've put me beſides my 


Senſes. I know all —— Youre afraid ye ſhou'd 
marry her, [to Pamphilus] and youre afraid 
ye ſhou'd nor. | to Charine.] 


Cha, _ Thou haſt nick'd jt. 

Pam. $ together * A Ay,. the very ſame. 

Dav. That very ſame's nothing by. this Light, 
truſt me, Sir. | | 

Pam, Prithee good Boy, without any more ada 
rid me from my Fears. | | 

Dav.. So I will, Sir, in a trice. Imprimz:, Mr 
Chremes parts with no Daughter to day, 

Pam, How dye know that ? 

Dav:; 
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— Dav, Iknow't well enough, Sir—-Your Father - 
juſt now-took me aſide, and told me, 7x 1ſt be 
Aarry'd to day, with a long Story at the tail on't 
not worth telling you now. Upon this I ran full. 
ſpeed to the Change, to acquaint you with't, where: 
when I found ye not, Igets me up on high, then 
ſtares me round about, but no Pamphilus apnears. 
By chance I eſpy'd Byrrhie, ask'd him if he had 
feen ye, buy notidings yet. | This fretted my very. 
Guts. To work goes my Noddle, to know what 
to do, Mean while on my return I beganto ſmell 
the whole Buſineſs out. - Av, ha! theres not # Bit 
extraordinary for. a Treat, the 61d Man oat of Tane 
roo, A Wedding clapt up in a trice. Theſe things 
don t hang well together. | 

Pam. Well, what of all this ? 

Dav. Away march'd I to Neighbour Chremes's ; 
when I got there, not aCreature ſtirring before the 
Door did I fee, which made me laugh in my ſleeve. 

Cha. That's well. 

Pam. On with'your Story. 

Dawv. There ſtaid I ſome time, buit-the De 1 a 
Perſon ſaw I going out or in, hever an old Gover- 
zante ; nor the leaſt preparations or hurry 1n all the 
Houſe. | 

Pam. Tegrant this is a good ſign, 

Dav. Does this look like a Wedding? 

Pam Indeed, Davzs, I think not. 

Da. Marry come up with your !h12k zots. Ye 
know nothinel fee;Jwhy'tis as plain as a Pack Staff. 
As T was beating the Hoof homewards, who ſhou d 
I meet but Mr. Chremes's Boy, coming from the 
Market with a Bunch of Herbs, and Three haperth 
of little little Fiſhes, for the old Man's Supper. . 

Cha. God-a-mercy Davas This day haft thou 
ſet me upo my Legs again- . | 

Dav. What a plaguy Miſtake you lie under 44 

. 6 « 
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. Cha. Why 02 You're Maſter isn't like to have -.. | 
er. 

Da. Well done Logich ! As if there were neer. | 
another Man i'th' World, but your Worſhip and” 
my Maſter. If ye dont look about 'ye, make 
Friends to the old Gentleman, and ply the Lady 
briskly, ye may ſnap ſhort-for all that tho. | 

Eha. Your Councel's gcod, I1l follow't. Tho 
in. troth my hopes have often jilted me, and fo 
farewel. ; | Exit Charine. | 

Pam. Prithee Davwrs, what does my Father pro- . | 
poſe to himſelf 2 what makes him double thus ? | 

* Da. INI tell ye, Sir. If he ſhould rake pet now 
that Mr. Chremes won't part with his Daughter, 
he coudu't but blame himſelf forir, and right. e- . 
nough too, till he finds how you itand affected to 
the Wedding. But if it. goes off on- your ſide, 
the blame will belaid all at your door ; and there.. 
will be the Devil to do then. 

Pam. What 2 Shall I truckie ? EE 

Da Why, Sir, he's your Father, and youl have... 

a hard task on't. Befides . your Miſtreſs has no - 
body.to ſtand by her, upon the leaft occaſion hell 
qmckly make che Town:too hot for her. 

Pam. Too hot for her 2 [ Avgrily aud ſcornfally. 

Dav. In the turning of a Hand, Sir. 

Pam. Prithee, honeſt Daves, what ſhall I do 
in this caſe. 

Da. Why een tell him youll have her. 

Pam. Oh! 

Da. VVhy that Sigh now? . 

Pam. VVhat tell him a thing ſo far from- my 
Heart ? 

Da. VVhy not, I pray ? 

Pam. O Davus, never, never 

Da. Never deny t man. 

Pam. Dont put me upon t. 


Dev. | 
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Da. Conſider well what will come on't. 

Pam, Yes, that twill put meout of the one and 
in with the other. 

Da- No, no, p_—_ wide——Now I fancy that 
your Father will fay ſomeſuch thing as this. Come 
Son 1 muſt needs ha ye Marry to day. With all my 
Heart, ſay you. — VVell; And what can he 
quarrel at now? This will ruine all his Deſigns, 

and” you in a whole Skin all this while. For 'tis 
as certain as certainty it ſelf, that Mr. Chremes 
won t give ye his Daughter. So that you needn't 
break a jot of your own Meaſures for fear of his 
altering his mind. Do but tell your Father you'll 
marry, and Jet him be angry if he can. As for ycur 
flattering your ſelf, that #6 body elſe will part with 
his Daughter to one in your Circumſtances. I ll anſwer 
that in a word, your Father will tye a Beggar 
Wench upon your Back, rather than let ye whore 
o this rate Look ye, if he find ye once indif- 
ferent : He'll fleep over it, and look ye out another - 
no body knows when. In the mean time ſome- 
thing may happen on our ſide. | 
Pam. Think ye {02 

Da. No doubt on't, I'll warrant ye. 
Pam. Have a care where thou leadſt me. 

Da. What will ye never ha' done 2 

Pam. Well ILY fay as you'd have me. But you 
muſt rake ſpecial care 1t don't come to my Fa- 
ther s Ear that I've a Child:; and -that I'm in for 
Maintenance. 

Da. O Confident Devil. 

Pam. Why ſhe bound me upon my Oath to take 
careont, as a Token I wou'd nere forlake her. 

Da. Well, well take care on't. - 

Enter Sumo at a great diſtance. 
Yonder comes your Father, put on your tother 
Face quick, | LON 


Sim. 
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Sim. t0 himſelf} Theſe Blades are conferring 
Notes ; I have a mind to ſee what they'd be at- 
Da. The good old Man takes it for granted, 
that you'll refuſe to marry. He comes ſo cogita- 
bynd*: from ſome by corner or another ;. he-queſtt- 


FB ons not:but he has that in his Head which will pat 


ye to a confounded Nonplus Be {ure to have 


all your Brains about -ye. 

Pam. T1l do what I can Davas. 

Da. Come, Sir, tell him but you'll marry her, 
and if ever he opens his Mouth to ye again upon 
that Buſineſs, never believe Davnas. | 

Enter Byrrhie at another part .of the Stage 

watching them, 

Byr to himſelf ] This Maſter o mine has dilſ- 
. chargd me a while from all other Services, to 
make me a Spy upon Mr Pamphilas's Defigns about 
this Wedding: - For this purpoſe have I dugg:d 
Father Greybeard upon the heel ——OQ here they 
are all together. FaithTll play at Bo-peep here, 

[Withdraws to the ſide of the Stage. 
| Sim. coming nearer.}] O here are the Gentlemen I 
want. | 

Da Sr! mind your Cue. 

Sim. Pamphilas ! | 
« Dav. ſoftly } Turn quick as tho you hadn't ſeen 
. him. | | 
Pam. t#rning haſtily about.JHah my dear Father ! 
Da.. Excellent I Faith- '{ Afide ro Pamphilus. 
$:1m. ] muſt ha' ye marry to day as 1 rold ye- 
Byr. Now I am plaguely afraid whether his an- 
{wer will befor us. L Aſide. ' 
Pam. Sir, I ſhall be ready to obey ye in this and 
al] other Commands. 


£yr Say yeſlo? FAfde. 
Da. The old Man's Mouth is opp'd. [4/ide. 
Vyr. What an{wer'd he ? | Aſide. 
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Sim. Why this is like a Son, when ye chearfully 
do as your Father woud ha' ye R 
Da. Will ye believe me another time 2 [ Afide 
an heEoes to 1c cure 
yr. For ought Irerceive, my poor Maiter may 
- £0 whiſtle fora ;{ —_=  [Afde. 
Sim. Go in Pamphilas, that you may be at hand 
© when youre wanted. | 
Pam. Im going, Sir. Exit Pamphilus. 
Byr. coming from his covert.) Is there no Faith m 
Man 2 well-I find the old Saying ſtands good, Eve- 
ry Man for his own ends. IT remember once I had a 
glimpsof this Laſs ; . '$bobs ! -a-charming Creature! 
And Mr Pamphilas is ith” right on't, if he had ra- 
ther Iye by ſuch a one himſelf than my Maſter 
ſhou d. I'll go: tell him all ; 'tis but venturing 
a few hard words for a little hard News. Ex. Byr. 
Da. Now this old 4mpſmus concludes I ve got 
- ſome notable Intrigue in my Budget, and that I 
planted my ſelf here upon the ſame account,[ A/ide. 
Sim, What ſays Dawu to the World ? | 
Da. There's no News ſtirring, Sir. _ 
$:m, None fay ye ? [ Angrily. 
Da. None at all, Sir. | 
$im, Truly but I look'd for ſomething tho. 
"Da. He has loſt his Aim I percieve, and that 
nettles him too. [ Afide. 
. S$:mm. Sirrah, can ye ſpeak without a Lye in your 
Mouth ? | 
Da. Moſt fluently, Sir. WL 
Sim. Come, Do'sn't this Match ſtick in my Son's 
Stomach, becauſe of his Amours with the Stranger? 
Da. Why truly, Sir, no, —or were it fo, that 
uneaſineſs wou'd off in a day or twos time, (D ye 
underſtand me,-£ir ?) then all would be well a- 
gain. But now hs has fairly taken the Point by 
the right handle, . _ 
| Sim, 
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Sn, T commend him for tr. ; 

Da. Indeed when you wink'd at it, *and his Age 
bore him out int, he did wench a little, but then 
he did it ſecretly, and like a Man of Honour took 
care it ſhou'd be no Blot to his Scutcheon. 
. Now 'tis time to look out for a VVife, he has his 
thoughts wholly upon Matrimony. 

wy Methought he look a little downiſh upon 
: .1T No. 
Da. Not at all for that, but there's ſomethmg 
elſe he didn't take ſo well at your hands. 
Sim, VVhat's that pray ? 
Da. A. meer trifle, Sir. 
Sim, VVhat ist, for a trifle 4 
Da. Nay _— at all to ſpeak on. 
Sim, VVell, well, I muſt know what it is. 
:. Da. He ſays, Toure too ſparing of your Purſe. 
S$!m, VVho I? [ Angrily. 

- Da. Yes, you Sir. For, ſays he, my Father 
has laid out but Ten G regia, F Toyyen, And is that 
to be my WeddingTreat forſooth 2 Which of my Compa- 
2101s can Tinvite at ſuch a time. as this > And under 
the Roſe, Sir, I think you are a little too cloſe- 
tſted : I coud wiſh it were otherwile. 

Sim. Leave your prating Sirrah. 
Da. T've.ſtung him I ſee. .  [Afide. 
$:12, Let mealone to ſee that all be well. 
: Exit Davus. 
Simo alone.) What's the meaning of all this ?—— 
. What woud this old Hoczs beat x——Tf there be 
any piece of Roguery here on foot, Ill lay my 
' Life he's chief Actor int, Exit after him. 


The end of the Second AF. 
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Enter Myſis and Lesbia 0n ene part of the. Stage ; 
03 another S\imo and Davus obſerving them. 


WZ;1þ Ruly Leia, you're much i'th' the right 
ont. A faithful Lover is a-very great 


; rarity. 
Sint. This Maid belongs to the Andrian z What 
 fay you to't 2 | 
Da. Yes Sir. 
Myſ. ro Lesbia ] But this Mr. Pamphilus — 
34, VVhat ſays ſhe> _ [ Afrde. 
ALyſ.,— —Has ſign'd and ſeal'd over again ;- 
Sim. So, (0! 
Da. V Voud the old Man's Ears were ſtoppd, 
or her Tongue out for me. [ A/rde. 
M7. For whate're God -ſends her, he has 
order d to be brought up. ; | 
$1m. Confufton ! VVhat do I hear:? If what ſhe 
ſays be true, all's paſt recovery. 
Leſ. A ſweet natur'd young Gentleman Ell war- 
rant ys.. 
AHſ.. Oh a moſt ſweet natur d—But come a- 
| long, for youll be too late elle 1 | 
Tef: VVell let's in then. Exenunt Myſis and Lesbia. 
Da. How ſhall we recover our ſelves out of 
: this Relapſe.” [ Aſide. 
Sim. walking aſide.) V Vhat means all this ? 
Is my Son fo mad then ? And for a ſtranger too ? 
But hold ! Now I ſee which way the Hare goes.--- 
That I cou'dn't find it before, like a ſenſeleſs Sot 
-asS | was. Wo 
av. 


The Fair Andrian. ' 75 


Dav. partly overhearing.] VVhat's that he has 
found our, ſays he ? 6-10 

Sim. Oh here begins the Rogues tricks; they 
pretend a great Belly among 'em to beat off Mr. 
Chremes from the Match. [ Afrde. 

Glycerie within. ] Oh !|-——Oh!— _ kind 
Heavens and free me from my Pains.-——l beſeech 

e. — | | 

Sim. /oft/y.] Ha, ha, ha, {o nimble ! A very 
good Jet! After ſhe heard of my being at the 
Door, ſhe preſently falls in Labour forſooth.-=— 
Your Farce wasn't well tim'd Mr. Rogxe, [fo Dav. 

Da. Meaning me, Sir ? 

$im. Ah Sirrah, were your Aﬀors out in their 
Parts ? : Ss 

Da. I don't underſtand ye, Sir, in the leaſt. 

$:m. If this Raſcal had fervd meſoin a real 
wedding here wou'd ha' been fine work with ' 
a vengeance. But now he makes a-Rod for his own 
Back 3 for my part Im fafe-enough. 

Enter Lesbia-from Glycerie's Houſe, not ſeeing 

| Simo and Davus. -- 

Leſ. fo Archillis at the Door,] For what's pait; 
Archillzs, and for a VVoman m her Condition eve= 
ry thing isas well asa Body cou'd wiſh. In tle 
firſt place let her be well bath'd ; and then let her 
take the Doſe I preſcribe her to drink, and juſt the 
quantity. T ſhall be back again-in a minute. - 
[Archillis retires, Lesbia {peaks to her ſelf.] Heart 
o my Body ! Pamphilas has got a very pretty Boy. 
I hope in Heaven hell live to make as good a Mun 
as his Father, who ſcorn'd to wrong this innocenc 
Creature. Exit Lesbia. 

Sim. V Vhat Man alive that knew thee, wou'dn't 
{wear tlat this was one of thy Rogues tricks ? 

Da. VYhat Rogues tricks, Sir? | 

$i, VYithin Doors there were no Orders given 

C - about 


| 3 
6 The Fair Andrian. 
about the big-bellied woman ; but when ſhe was 
once out, ſhe ſets up a bawling in the Streets to 
thoſe within, that the whole, Town might ring 
ont. Why. Dav#s am I t&e made a Proper- 
ty 3 or what doſt thou ſee in my Face, to think 
-of making ſo palpable an Aſs of me? If it had been 
more artificial, it woud ha look'd like ſomewhat 
-of Reverence for me, if I ſhou'd have-found it out. 

Da, Faith-the.o1d Fool cheats himſelf not I. 

[C Abde, 

Sim, Didn't, I charge ye ſtritly? Nay didnt I 

_ threaten ye too ? But what car-d you? Twas all 
but ſo much Breath loſt. "Can ye. think me. {6 
mad, as tobelieve this woman's brought to Bed ? 

Da. Oh have I found out his blind-fde? I know 


-my Cue then. [Afide. 
$;:m2. Have. ye never a Tongue in your Head 
Sirrah ? 


Da. Why what. wou'd ye believe? As if: you 
hadn't an Item of this before-hand. 

$im. Who ſhou'd give me an Item ? 

Da. Strange! Did you find out this Impoſture, 
and your ſelf too. [ Feerinely. 

Sim. Very fine! Im laughd at. 

Da. Im ſnre/twas told ye Sir ; How ſhou'd you 
ſuſpe@t it elle ? 

Sim, How? cauſe Tknew thee for a Rogue. 

Da. As much as to fay I was the Contriver on t, 

$im. Nothing, fo:certain, I-know t. 

Da. Sir you re mightily miſtaken in your. Man ;- 

Sim, Miltaken 1n-my Man ! | 

Pa, For if I goabout to ſpeak a Word, you pre- 
{critly think. that I put upon ye. 

Sim, Belike I lye then. 

Da. Troth at this.rate I dares ſcarce move my 
i iPS LO FE, 

Sim. This I'm certain of, that there has been no 
i-eilly laid here. Dav , 
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Da. Are ye very certain cf t 2 Yet for all that 
you ll have a Child laid at your door before youre 
aware on't. This; Sir, will certainly be, and re- 
member that F told ye on't now, that if there 
ſhou'd happen any Roguery 1th' Caſe, it mighrn t 
be laid to Davzs's charge. I wou'd feign have ye 
believe better things-of Daves. £ : 

Sim, But how d'ye know they trick 7£ht1d 
upon us 2? | _ 

Da. Þ heard it, and velieve it t9o. And tnere 
are a thouſand Circumſtances which mire me be 
of that, mind. For firit the Gentlewoman cry 'd 
ſhe was with Child by your Son, which is found 
to be a meer ſham. As ſoonas ſhe keard of a 
Wedding on foot ; her Maid forſooth is poſted a- 
way preſently for the Midwife 3 and-for a Child 
over and above. But if 1t chance that you ſhou'd 
not ſee the Child at your door, the Wedding may 
go on for all this. > .* 

$:m, How's this ?2——As ſoon aFreard of theſe 
Plots, Pray why cou'dn't Pamphiles ha' been ac- 
quainted withal. | 

Da. And who waſt d'ye think but I that parted 
them 2 For the whole Town knew that he was up. 
to the Ears in Love. Now he has ſet his Mind up- 
on a Wife. As for the Buſineſs of the Child, let 
- mealone with that. Go on with the Wedding as 
you've begun, Heavens proſper it I ſay, 


Sim, Very well ! -Now ye may go in, and 
wait there till I come, and get ready what's want- 
ng. : Exit Davus. 


 Simo alone.) The fellow wasn't very urgent up- 
on me to believe his Stories 3 and may be all he 
ſaid wasn't true neicher. Be it ſo or no, I care 
not a Straw : tie main thing I ftand upon is my 
K Sons promilc. V/ell TH go fee for my Neigh- 

bour'Chremes, and beg his Daughter 3 then if I ger 

C 2 | her, 
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Her, Ill have a Wedding to day in ſpite of their 
'Feeths. I don't queſtion my Son's promiſe at all. 
I he draws back, I can fairly force him to't now-- 
Enter Chremes. 

Here comes the Man in as good time as a body 
coud wiſh. A good day to ye Neighbour 
Chremes, 

Chr. O Sir, you're the Man I look'd for. 

Sim, And I you. | 

Chr, You're well met Sir,— there are thoſe 
who told me they - heard from your own Mouth, 
rnat this day.your Son and my Daughter were to 


be. married, Now I'm come to ſee whether you 


or they are well in their Wits. 

Sim, Have a little patience, and you ll hear -my 
Deſires, and an Anſwer to your Queſtion too, 

Chr, Well Neighbour, let's hear't then. 

S$im 1 beg cf ye for Heaven's ſake, by our 
Friendſhip begun. with our Childhood and in- 
creas'd with 0'-. Years ; By your dear Daughter, 
and my only S#n, (whoſe welfare depends wholly 
1pon you) to afliſt me in this weighty point ? and 
ict the Match ſtill goon, as we formerly defign'd. 

Chr. Pray, Sir, no {uch Entreaties: As tho I 
cou'dn't grant it without all rhis begging. Dye 
think I'm not the ſame man as when I made the 
h:r{t offer > If the Match be for both their goods, 
ict 'em be ſent for out of hand. Burt if more harm 
than good be like to come ont, Id ha ye conh- 
cer Matters impartially, as tho ſhe were your 
13aughter, and Pamphilus my Son. 

$77. Tis upon ſuch Conditions that I defue it, 
and preſs it ſo forward. ' Nor ſhoud I ha been to 
urgent, hadn't the Matter requur d tt. 

Chr. As how I belfeech ye ? 

Sim, O Sir, wy Son and his Miſtreſs are fallen 


[ Iv: oh 
: Chr. 
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Chr. Meer Tales !. "7 

Sim. Believe me Neighbour tis true.” 

Chr, Yes Faith juit as I tell ye, Love's 4 meer © 
Caterwawl, where ſcratcSing. begets kiſſtng. 

S$im, Say ye ſo Sir, pray then lets prevent thc- 
worſt now we've fair opportunity, whilſt the edge” 
of his Appetite is taken off by Afﬀronts and 1th- 
uſage. Let's give him a Wite before theſe whead- - 
ling Queans by their Tricks and falſe Tears ſoften - 
his Love-fick Mind to pity. LI hope, Sir, whe:1- 
he's once reclaim'd by the pleaſant Converſation-- 
of a vertuous Wife, he'll eafily wind himſelf our 
of theſe Miſchiefs. 

Chr. You're of this Opinion, but Iam not 5: 
they ll nere endure to be together, and I (hall be 
as uneaſlie under it. ; 

$;m, But how ean you knowt, till youve ex- 
perienc d 1t 2. 

Ehr. Tis ill. buying Experience at tie. Expence 
of my Daughter. | 

Sim, Why when the worſt is come to the'worſt, 
if ſuch a thing ſhou'd happen (which Reavens for- 
bid) they can but part. But ſhou'd he once take 
up and mend, conſider how many Adventages 
will happen. Firſt I ſhall have my Son well {ct- 
tled, you an honeſt Son-in-Law, and your Daugh- 
ter a good Husband. 

Chr. What's all this ado for 2 If you're fully 
perſwaded that all will prove for the beſt, Gud 
forbid I hou d be your hinderance in the leaſt. 

p $7, Indeed Sir, I havealways had a high eſteem 
or ye. | 

Chr. But to the purpoſe. 

Sim, Well Sir. m 

Chr. How come ye to know that your Son: and 
his Miſtreſs are fallen out 2? | 

Sim, Why Sir, Davns, a Privy-Councellor of 

= GY their” 
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theirs told me {p, and withal urg'd me to ſtrike 
up the Match with all ſpeed. 'And d'ye think he 
wou'd ha don't, hadnt he known my Son was 
willing too. Now I think on't, you ſhall hear t 
from his own Mouth.—— {to Servants within} So 
_ ho! within there, bid Davas come hither. 
Enter Davus to them. 

But ſee here he comes himſelf. 
 Dav.to Sm.) I was juſt coming to you S1r. 

$144, Well, whats the Matter ? | 

Da. Why den't ye ſend for the Bride, Sir ; it 
grows late. ( Fawningly, 

Sim, fo Chremes.] Look ye there now, d'ye hear 
him 2 [ to Davus} Well, Davmns, Servants are 
fligpery, and I had a fancy once that you were as 
likely to ſerve your Maſter a ſhppery trick as ano- 
ther Lady ; eſpecially in the Caſe of my Son's A- 
B1OUrs. | | 

Da. Lord Sir ! Edo ſuch a thing ? 

$:3. 1 was once of that Opinion, and for fear 


of the worſt kept iomething to my ſelf which now 


3 i} diſcover to ye. | 

Da. And what may that be I pray Sir 2? 

$:m, T'll tell ye, for I cou'd now find in my 
heart to truſt thee 
& _ I hope you're ſatisfied in my Fidelity at 

$im, In ſhort, there was nothing of Marriage 
x th' Caſe, | 

Da. How, Sir, no Marriage ? 95s 

$im. No, no, 'twas but a Contrivance- to feel 
your Pulſe. 

Da Will ye tell me ſo ? 

Sim, Even juſt ſo Davns. 

Da. Why look ye Sir, I could never compre+ 
hend this. Bleſs me ! there's a damned reach 
TR te Jerring. 

= tho. 
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S$:m, But hear me on now. No fooner had I 
8 fentyouin, whom ſhou'd T meet but my Neigh- 
| bour here in the very nick 2—— 
Da. '$ death is't come to this then2 [Soft1;.. 
\ Sim — | up and told him, What you told. 
|} | NR 
Dav /oftly.]} Confuſion ! What's this T-hear 2: 
Sim —— I begged his Daughter, and. with- 
much ado prevail d -—- 
Da. Uadone, undone ! | Softly. 
Sim partly hearing.] How > What ſay ye 2. 
Da. 1 ſaid 'twas excellently well done. 
Sim. As for Mr. Chremes he's ready. 
| Chr. Well Ill juſt ſtep home, and put all things - 
- * In order thenTl] come back, and tell ye more of 
my mind, Exit Chremes.. 
% Davus /ooks imply _ Simo. | 
S$71m. Now prithee Daves, {eeing this 1s a Matcit- 


wholly of thy making,- 
Da. Twas wholly of my making with a Pos 
tor. [Ajiae. = 
Sm. I'd .ha' ye take my Son in hand and. 
help to reclaim him. | Wy 
Da. Yes Sir, I'll do my beſt. {Coldb. 
Sim. That's eafily done now he's upo' th pee- 
viſh pin. 


Da. Well Sir ſet your Heart at reſt 

Sim. Dot then, but where's he now 2 

Da. Ten to one he's athome. | 

\ Sim, Well Til Rep in, and tell him juſt what - 

-- , I told you... £5: Exit Simu. 
Davus ato»e.} So! I ſhall be hang'd I ve 

no more to do, but ſtrait to Priſon goes poor Da- 

245 with a vengeance, ——there's 11D crying Pecca- 

Viith the Caſe. I've turn'd all Topfey-turvey, 

1mposd:.upon the old Man, noosd his Son into 

Matrimony 3; and brought a Buſineſs about, that 
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#1 - one never dream'd of, and the other was afraid 

Of This tis to be ſuper-ſubtle ! Had I fat till, 

and not been tampering, all had been well enough. 
Eater Pamphulus at a diſtance, | 

But Iook now, as the Devil wou'd ha't, yonder he 


comes.———-I m damn d already..——What wou'd I 
give. for a convenient Precipice to daſh my Brains 
out. [ He ſneaks aſide. 


Pam. fo h:1felf ] Where's the Villain that has un- 

done me ? 
' Da. Keavens / what will become of me. [ A/ide. 

Pam to himſelf] I mult confeſs I'm well enough 
fervd, like a ſenſeleſs thort-fighted Fop as I was. 
What venture my Life and Soul to the Secrecy of 
a prating. Fool > I ſhall pay dear for being a 
Bleckheag ; but as I live that Dog ſhan't carry it 
Git 10, | 

Da. Tf T (ca pe hanging this bout, T1 be ſworn 

the Gallows will never haye me. { Aſide. 
© Pam. to inmſelf.] What excuſe ſhallI pretend to 
my Father 2 Shall I break off, when but juſt now 
i engagd my ſelf to marry. — With what Face 
ſhall I dare to offer it 2: I'm. at a_ wretched 
Nonplus.— | | 

Dav.. :/#zing.] And ſo am TI in good Faith, tho 
my wits are on the Tenterhooks ; yet I muſt pre- 
tend Fve that in my Head will fetch him oft a- 
eain, tho 'twere only to put off this. plaguy. Buſi- 
eels alittle longer. [ Afede. 

Pam. ſeeing Davus.] Hah ! Are ye there ? 


Da. 'Sdeath he ſees me. [Softly hanging his Head, 


Pam. Pray come hither good Mr. Rogae\!- what 
Excuſe now 2 Dont ye ſee, you Raſcal, what 
: miſerable Condition your damn'd Contrivances 
tave brought me into ? | [Angrily. 

Da. Burt Il ſoon bring ye off again. 

Pam, You bring me oft again ?. 


Ds. 
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Da. Yes Sir, without doubt. 

Pam.YVithout doubt as ye did before. Scornfallly, 

Da. I hope Sir a little berter too. 

Pam. How canl credit ſuch a Villain 2 Can yon 
ſet a Matter entirely -loſt and deſperate to rights 
again 2? — Very fine! what a rare fellow have I 
rely'd upon ? who this day amidit a calm has rais «| 
a. Storm, and furc'd an odious Match upon me in 
ſpite of my Teeth ? Didn't I tell you how 
'twould be, you Raſcal ? 

Dav. You did o, Sir. 

Pam. VVhat uv ye deſerve for your Pains ? 

Da. A Halter I muſt confels. Bur pray, Sir; 
reprieve me, till I ve recover'd my Senſes a little. 
I'll. foon ſee what's to be done 1 th' Caſe. -+ 

Pam, I'm ſorry I hant time to give you-your,; 
due. I have ſcarce enough to Icok to my felt 


much leſs to puniſh you. Excunm Arlo. 
' The end of the Third Aft, 


A C -E-}IV. 
Enter Charine by kimſelf. 
I)5 ever any body believe, or but read of peo- 
ple fo horribly baſe, as ro take pleaſure in 
the Miſeries of others, and out of their 
Ruines to make their own Fortunes ? Ah is 
this true or no ? Yes, yes ! tis true with a venge- 
ance.There are a brutal ſort ofMen that ma'ze ſome 
{crupie of a down- right Refuſal z but when rhe 
tine of performance comes, they pluck the Mask 
aide with trembling hands, forc'd to diſcoyer 
what they are, and give a flat Denial; then bem2 


paſt all- ſhame they cry, ray who are you Str 2 
C 5 Wat 
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What are you to me Sir > Shall Ireſign my Miſtreſs- 
to. you Sir ? Ob Sir, I'd ba ye kuow, Charity always. 
b egins at home, If ye charge them with breach of 
Honour, they re, not aſham'd : they can bluſh 
when there's no-reaſon for't ; but when there is, 
they ſhake hands with their Modeſty. what 
Meaſures ſhall I take ?-—Shall I go to him and. 
reaſon the Caſe with him for this Afﬀront 2? 
11 give him ill Language enough.-- Hold Sir (may 
{ome ſay) you'lt be ne're the better for t——Oh much ;. 
I ſhall certainly plague him to ſome purpole, and 
fo eaſe my Mind a little thatway. 

He goes towards Simo's Door, where he's met by 

Pamphilus azd Davus, 

Pam. Ah dear Sir, I ve moft inconfiderately ru- 
md you and. my.ſelf-too, except Heaven help us. 

Cha. How !. Inconſederately-d'ye call it ? then ye 
:xn't to ſeek for an. excuſe. Youre a fine Man 0 
your word indeed. | [Scornfully. 

Pam, How ſo, Sir 2 | 

Cha. D'ye think to catch me a ſecond time with 
your Flams ? 

Pam, Vnat dye mean, Sir ? 

Cha I no ſooner told ye of my Paſſion for Ma- 
dam Philamena, but you we:e ſtrangely ſmitten, 
with her ——What a wretch was I to judge of: a- 
ather's Generofity by my own. 2. | 

F:m1, Youre {{1}} under a miſtake, Sir. 

£4, Were not your Joys compleat enough be- 
ro Without bubbling me the- poor Cully, and 
r44ng me on with phantattick Hopes. ——Bur 
thece f rake her for me . Fery angrily. 

Pam, I take her ?- Ah Sir, you. can't con- 
£1eve what troubles I lye under; and to whar a 
miſerable paſs this Raſcal of mine has brought me 
oy hs damn'd Projects. 

Cha. Where's the wender, fince he took you for 
kis Pattern. Pam... 


_ 


\ 
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Pay.'T'm ſure ye wou'dn't talk at this'rate if ye 
knew either me, or my Circumftanccs. 

Cha. Jeeringly.] Yes, yes : I know very weli ſome - 
words have paſs'd between your Father and you ; - 
and that's ths reaſon he's ſo very angry with ye: 
yet he coudnt force ye to mare to day. 

Pam, Nay Sir, to let ye ſee how little ye know 
my troubles, there was no Wedding to be to day, 
nor any thing of a Wife deſign'd for me. 

Cha, Yes Sir, I know 'twas a voluntary Com- 
pulfion,—— 

Pam. But hold Sir, ye don't know the Bulineſs 

et. 
F Cha. Yes ſo much on't, that you're juſt upon 
having her. | 

Pam, Why d'ye rack me thus? Do but hear, — 
He never gave over tampering with me to tell my 
Father I'd marry her: Nay, he lay prefling and 
begging o me, till in plain dealing I cou'd hold- 
out no longer. _ | 

Cha. What He d'ye mean? 

Pam. Winy Davin, that He. 

Cha. Who Dawu ? 

_ Pam, Tis Davies all over, 

Cha. How ſo ? | 

Pam. Indeed I can't tell, unleſs the angry Gods 
to puniſh me, made me give ear to that Raſcal. 

Cha. to Dav.] ls this true Sirrah 2? 

Div. Ay too true. 

Cha. What fay ye Villain 2 Hah!———The Gal- 
lows reward ye ior t.—— Now anſwer me ; if all 
the Deviis 1 Hell were muſtcr'd cogether to force 
a Match. upon him, coud they ve given fitter ad- , 
viee than thus 2 | | 

/Dav. I confeſs Sir, I have been a little out-wit- 
ted, but yet I dont deſpair. 

Chas Very Hikely, { Teeriap ly. 

Dac, 
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What are y0u to me Sir ? Shall reſign my Miſtreſs 
io. you Sir ? Ob Sir, Þ'd. ba ye kuow, Charity always- 
b egins at home. If ye charge them with breach of 
Honour, they re, not aſhamd : they can bluſh 
when there's no: reaſon for't ; but when there 1s, - 
they ſhake hands with their Modeſty ._—w hat 
Meaſures ſhall I take ?2-—Shall I go to him and: 
reaſon the Caſe with him for this Afront 2? 
1 11 give him ill Language enough.-- Hold Sr (may 
fome ſay) you'll be ne're the better for t——Oh much ;. 
I ſhall certainly plague him to ſome purpole, and 
fo eaſe my Mind a little thatway. 

He goes towards Simo's Door, where he's met by 

Pamphilus ad Davus. 
Pam. Ah dear Sir, I ve moſt inconfiderately ru- 
md you and. my,ſelf-too, except Heaven help us. 

Cha. How !. Inconſiderately-d'ye call it > then ye 
-xN't to ſeek for an. excuſe. Youre a fine Man 0 
your word indeed. [ Scorufully, 

Pam, How (o, Sir ?. | 

Cha. Dye think to catch me a ſecond time with 
Jour Elms ? 

Pam, Vnat d ye mean, Sir ? 

Cha IT no ſooner told ye of my Paſſion for Ma- 
dam Philamena, but you were ſtrangely ſmitten, 
with her. —What a wretch was I to judge of. a- 
a-tncr's Generofity by my own 2. | 

2m1, You re {t1}} under a miſtake, Sir. 

Cr2. Were not your Joys compleat enough be- 
tre Without bubbling me the- poor Cully, and 
ring ne on with phantaitick Hopes. — Bur 
mee? rake her for me . Fery angrily. 

Pam, I take her ?-—— Ah Sir, you can't -con- 

eve what troubles I lye under; and to whar a 
miſerable pals this Raſcal of mine has brought me 
oy his damn d Projects. 

Cha Where's the wender, ſince he took you for 
his Pattern. Pune. 


—\. 
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Par.'T'm ſure ye wou'dn't talk at this rate if ye 
knew either me, or my Circumftanccs. 


Cha. Jeeringh.)] Yes, yes : I know very well ſome - 
words have paſs'd between your Father and you  - 
and that's the reaſon he's ſo very angry with ye: 


yet he cou dnt force ye to marry to day. 

Pam. Nay Sir, to ler ye ſee | 
my troubles, there was no Wedding to be to day, 
nor any thing of a Wife deſign'd for me. 


Cha, Yes Sir, I know 'twas a voluntary Com- 


pulfion, 
Pam. But hold Sir, ye don't know the Bulineſs 
et. 
: Cha. Yes ſo much on't, that you're juſt upon 
having her. | 
Pam, Why d'ye rack me thus? Do but hear, — 
He never gave over tampering with me to tell my. 
Father I'd marry her: Nay, he lay preſſing and 


begging o me, till in plain dealing I cou'd hold- 


outno longer. _ 

Cha. What He d'ye mean? 

Pam. Wiy Davis, that He. 

Cha. Who Dawvus ? 

Pam. Tis Davzz all over, 

Cha. How fo ? 

Pam. Indeed I cant tell, unleſs the angry Gods 
to puniſh me, made me give ear to that Raſcal. 

Cha. to Dav.) Is this trac Sirtah ? 

Dav. Ay too true. 

Cha. What fay ye Villain 2 Hah !———The Gal- 
lows reward ye ior t.—— Now anſwer me ; if all 
the Deviis 11 Hell were muſtcr'd cogether to force 


a Match, upon him, coud they ve given fitter ad-, 


viee than tius ? 
/Dav. 1 confeſs Sir, I have been a little out-wit- 
ted, but yet I dont deſvair. __ 
Cha. Very-likely, :: { Teertagly. 
Daw, 


ow little ye know 


W 
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Dav. The laſt Nail wou'dn't zo, but we'll drive- 
one that ſhall ; unleſs you fancy a bad Beginning 


always makes a bad Ending. 


Pam.to Dav.} ww Boy ;. I know if you'll but 


i2t your Wits to work, you'll bring me two Wed- 


ings out of one. [ Feeringly... 


Dav.. Sir, Im bound, as your Servant, to trudge 


for ye Night and Day, with might and main,even. 
-0 venture my Neck, as long as I can do. you any: 


zo0cd. For what happens croſs you ought to par- 
don. Tho'my Meaſltires were broke, yet I did my 
belt; if you «can find-how to dot better, Ill be 
Yon. 

Pam. With all my heart. 
1n the Condition you found me, 

Pam, Ill dot Sir. 

Pam. But out of hand. then... 

Dav. Hold 'S't !!=—Ghcerie's Door opens there. 

Pam. What's that to the purpoſe ? 

Dc. There muſt I make my Plot. 

Pam, What's your Plot to ſeek 2 Hah! 

Nav. But now I dad I've hit ont. 

Enter Myfis from Glycerie s Horſe. 


But firit put me. 


yl. ro Glycerie within] Well! this fame Pam-- 


2-i4zs of yours, Ii go hunt him; up, and bring 
3: along with me, 1f he be.above ground — 
233 my dear don't you lie fretting your ſelf in the 
$1ean tme. | [ She comes from the door. 
Pam, Oh lrfrs * 
275/: What's the matter —[tarnyg about} Olr 
yr. Pamphilus you re well met. 
Pxm. Vhy, Whats the matter ? | | 
Ms: Fam to charm you from my. Miſtreſs, that 
£ yon have any Love for her, you'd come to her 
preſently. ; ſhe ſays ſhe longs ftrangely to lee ye. 
Pam. Als, mnhappy Man !— My misfortunss 
<CMe 004, upo th neck opanother-—— [70 Davus] 


BM ut 


\ 
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Muft we two now be plagu'd upon your account ? 
E am ſent for only becauſe ſhe heard of the. Wed- 
ding. 

Cha. pointing to Davus.]  Hadn't this Gentleman 
_ tampering, how well and quiet might all ha: 

een 2 | 
Dav, Very well! He's not mad.enough himſelF,, 
but you mult make him worſe. [.Afde 70 Charine. 

Myf. to Pamphilus.] And . truly,. Sir, that's ic 
which makes my poor Miſtreſs take on ſo. 

Pam. Atſts! I wear to thee by all that's Sacred, 
T'1l never leave this Creature tho: I ſhou'd loſe all 
the Friends I have in the whole world for't. This. 
is ſhe I wiſhed: for; and my wiſhes are-granted 3 
our Humours are well . enough ſuited.. He. that 
offers to divide us I'll ha' nothing, to do with him, 


| Death, and nothing but Death ſhall dot — 


M5}. I'm revived again. 

Pam. Tre Oracle never ſpake a truer thinge— 
If the breaking.off this Match cou'd be done by any 
body but- me, I ſhoud be glad ont, but it that + 
can t be, Ill een make a bold puſh ont, and own 
the thing. What think ye of me? [To-Charine. 

Cha. Juſt as deep 1th” Dirt, as I ith Mare, 

Dav.. My Brains are at work. 

Cha. to Davus.] Thou'rt a bold Britain. 

Pam.to.Dav.JI know what you'd beat. Zeeringly. 

Dav. Depend on me, I'l] do your Buſineſs to 
your hand... Pam. It muſt be preſently then, 

Day. I hat in my Head,, Sir, I hat.. 

Cha. What's that I prethee 2. 

Dav. Your Pardon Sir, Im working for my 
Mafter, not for you ; therefore dont multake me.. 

Cha, Well, I'm farisf6:d. . 

Pam, Well, what will ye do now 7 | 

Dav. Come, come, I wan: time for my Buſte - 
nes, and. mulln't tpend it ia prating 3 to deal 

plainly 
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plainly with ye, you do but hinder me; and Ihad-* 

Tather ha your Room than your Company. LPſh- 
ing them, - 

Pam, Well Tl to my Miſtreſs. [Exit Pamphilus. 

Dav. /tarizg on Charine.J Well, -what's your Bu-- 
fineſs here 2 which way are you fantring 2 | | 

Cha. Shall T tell ye the very truth 2 | 

Dav. #nterrapting him: Yes, yes,, why not ? 
we ſhall have a Speech on't. 

Cha, Prethee what ſhall poor I do? 

Dav. Very pleaſant I'faith ! Arn't. ye content 
that T've put off the wedding, and repriev'd ye 
for one ſhort day? 

Cha. But yet Davus—— [Shaking his Head, 

Dav. interrapting.] What but yet 2 / y 

Cha. That I may but marry her. 

Da. A pleaſant Freak! 

Cha Order the Matter ſo that you may come to 
my Houſe there if poſſible, [Pointing to his Hoſe. 

Da. What ſhou'd I come for I'veno Buſineſs. 

Cha. But if ſomething ſhou'd happen —— 

» Dav. znterruptiaz,] Well , well, II come. 
Cha. If there be any occafion, I ſhall be athcme. 


Exit Charine. 
Davy. 2y/:s, T muſt go out a little, do but you 
ftay till T come back. AZyſ. What for ? 


Da For a certain Reaſon that I know. 

yf. Prethee be quick then. 

Da. III be here in a trice. Exit Davus, 

Myſis a/oze.] Is there nothing in this world that 
a Man can call his own ? Blefled Heaven 2. I 
took this Mr. Pamphilzs to be the very Heart and | 
Soul of my Miitrefs, a Friend, a-Lover, and in 
effet a Eusband, and all in one, and ready to [ 
{crve her upon all occaſions : And yet afrer all, 
what Miſcries dos this unfortunate Woman endure 
for his ſake 2 And how much greater 1s her preſent. 
Trouble, than ajl her former Satisfaction. Emer 
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Enter Davus with Glycerie's Child in hes. Arms. 
O here comes Davwus again.— Prethee good 
Boy what have we. here ? [ d:jcovering the 
Child] Where d'ye carry that Child ?—— 

Da. Now Mfrs for one eaſt of thy Skill and Cun- 
ning at a Pinch. 

/. What Plot's next Dawvns ? 

Da. Here, take the Child quickly, and lay it at. 
our Door. 

Atyſ. Prethee what on the cold Ground ? 

Da. Can't ye take ſome of thoſe Herbs there, 
and lay under it 2? 

Afi Well and why can't ye dot your felf > 

Da Why if my Maſter put me to ſwear whe- 
ther I laid 1t there or no, I may do't with a ſafe 
Conſcience. 

Afyſ. T underſtand ye. But pray how came. 
this ſudden qualm upon you? Give1it me then 

[ She takes the Child and moves towards Simno's Door. 

Da. Prethee go faſter and be back again m a 

moment, that I may give ye your Leflon. 
Chremes appears at 4 great diſtance. 
But Oh the Devil ! 

Myſl. farting back.} What's the Matter now 2 

Da. Yonder's the Bride's Father; and I muſt 
een goanother way to work now.  [ Afide, 

Ayf. 1 can't imagine what you'd have. 

Da. Tll make as 1f I came from that way there 
o'th' Right-hand, Be ſure to put in a word or 
£ mY upen occafion to make our Stories hang toge- 
ther. | 

Ati}. O*my Confcience I know your defjgns no 
more tnan a Pott—-If I can do you any Service 
( which you know better than I) Ill ftay where I 
am, without puttiag any ſtop to your Bulinelſs. 

As Chremes ccaes towards Mylis, Davus ſneaks 
te the oiher fide 


Chr. 


P 
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Chr. to himſelf.] Every thing's ready now for 
my Daughter's Wedding, and we've_ nothing to 
do more bur to invite the Gueſts. —{ ſeeing the 
Child at the Door.] But what have we here in the 
Name of Goodneſs 2—{[ Goes nearer, and uncovers 
the Child's Face.) A Child upo' my Life—— Hark 
ye Goflip ! Did you lay this Child here? [to Mylis. 

Myſ. /ooking fearfully about.) Hah ! What's be- 
come of him 2? 

Chr. What are ye Tongue-tyd? 

Atyſ. Alas! he's not to be ſeen. 


O dear 


| heart, the Fellow has left me and is vaniſh. 


Davus appears ſeemingly out of Breath, pretending he 
ſees not Chremes, and bawls as loud as he can. 
Da. Bleſs me! what a Buſtle's yonder 1th' 

Market !-—There's a {quabble indeed then 

Corn 1s confoundedly dear._—Troth I ha no- 

ti.ing elfeto ſay. [ /oftly. 
Myſ. :o Davus.] Prithee what mult I be left a- 

lone'for thus > | 
Dav. /oobing upon the Child} Heyday ! what 

Farce 1s- here 2 [turning tO Mytis] Oh ho! 

whence came this Bantling ?: Pray who brought 

it hither 2: [He winks on her, 
My zot underſtanding.) What's the Feilow a 

Fool to ask me ſuch a Queition ? 

Da. Who ſhou'd I ask? theres no body elle 
here to ask ? 

Chr. I wonder whence it ſhould come? Ajide, 

Da. Come will ye give me an Anſwer or no? 


[ Angrily, 
1,f. Oh Lord ! 
Dav. /5f;ly to her. | Tothe Right-hand a little. 
AL. The Man is mop'd, wan tt your {elf2—— 
Dav. /ofly. i If ye offzr to ipeak one word from 
the Point, at your Peril be 1.1 [Folding xp bis Finger, 


Davy. 


Aff; D.ve threaten me 2? 


ws 
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Dav. 4loxd.] "Whence i came this Obild : - TENOR 
/oftly} ſpeak out VVench. © | 
A5ſ: Frum our Bouſe.-' / © 
- Dav. alond,) Ha, ha, ha,—'tis no wonder if a 
Strumnpet be ſo impudent. 
Chr, I'm miſtaken if this ben't the Autrian's | 
Maid, . [Afde. 
wy Can ye find no body. elfe to make ſport. 
witn 2 
Chr. T came in the very critical Minute. {Afde. 
Da: You'd beſt make haſte, and be packing 
— y > of _ — rw [07 1 zs boar 
it, be ſpeaxs ſoftly.) But ſtay tho 3. tre. that ye dont 
_ b on i this place. Ho!ding %? his Finger, - 
_ Ay. Shame take ye for me, ye do {o fright me... 
© Dav. aload.] Is't you I ſpeak to or no ?: | 
AMſ. VVhy what wou'd the man have? 
Da. Have with a Pox ? Come tell me whoſe 
Child. you've laid: there, once for all, tell'me. 
Aff. You doit know. I'warrant ye. - | 
: Da A fig for what 1 kyow; do you _ me what 
ask 
Myf. Tis yours among ye ! 
 Dav. aloud. Which. :ours'? All of” us. didnt 
get it. : 
Af, VVhy * tis Mr Pamphilus's. © 
Da. Zookers ! what my Maſter Pam bilus's. 
[Fery Angrily. 
Hf, Very fine !\ why isn't it 2 
Chr. I was always ith: right to be againſt this 
Match. [Afrde. 
F 20 very loud. ] Fhis is a Roguery deſerves the 


Ay: V,Vny d ye bawl fo 2. ; 
Doc V VVhy didn't I ſee this very Child brought 
our Houſe laſt Night 2 | 
Hf: Oh thou brazen Face ! _ 
As 
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Da. I'm ſure I faw Gammer Cauthara as big as 
ſhe could tumble with ſomething ſhe carried. 

Aff. Well *'twas a Bleſſing, that many credita- 
ble women were at-my Mifſtreſs's Labour. 

Dav. Im ſure ſhe did not know her Man for 
whom ſhe deſigned this Trick. I warrant, ſaid 
they, when Chremes ſees the Child, he 1! not part 
with his Daxyghter. But ifaith hell do't the ſooner 
for that. 

Chr. Tfaith but he won't tho.  Afrde. 

Davy. Now therefore in plain Engliſh,if yedon't 
take away the Baftard, I'1] kick it into the middle 
of the Street, and:take ye and fet your A-—— in 
the Kennel. 

Ay. Youre either drunk or mad ſare. 

Dav. How.one piece of, Roguery brings out ano- 
ther : Now they begin te buz it about, that this 
Glycerie is a Citizen of Athens, 

Chr, How ? [Afide. 

Dav. -—$So that the Law will make him marry 
her in ſpight of his teeth, " 

3-/" Under favour, ſweet Sir, Is ſhe not a Citt- 
Zen ? | | 

Chr. i had like to have fool'd fair, why I had 

Aﬀfede. 


almoſt noos'd my elf. | 
Dav. Whoſe Tongue's that ? [ turning about 70 
Chremes] O ir, y ou're come: in the luckjeſt 
time that can be. Pray Sir hear me. 
* Chr. I've heard all.  Dav. How all? 
Chr, Why all from the beginning. 62.3 
Dav. You've heard it then ?2—— Fine Roguerites 
on foot ! Now ſhou'dn't this ſame Jade be Cart-. 
ed? to Myſis] Dont think that poor Dawn 1s. 
the Man you play upon. Here's the Gentleman 
himſelf. [ pointing to Chremes. . 
My. Ah dear ! Indeed Sir, an't pleaſe. your - 
Worſhip, Than't ſpoke one word of a Lye. 


Chr... 
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Chr. 1 know the whole Buſineſs. ——But is my 
Neighbour $:m:0 within ? 

Dav, I think ſo'Sir. Exit Chremes. 

Davus goes to play with 'Mylis. . 

45. Hands off Varlet ! If T don't.do your Er- 
rand to my Miftreſs, nere truſt me. 

Dav. Oh thou filly Soul thou dosn't know how 
the Caſe ſtands: My. How ſhou'd I > 

Dav. Why this is the Bride's Father, and with- 
un all this, he cou'dn't ha' known what we'd have 

im. 

Aſc. Cou'dn't ye give me an Item before? 

Dav. Pſhaw |! as if there were no difference be- 
tween what Nature do's briskly on a ſudden, and 
what's done by dull dire&tion. 

Enter at a diſtance Crito in. a Country habit. 

Cri. to himſelf.) Why 1 was told that our Chry/rs 
lived ſomewhere down this Lane. And ſhe found 
there was more to be got byJaderyin theTown than 


'. Honeſty in theCountry.But now as ſhe's dead I'm 


Heir at Law to her Goods. Where ſhall IT ask abour 
her ?——  O there are Folks. [.g0's ap tothers.] 
By your leavel pray. ; 
Ay. Goodnow, who's that ? Isn't it old Cr:to, 
Mrs. Chryſs's Kinſman ? The very lame. 
Cri. O Myfzs | I mglad to fee thee. 
Af." And I you, good Cr:to. 
Cr:, And is it ſo with poor Chry/is, Hah ? 


| [Sorrowfully, 

Arſe. Yes indeed ; ſhe has left us to our ſorrows. 

| [Sghing. 
Crit, Pray how do you do ? How go's the 


World 2 Pretty hoddy, Hah ? 
A5ſ. What we ?— They that can't do as they 
wou'd, mult e'en do as they may, as the ſaying is. 
Cri, How do's young Ghrerie ? Has ſhe found 

her Relations here? 
Af. 
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Af. Ah, wou'd ſhe had. SY 

Cri, What.not yet ?—— Then T've brought m 
Hogs to a fair Market. 'Sbud if. I had known ſo 
much before-hand, the De'el a foot wou'd I ha' 
{trrrd out &' my Houſe,. For ſhe paſs'd with every 
body for Chryſss's Siſter, and ſhe's now in poſſeſſi- 
on of what ſhe had. Now for © es how no 
body, to hamper my felf in Law-ſuits, there are 
Examples enough in the world to keep me from 
burning my fingers. And, now I think on't, ſhe 
may get {ome ſpruce Gallant to ftand by her, for 
ſhe was in the Teens, let me tell ye, when ſhe 
went from us, the people will cry out, Thi #4 


beggarly Raſcal, that ſets up only a forg'd Title, And 


then a body wou'd make ſome Conſcience. too of 
turning the poor Girl a begging. | 
Ay. Go thy ways hone! 
the ſame Criro (till. . 
Cri. Come bring me to her however ; ſince I m 
come ſo far , Ill ſee the poor Rogue. 
Aff. With all my heart. 
Exit Crito and Myſis with the Child. 
Dav. looking carefully about.) Ill follow 'em, but 
wou'dn't for the world thatthe old Man ſhou'd ſee 
me. this bout. [Exit after them + 
End of the Four th AGF. 


ACT V. 


Chremes a»d Simo.- 


Chr. entring] (COme Mr. S$imo, you've. had: proof 


enough in all Conſcience of imy 
' Friendſhip to ye; and I've run riſque enough for 

you : Therefore pray let us have no more of —_ 
one 


'Cruo in troth ; thou'rt 
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mportunities.I ha' comply'd with ye now ſo long, 
that 'T was within « very little of undoing my 
> FJ Daughter. 
| Sim. Nay Sir, I mvuſt more and more intreat you 
and adjure ye, that you'd make good all your Pro- 
mifes' with your Efftets. 

Chr, But pray ſee Sir, how unreaſonable your 
-Paſſion. makes ye? For as long as you can obtain 
your own Ends, you dont regard common Civi- 
liry, nor well confider what you d have your ſelf. 
If ye did, I'm ſure you wou dnt defire to ſerve me 
atter this rate. Sim, After what rate pray 2? 

Chr. AhSir, d'yeask that Queſtion 2? - You've put 
me upon marrying my Daughter to a wild Spark” 
oth' Town, that's pre-ingagd and a farriage- 
hater, to have 'em always wrangling, and fored 
to part in a fortnight's time ; thus my Daughter's 
to be mortify'd ; and your Son thave the Benefit 
of it. I promis'd ye and began to perform with 
ye, whilſt the matter wou'd bear it; and fince 
*rwill bear no longer, ye muſt ha' Patience. His 
Miſtreſs they ſay 1s a free Citizen, and there's a 
Child got between 'em; therefore pray don't give 
us any further diſturbance, $® 

$im. For Goodnels ſake, Sir, don't trouble your. 
Head with ſuch idle Stories. I tell ye 'ris their chicf 
Interet to make him as bad they can 3; this is all a 
Trick from-one end to the other to break off the 
Match'; now do but take away the Cauſe of this, 
and the Efte& ceaſes of it (elf. | 

Chr. Youre our indeed Sir ; for I juſt now faw 
her Maid and Davz- quarrelling abour it. 

Sim. Tknow the trick. _ 

Chr. Nay they were in earneſt, for they little 
thought of my ſzeing em 

S$imz. That-I believe roo, for I had an Item of 
this Stratagem from Davs ;; and I thought thave 
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given ye a a hint on't, but ſomething put it out: of 
my Head. 

Enter Davus juſt appearing at Glycerie's Doer. 
 Dasv. to them within] 'Tis my Royal: will 
___—— that no Grief come within theſe walls 
to day —— 

Chr. Look ye, yonder's your Man Davzz. 

$:m Whence comes the Rogue ? [[n a fret. 

Dav. to them within.JLet her rely upon my Wor- 
ſhip and this honeſt Stranger. 

Sim. /iſtning.]What's there now a brewing. Aide. 

Dav. coming from the Door.] Well, for the Man, 
the nick of Time, and the Encounter take 'em 
al together, never was any thing. ſo pat to our 


purpolc. [Ajde. 
Sim. partly overhearing,) Ah damn'd Rogue ! 
Who do's he commend ſo? _ [ Afrde. 


' Dav. to himſelf.) Now Devil do thy worſt ; we 
are as ſafe as a Thief in a Mill. 


$im. Why don t Iſpeak to him 2 [Afrde 
Dav. perceiving $1mo. ], 'S$ death here's my. Ma- 
ſer, what had I beſt do? ( Softly. 
Sim. to Dav.] Oh how is't with your Worſhip 2 

[ Scornfully. 


Dav. O my good Maſters.! $imo and Chremes 
both. Why all things are read y within.[ Very briskty. 
$11. You've taken a world of pains I don't 


doubt. | [ Feeringly, 
Da. Now, Sir, {end for the Bride as ſoon as ye 
pleaſe: _ [Leeringhy. 
Sim. Very well ! | theres nothing but 
that wanting, But good Sir, let. me: ask ye 

one Queſtion. What bulineſs had you at that - 
Houſe Sirrah ? [pointing to Glycerie s Houſe. 

' Da. Whol], Sir? Sim, Ay you Sir. | 


Da 'Meaning me Sir ? | 
$:m. Yes, you Sir, if ye mult be told fo _ 
| A, "ha 


The Fair Andrian. 47 
Da. Why Sir, 'twasn't three minutes ſince I 
went In | 
Sim. Sirrah,do I ask ye-how long fince?._ Angrily 
Dav. ——With my Maſter Pamphrlrs. 
Sim. haſtily.) And:is he there then 2 — O my 
Torture !=—. Ye Hang-dog, didn't ye tell me they 
were broken all to pieces ? 


Da. So they are Sir. 
$:m, What:ſhou'd he do there then 2 [Haſtih. 


Chr. What d'ye think-Sir 2 —— Only tother 
bruſh of quarrelimg. [ Teeringly* 


Da AhMr Chremes,theres: more 1th: Wind 3; Il 
tell-ye perhaps one of the fou.<t!.Stories-you- ever 
met withal. | poizting to Glycerie's Hoxſe.] 
Here's a certain old Man jul ccme tc Town, 
whence rhe Lord knows. : {trewd wary Feliow, 
I'll warrant him ;: if ye c bur {ce him you'd fay 
he's.no. ordinary Perſonage ; fer he looks: as-grave 
as an Alderman, and talks 1liks a: Judge... - - 

Sim. What News from him pray ? CHaſtily, 

Da. Nay, none to ſpeak of. Ouly I remem- 
ber he was a ſaying—— 188 

S$7m. Well but what was hea ſaying ? 


Da That he certainly knows Glycerie t0 be 4- 
Citizen of Athei15, | 24% 
Sim, Soho | Dromo! Dromo | [Ina fary. 
Da. What a Devil's to do new 2? (Abbe. 
Sim. Dromol fay |! [ Loxder. 
Da. But hear me, Sir,— _ [1s a fright, 
S;m, Dog ' Speak but another word —— Why 
Dromo, Dromo | { Louder yet. 


Da. «por his knees.) I beleech ye.-Sir, hear me 
Eutcr Dremo. 
Dro. t0Simo.] Your pleaſure Sir. | 
Sim. Take this Raſcal in, and truſs him up im- 
unediately, 1s a fary. 
| Dro Whod ye mean Sir ? ! 
S171, 


— 
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Sim, Davws here. th tt 
Dav. Why good Sir, why ? | 
Sim. Tis my pleaſure-—=:0 Drbmo ] take Him 

awayl fay. tional Tis 7a .. 

Da. Why what have I doneSir? 

Sim Away with him. + {to Dromo. 
Da. If you catch me. in a Lye, cut my Throar. 
Sim. ſtopping his Ears.]['ll not hear a word 

I'll put your Roguefhip out of Humour. 
Da. Notwithitandmg-it be true: Tr 
Sim. Notwithſtanding da:you [ to Dromo} 

take him and fetter him. - And d ye hear, let him 

be tyed Neck-and -Heels like a Beaſt as he is—— 

Away .—— Exit Dromo leading in Davus. 

As Im a living Soul , Sirrah, I'll make-ye to 

know this day, what 'tis for a Servant to pur tricks 

upon his Maſter, and for a Sorrto make ſport with 
his Father. © | Walking about in a great Paſſion. 

: Chr. For Heaven's ſake Sir moderate your Paſ- 

10Nn.'.. | 
Sim. Ah Sir,. when it comes to the Duty of a 
Son, that's a tender point : Don't ye pity me ?--- 
that I ſhoi'd take: ſo much pains for ſuch an un- 
gracious wretch ?—— { Yeeps looking towards Glyce- 
nie's. Houſe.) Soho! Pamphilus !/——out of your ful- 
ſom Nett— —Ha' ye no Grace left 2 ; 
| Enter Pamphilus, 
Pam. VVho calls there ?—{ ſeeing $Simo] Oh 'tis 


' my Father. I m Planet ſtruck. 


$;m. VVYhat ſay'|t thou, the moſt ungracious— 
| Very angrily. 
Chr, O fie Sir, leave this 111 Language, and ar- 
gue the caſe calmly. | 
Sim. As tho' the worſt Language wasn't good 
enough for him._—.[ro Pamphilus] and do you ſay 
now that Glycerie is a Citizen ? 
Pam, Tis {o reported, Sir. i 
37s 
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Sim. Reported, Jackanapes ?>—— O prodigious 
Impudence ! was ever ſuch an unthinking Cox- 
comb 2 Do's he repent of any chk he has done ? 
Nay has he the Grace ſo much as to bluſh at it ?— 
Is he ſo- little Maſter of himſelf as to ſet his 
Heart upon ſuck an infamous woman withour 
regard either to the Cuſtoms or Laws of his Coun- 
try, or to the will and Pleaſure of his Father 2 

Pam. Oh me'! |  [Sighing. 

Sim. O Pamphilas, are ye at laſt convinced 2—- 
then, then indeed you ſhou'd ha' thought - o this, 
when tirſt ye took your ſwing in all that's bale, 
then you ſhou'd ha' cry'd, Oh me ! [walks 4- 
boxt in a rage] But what do I mean 2 Why ſhou'd 
I plague and terment my ſelf 2 Or why cark my 
ſelf in my old Age for a mad hot headed Fool ? 
Shall he play the Puppy and muſtI ſuffer for't 2--- 
En let him haveher, make his beſt of her, and 
Kennel together. | 

Pam. Dear Father ! [Ls a ſoft Tone, 

Sim. :nterrapting.} Why dear Father? As tho' 
you ſtood in need of ſuch a Father..—. You've 
got yeur Houſe, your Wife and Children, - and the 

ear Father ne're the wiſer 3 you've brought yout 
Cheat to prove her a Citizen.oYou've got the 
day , much good may't-do ye. - ©  * - 

Pam. Pray hear me one word Sir. 

$1m , What can you fay for your ſelf 2 

FE (Turning away. 

Chr. Good Sir, give him the hearin 

S$:77m, I hear him 2 What ſhou'd I Va himor 
Mr. Chremes > | 

Chr, But you may let him ſpeak tho. 

9:79, Let him ſpeak then, who hinders him 2 

Pam. # a oft tone. 'Sir,I confeſs Iloved,and if to 
love be Sin, 1 confeſs that too. But now dear 
Sir I'm at your IO, ang ſubmit to whatſoever 


you 
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you ſhall think. fit or command. Wou'd yetha' 
me marty one woman, - and part with another : 1 
muſt bear. either;,, as 'well as 1 can. : Qnly 
thus much let me- beg of ye, that you wou'dnt 
believe that I ſubarn'd This old Maii: Let me but 
clear my ſelf of that and bring him face to face. 

_. Sim, Bring him? 4 

Pam, Pray Sir let me.. 

Cor. Tis nothing but reaſon, pray let him. 
Pam. Sir, I beſeech ye don tdeny-mes'; 
Sim. Well: letit be fo then ——: 0 

CR agtirp ſh. - Exit Parnphilus, 
You ſee Sir, I m:.content with any thing as long 
as I ben't grolly unpoſed upon. " 

Chr. A {mall Puniſhmentſerves for a greatFault, 

between Father and Son. | 

Re-enter Pataphilus with.Crito, |. 
Cri entring.) Well without any more word 
now ; for three Reaſons are as good as three 
thouſand. 411]-do't either for your own ſake, or 
for Truth's ſake, or for poor Gheerie's ſake, that 
I ve a great kindneſs for. | 
_ Chr. Is that old Gr#zo cf Andro >=— the very 
lame  —_Troth'Ci0:I'm.glad to ſee thee. What 
wind blew thee to. Athens 2 Ter -23 

Cri, A chance One— 1s this Mr. $710? 
Chr, Yes. 7 
Sim. Dye ask for-me ? Hark ye Friend, 

ia” you the face to ſay, that Ghreerie is a Cirizen 
of Athens? . | 
-C7i: And ha' ye: the Face to-deny 16.2. |: { Pertly, 
Sm. You've your Leſlon without * Book I 'per- 
CCIVC. 
tri, Why that pray? { Ser lity 
Sim, Wou'd ye know ?— Don't ye delcrve to 
| c1aid by the Heels for this? Are you come here 


:0 trapan and inveigle-rawy young MeL, 
An 


TY 0 
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And to feed their Fancies with'fine Flams, and ga” 
Promiſes 2— SOT: ns 

Cri. interrupting] What's the man mad 2 [Sarl: /y. 

$im Then you make Matches between * them 


and their Whores together, [Crito fares and wo-- 


{ie Wh ders at them. 
Pam. Alas! how Jol tremble for fear the Qld 
man ſhou'dn't ſtand his ground. ( Afec. 
Chr. to Simo.] If ye knew this man as well as 1, 
you d be of another mind. Why he's as honelt a 
man as ere broke Bread- _ _. 
$im, The Devil's Broker ! He honeſt 2 to 
come juſt i'th' nick on the VVedding day, to fet up 
for an Evidence, and was never here before in his 
whole Life 2 well muſt his teſtimony carry't 2 
Pam. If IT wern't afraid of my Father, Tve that 
at my Tongue's end would help him out at'a dead 
lift. NONE, 7" 4 $6 RR CAFide, 
Sim. A Knight oth' poſt!” _. | 
Cri. What does be call me 2 [Walks about in a ha, 


C71. V 'Vhy does he put me out ? [Angrily, 


Cri, Well ! Now this ſame Cry/s's Father, (D'e 
D 2: : mind 2) 


<2 The Fair Andrian. 


mind 2) was'my Kinſman. And there did I hear 
the Man himſelf fay, that he was a Merchant of 
Athens ; 1n ſhort, there he dyd. 


Chr, His Name ? Tk 
Let me ſee, Oh his Name. 
j f YO. . 


Cri. His Name ? 
was Phania. fxg 

Chr. Bleſs me! I'm in a cold ſweat. [Aſde, 

Cri. Why truly Sir, I think they call him Pha- 
zi4. However, this I'm ſure of, he ſaid he was a 
Kamnuſian ; | LE 

Chr. Oh Heavens ! [Afide. 

Cr:. And a world of people in Andro heard 
as much as I. as 

Chr. afide.] Wou'd it were no worſe than I 
wiſh for. —— But -prithee C-:to. tel] me. What 
ſaid he about this Girl 2 Did he ſay ſhe was his 
Own ? ___ Cri, No Sir. | | 

Chr. Whoſe then pray ? 

Cri, His Brother's I think. _ 

Chr. O' my Soul ſhe's mine then. 

Cri. What d'ye ſay, Sir ? 

Sim, How's this ? what fay-ye? , [Haſtih. 

Pam. Courage Pamphilas, Courage ! [ Afide. 

Sim, What makeye believe itſo readily ? 

Chr, Why this Phania was my Brother. 

Sim, T know't : I was well acquainted with him. 
- Chr. Tt time o th late VVars he fled for't, and 

follow'd me into 4/a, bur was afraid to kave my 
Daughter behind him. Now Sir, this 1s the firit 
NewsI've heard of him ever fince. 

Pam, Mcethinks Im in another world. My 
Mind's Giitracted rwixt Fear and Hope, Joy and 
Wonder at ſuch a ſudden B etling. [ Afrde. 

$im, Ira glad upon ſeveral accounts ſh's found 
to beyour Daughter. 

Pam, | believe, Sir, tis true. 

Chr, Burt hark ye Criro there's one ſcrupl2 yet 

 .r makes me uneaſy. Pam, 


bd 
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Pam. Wou'd you and your Scruples were-hang'd 
together, This is hunting for a Knot in a Bulruſh, 


| [ Afde. 
Cr:. What's that Sir 2 
Chr, The Name won't do. 
Cri. Truly ſhe had another Name when ſhe was 
a little one. 
chr, Prithee what 1s t 2 Don't ve remember ? 
Cri. Try hammering at it. | He ffudies upon 7. 
Pam. a /ide. Shall I ſufter his ſhatlow Brain rc 
ftop the Current of my Joys, when I can cure ail 
with a word ſpeaking 2 No Ill not ſuffer't D ve 
hear Mr. Chremes! Paſſibala is the Name you 
want, 
Cri. \ Ay, that's it, that's-it. 
Chr, together, Fhe very (ame. | 
Pam. I had:it from her own Mouth. a thouſand 
times. 
$:m, Truly this is good News for all on's, and 1 
hope you think fo too. [0 Chremes. 
Chr, As F hope to be ſav'd 'tis true: 
'Pam t6'Simo.] And what's to be: done next Sir ? 
$im. Why now weare all friends again. 
Pam The beſt of Fathers ! —— I ſuppoſe Mr 
Chremes will allow us to be in fatz quo. 
Chr. Andall the Reaſon ith world, unleſs your 


Father's againlt all, 


Pam. Im (ure he's not. 
Sim. together, 07 erve ro. . 
Chr. Mr Pamphilgs, vou ſhall have two thou- 


fand Pounds with her. 


Pam. I m-ſatisfy'd Sir. 
Chr, Well IIlto my poor Girl inan inſtant — 
Come, C7:t0, go you along with me, for I make 


. a doubt whether ſhe knows me or no. 


LExennt Crito and Chremes. 


T Lm, And hadnt ye better {end for her now ? 


D 3 Pam. 
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Pam, T think 'twere better, and that ſhall be 
Paws s buſineſs,  - 
$12, But that can't be. 
Pam, Why ſo Sir ? | 
$722 Becauſe he's a little engag'd. 
Pam. As how Sir 2 © 
S$izz, Why hes bound Neck and Heels. 
Pam. Ah Su; twasn't well done. 
$:m, Tm ſure I order'd it 'to- be well done. 
| v2] | [. Merrily, 
Pam, Pray, Sir, let him be undone then. 
d$;:92 Weil, let it be fothen. | 
Pam, But unmediately Sir, f you pleaſe, 
$;m. T1] inand about it... 
Pam, A blefled and happy days work !' Ex,$imo.. 
| Enter Charine: at 4 diftance, 
Cha.to hinrfelf.} Well Til go to fee how Tquares go. 
with Mr. Pamphilas. . Oh yonder he 1s. [ O#- 
Y ' ſerves him: 
Pam Some may be apt to think my Heart is far 
From what my Lips do vtrer, but ev'n Now, 
iow tis Im Conſcious what I fay's moſt true. 
£hat Gods themfdelves wou'dnot immortal be; 
Were not their Joys like chem;unmortal to0,— 
And now mechinks I m all encircled round _ 
With Heavenly Bliſs, if no Lefc handed God 
Gome in between and daſh my {weets with ſowre: 
Oh for a Fred to whom I might relate 
This bleſſed Change to make t the more compleat. 
Cha. Whar's the meaning of theſe Rapxures 2 
Enter Davus at a. diſtance, © , 
Pam. Oh yonder's Davas, the Man o'th* whole 
E:rth I-coud have wh d for 3 for Im-ſure there. 
i5not a Suul can more heartily reliſh -my Enjoy- 
ments. Fas 1 Guo: 
Dav. to hiwſelf.] Where ſhou'd a man light of 
11s {ame Pamphilus now 3. IO uh 


—_— 
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.: Day. 0 ſteing him. 7] Who art-thou' for/a-man ?* 
iPam.Fis Lold Rock! ES UL 
Dav. t#71ing about, Þ] What you Sir 7* 
Pam.. Ay ye don't know what- good Fortune. 
Fve met withal —"f 
Da. No Faith ! But I know tomy ſorrow what 
Fortune/T've met withal.” [Shragging his [horlders, 
Pam. Ay Boy that I know too. 
Da. Jaſl-ast e world goes. Bad News always: 


flys faſter than good. 


Pam, My deareſt has found out her Parents: 


Dav. Before George 'tis brave. —{Aerrity. 
Cha. [;/3ninz.)] Bleſs me ! Ajede. 


Pam. And her Father is one of our great 
Cronies. 

Da. Whos that pray ? - 

Pam.. No leſs than Mr Chremes. 

Da. Spoken like a Cherubim ! 

you I've now nothing to do but to marry her, 
an 

Cha. The Man dreains of what ke has-a mind to 
waking. [ Alide. 

Pam. Then for the Child Davzs 

Da. No more of him. Il warrant ye he'll come 
to bea Heroat laſt. 


Cha going to them.,] I'm a made Man, if all this 


be true, Ill en ſpeak with 'em. [ Afrde; 
Pam. Who goes there? —— O dear Charive, .. 


Cha. Im very well pleaſed=—. 
Pam, How ! Ha'ye heard the News then ? 
Cha. Every Syllable.—VVell I hope you won't 
forget your old Friend on your VVedding day. 
Mr. Chremes is now your own, if you'll. but ſay 
the word, I'm ſure he'll dot. 
-: Pam, Ill warrant ye, not forget ye, "Twou'd 
D 4 _—_ 


you're-come 1th luckieſt time-that could be... 
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be too long to wait Mr. Chremes's coming, let's 
ev/n-g0 to my; Miſtreſs, where we ſhall be > to 
find him. But do you Davas go home, and 
ſend Company to remove her to our s—— What 
makes ve ſtand like a Poſt 2 — why don't ye 
"Dex Tougolag 6 | 

AAU. LM Mon nm— 

; wales: Pamphilus azd Charine. 


Davus tarns ta the Speltators.. 
Gallants, You mult not expe& their return , for 
the-Macch and every thing elſe will be made un 
itn Doors. One Clap, good Gentlemen, 


The End of the Fair Andrian, 


» » 
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- The Eunuch, | 
COMEDY: 


Accd at the Feaſt of Cbele, 
WHEN 
I. Poflumins Albinius) 
_—_ 
I, Cornelius Merula 


were Curule 
_ Eiils, 


L, Ambivius Turpio, 


By the Company of K. and- 
(L.Artilias of Preneſte. 


Flaccus made free by Clanudins, Com- 
pos'd the Mufick, {which was perform d 
on two Right-handed FLU-TES. 


Te was taken from:tthe:GREE K of Menavler ; 


4. Valerings; 


Aed twice under the Conſulſhipof d and 
C. Fannin. 


A. U. C. 593. before Chriſt 156, 


1 = 
"= & >> 4 


| ME N. | 


Laches, Father to Phedrie, and Cherez, 
| ſ His Eldeft Son, a Gentleman of a {oft and eaſie- 
Phediie, Temper, fondly in Love with Thais, whom he - 
pf beeps... \ #7} 7 
Chord . His younger Brother, a hot,. wild, amorqus Youth, 
nf wantonly in Love with Pamphila.. 
Antipho, A young Gent.Cherea's Companion and Confident. 
 _ © A young Countty Squire,  fomewhat blunt in Speech- 
chremes, and Behaviour, and unacquaifited with the 
© Tricks of the Town, 
A Proud, Self- conceited,: Pedantich, Bragging,. 
Hettoring, Clowniſh Officer, 4 Pretender to . 
Thraſo. Thais, and one that believes himſelf .a great 
EE. Wit, . and.a Man of Courage, when at the ſame 
ry time he's both Coward and Coxcomb. 
The - Paraſite, « hanger on of the Captains $4; 
crafty, lie, inſinuating wheadling, . buffooning + 
Fellow, always extolling the Captain's Wit . 
andValour,and by an ingenious equivocating ſort-- 
' of Flattery, abuſing. the Captain to. the very , 
Face. : | 
-Servant.to Phedrie, and his. Counſellor,; a bold, - 


Rqrmeno, >. Cleaning, intriguing. Fellow, .and 4 down-right-. 


 Waoman-hatex.. 
Doerus,, The Eunch. 
Sanga, Servant #0 Thraſfo, 
. - WOMEN: 


» A Noble Courteſan, kept by Phedricz a good na+, 

Thais, . 4 tur d Creature, of a flattering, inſinuating, . 

—_*. G&: winning diſpoſition. : x, 
Her Maid very .buſie and: faithful, a mortal Enc-.. 

my to Parmeno, 
Doria, Another Servant to Thais... 
Sophrona, A Nurſe. - 

MUTES.. 


$1malio, Dorax, Syriſcus, Servants to the Captain. - 
| Scene, ATHENS, 
The Time Sjx or Seyen Hours, THE. 


ACT AL 


sC EN FE, The Svretbfure 8 Simo's Door. 
| T T M E, The Forenoon,. 


hi tr. eas 


— i A... 
- . 


Phedvie:attended by Parmeno:../ |... 


Phe. extring. JN E H A T's to be done now? Shan't- 


o to her ? — What not now; 
| ai en ſhe ſends for me ſo kind- 
ly 2—— - Or ſhall 1 reſbive -never to put-up the-- 
Afton ofa Jilting Miftreis ? e ſhut me - 
out ; now ſhe invites: me in-—-Go- ith s a Pox $--- 
No thar I wor” t, tho ſhe d beg it on her Knees, 
. (Angrily. 
Par. Teorh Sir, if you cou'd hold outat this rate, -. 
'twou d be the beft and braveſt thing you ever did:- 
bur if ye begin upo? th' Huff, and your Heart nor - 


ſerve ye to. go through with it 5 ; if you faint 1th: - 
_ Enterprize, and;go before youre fſent-for, or fo: 


much as recoticild, and ſneakmn ngly tell-her, 7o# TX 
| entirely devored to: ' her, as not t0 hve an heur 6203/1328 

her, your buſineſs is. done to all Intents and: Pur- - 

poſes. She'll ride you to death when ſhe has you:.- 


| Ar mercy.—— Wherefore I'd ha' you be twice ad-- 


vis d 
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x.s'd before it be. too late. For alas Sir, what 
will reaſon. or moderation ſignifie in a. Caſe that 
will bear neither : For Love you know is ſtrange- | 
iy whimfical , containing Aﬀronts, Jealouſtes, Jars,.. 
Parlies, , Wars, then Peace an. Now for you to 
ask Advice to loye by, is all one as if you ask ad- 
yice to run mad by. As for your preſent Re- 
folutions while your Blood is.up, hat go to her ? 
#hen a Rivals preferr d? My ſelf refus d> Even En- 
traxce denyd me? Ne're perſwade. we tot; ['ll die 
rſh. IU _— her know 1 m none of her Cully. Why 
an good faith Sir, one pitiful hypocritical Drop of 
2 Tear, which this Creature can hardly. for her 
Soul ſqueeze out of herEyes with all her ſcrubbing, 
will confound all this bluſter, bring you to 
yeur whining Peccavi, and-make you ſubmit to 
ner. Ladyſhips's mercy. . . . > 

Phe. Oh horrid ſhame !: Now I ſee: ſhe's a 
<urſed: Jilt; and I a miſerable Fool; Im fick ont, 
vet Idie with Love; then I periſh with my Know- 
ledge and Ser{:s about ime, both living-and look-- 
ig. on, . And.L know not. what to do. 

Par. What ſhou'd you. de Sir; but. free your 
1f from her as cheap as . you. can? If yau cant. 
4raw the Stake fairly, make the beſt of a' bad 
wvame , and never ſtand vexing your {elf for the: 
male: | Yr - | 

Phe. Dye think that's the beſt way 2 

Par.. Ay Sir, if you know the beſt way. | 
844 no more Troubles. ro thoſe that Love has: 
brought on ye;. but bear what's already befaln. 
ze ikea Man—— Ha8ey fs; He 

Enter Thais at ſome diſtance. 
Oh-yonder comes the Cater-pillar that ſpoils all: 
vus Harveſt, and leaves us to ſtarve. [ Afede. 

Thais to her ſelf. ] Unhappy woman ! I am very 
mack afraid that Phedrie ſhould take it worſe, or 


—S 
- 


etherwiſe than I intended, that I did not Jet him 
in ye! erday.' | 8 . +9396 YO 21: wide, MF HAT 
_ Phe., Ah Parmeno! I'm all over ina cold ſweat 
at the very fight of her. FOE © 5 Jl 
. P.r. Brisk -up Sir ! To her . I ſay, ſhe carries. 
Fire enough to warm ye with a vengeance.  - 
T ba. over-hearing.] How now Phedrie |! What 


are you here? And waiting at the Door too 2: 


why didn't ye come in without any more ado? - 
. Par. The Deel a word's here of ſhutting the- 
Door upon.us. NE fa: [ Afedee 
. . Tha. What Speechleſs my Dear 2? 
Phe. Well askt Madam ! for theſe Doors were. 
always wide open to me, and I the higheſt in your 


 Ladyſhip's Favours. [Scornfully, 


Tha. Let theſe hitngs paſs. my Dear. [Clapping 
him on the Cheek with her Fan.. 
Ph. angrily.] How. ! Paſs !-——{more mildly. ] Ah 
azs, Thars, wou'd that you and I did but love 
equally, and went an even pace : that what you've- 
done might trouble you as much as me : or that I 
might concern my {elf as little at it, as yow do. - 
ha. znterrapting.) Prithee don t fret thy ſelf my. 
retty Phedrie, for by this light twasn't becauſe I 
ov. d or car'd for any body more than thy dear 
ſelf, but as the caſe ſtood 'twas a thing not to be a-- 
voided. | 

Par. Likely enough. : that's uſual. She poor 


Soul ſhut kim out of doors out of ftark Love and 


Kindneſs. Feeringy. 
Tha: t0,Par-]Say ye ſo Parmeno ?— Well, welL 
00n : [ro Phe:].-but prithee my Dear, hear 

ut why I ſent for ye- 

Phe.. We'll hear ye for once 

Tha. Firſt let me know, whether this Man here. 

can keep Counſel. 
Pax Meaning me Madam. ?— The rareſt F ng 
1th 
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i'th' world at it 3 but we-muſt enter-into Articles” 
about keeping your Secrets ; if the Story be rrue; 
Fam* as mute-as-a Fiſh 3/ but if it be a falſity; a 
Foppery,. or a Flam, twill out inan' inſtant, I ny. 
full of holes, and *run' hke'a Seive; Therefore 
pray Madam, not a word of a Lye as you hope for 
Secrecy. | EO ENS 
: Tha, My Mother was bornat Saws, but liv'd-at 

Rites: © tf Mr aan ge FE; 2 COD oft 
Pay. Mum, mum for that. © ' - [A/fide. 
' Tha. There it was that a certain Merchant pre-- 
{ſented her with a fine young Girl Kidnappd has 
Attica. Phe. Was ſhe a Gentlewoman 2 ' 
_ Tha. 1 _ ſo : We cou'dnt tell for a certain. 
She told us her Parents Names ; as for her Coun- 
tcy, and other Tokens ſhe forgot, -nor cou'd itbe - 
otherwiſe expe&ed becauſe of her Age. The Mer- 
chant added withal; that he: underſtood by the-. 
Pyrates { of whom he bought her?) that ſhe was 
ftoln from S,#io hard by Athens —. No '{ouner 
did my Mother take charge on her, but ſhe gave 
her.the beſt Education ſhe cou'd, and bred her up 
like her own' Child : So that ve were generally ta- 
ken for Siſters: In company with that Stranger 
(the only perſon I was then engagd withal) did I: 
come hither, who left me all 5h at prelent- 

Par. #nterr«ptizg.] Acouple of Rappers:-— 
 Guſh. 

Tha. Why ſo? PEAR be 

Pay. Becauſe forſooth one. Diſh to be ſure wou'd. .. 
mever fſatisfie you, neither was he your ſole Bene- 
faar 5 for this Gentleman's Pocket has ſmoaked - 
to ſome Tune for moſt of your Bravery. 

Tha. Be it ſo: But can't you let me goon with 


my Story 2—-{zo Phe.] whilſt things ftood thus: . | 


the Captain, who began to take ſomeliking to me . 


marched intoCaria, mean time I got —_ 
WADE: -. 
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withithee my dear Rogue. And thou knowelt how 
| . dearly» | have. loy'd thee e're ſince, even to the 
' truſting thee with the greateſt of my Secrets.- 
Phe... Parmeno will let go again, F3 
Par. You may {wear it, Sir. = 
Tha. For Lovesſake,.dear Hearts!hear me out=- 
Not long after my Mother died at Rhodes z- now 
t my Uncle,. you muſt know, -was a little -given to 
| the World, and perceiving the Girl was very likely, 
. and had a good hand at the Lute, hoped to:make 
-- | Money of her, and forthwith expoſed her to'Sale,. 
. and made his Markets- on. her. As foon Luck 
wou'd have it, my Friend the Captain being there, _ 
buys her for a Preſent for me,. beingfperfealy igno= 
rant - of ' this whole Aﬀair. He's juſt come to 
Town, and perceiving what's:-between you and T,.. 
he invents many Excuſes and Flams to-put- 0 
his parting with her as long as he can : Bur ſays, 
'cou dhe but perſwage himſelf I lov'd him better- 
' than you, and- were he not miſerably afraid- that. 
'when I once got her I ſhou'd turn him off, he'd-. 
part with ker 'preſently. * This he's till. afraid of, 
| but as far asTcan perceive he has a hankering after 
her himſelf. Ye 
Phe, And-1s.3t got no farther than hankering ?-- 
Tha.' No, for I've made tri enquiry.—— Now. 
my dear Phedrse, I've a thouſand Reafons why I'd. 
wheadle him out of her. Firſt, becauſe ſhe goes-. 
for my . Siſter 3 and. then to reſtore her to her: 
Friends 3. for I'm. a lonefome: Woman here, no.. 
body with -me/, neither -Friend. nor Kinſman 3. 
therefote I hope by this good: Ofkce- to- make my. 
ſelf Friends ; therefpr2.af-you: love me help. me 
| out in the Management of this buſineſs : Ler this.. 
_ Swaggerer. be Maſter of Miſ-rule for. two or three. 


o ” 


*-@0. +0 2.0 


das. What no Anſwer. [ Fawmngh. 
4 Phe, Thou baſeſt of thy, Sex.!-— What thall-; 


4 ]. alt=. 
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'F anſwer thee, who dealeſt ſo ungratefully by 
me'?._ : [Walks about i* a Paſſion. 
- Par..Orrare Maſter 'o mine! Gramercy ſay I : 
He's touch dnow—— E dad thou'rt a: Man every 
Inch of thee. pedo [79.4 't [Aſrde: 
Phe. As if Ididnt know what. you wou'd be 
at.—— {in another tone mocking her] A young Girl 
was Kidnapp'd hence, my other bred. her up like 
her :0wn,; ſhe went for my Siſter ——- 1d _fain 
. wheadte him out of: her — and reſtore her to her 
Friends — — All this ſtuff is to ſhift me off, and 
to take in your Captain forſvoth ; But why I pray 2 
Only becauſe he's more in your Ladyſhip's Favour 
than Iam? and youre plaguily afraid this Gul 
wilkput ;yaur Noſe out. of. joynt, and. take ,your 
lufty Stallion from you. [Scornfully. 
Tha. Whol afraid ont ? 3-2 46977) 
Phe.: Ay you : Why ſhou'd you-be fo concerned 
elſe ? Is he. the only Perſon that has- made you Pre- 
ſents > Did ye ever | find me--cloſe fiſted. 2 
T other day:you asked for a 8/ack, didnt I:go Poſt 
haſte-and 'get you one ? And: then youd. have: 
your Ex»ich forfooth, purely; becauſe your La- 
dies of Quality have 'em, this I got too-; I'm ſure 
yeſterday I paid down o'th' nail no leſs than fifty 
Guineas for 'em both. Tho Im (lighted by ye, 
yer you ſee I didn't forget ye 3 and my Good na- 
ture's finely rewarded. | 
...,Tha. How's this my Phedrie) . No, tho'I ſhou'd 
be very glad to have this Girl, and I believe I 
might this-way. as: eaſily as may be; yet rather 
than diſoblige thee, III do what thou wou'd'it 
have me- | Fawningly. 
Phe. Oh that that word came from your Heart 
now rather than diſohlige thee, Cou'd/I but believe 
that was ſpoken fincerely,. I cou'd then. bear any 


thing... | 
4 Par;. 
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Par, He Raggers: one- damned wheadle _has 
don't'm aitrice. oe  &- & [Apae. 
Tha..:Ah dear ! Dorf't I then ſpeak from- m3 
Heart? Wher did I eyer deny you! a'Requeft, 
tho twere madebut in a jeſt 2 And yet I can t -for 
my. Soul obtain rhe Favour of your abſence but 
for two days.- 57)  -  [Weeping. 
Phe. Ay if it were but two days—— But what 
xf that two ſhou'd prove twenty ? 
Tha. Indeed'Sir, It ſhall be no more than- two. 
Or. | E >] 4 
Phe. i»terr#pting,] Or what > No more ont. 
Tha. It ſhall be no longer indeed. Let me pre- 
vail with thee for once. | | Ys 
Phe. Well for once you ſhall have your Mind- 
. [Coldhp. 
Fha. Now I love thee moſt wenderfully, thou 
haſt ſo obliged me. 

' Phe, Well Tllinto the Country, and-there pine. 
away for theſe two days. — That's my Reſolurion 
{ince my cruel 'Dear muſt have her Humour. —— 
But Parmeno, do you take care to deliver the E- 
zuch, and Black in my abſence: 

Parm. T will Sir. -- k 
2 Phe. God buy my deareft Thais, for two long 
ays. | 
Tha, God b'uy to thee my. ſweet Creature. Ha- 
you any other Commands ? _ + | 
Phe. What can I delite-further ; but that tho _ 
the Captain has your:Company, yet your Heart 
may be at another place : Let me both night and 
day be the Entertainment of your Love,: your 
Wiſhes, your Dreams, your Expe&ations, - your 
Thoughts, your Hopes, your Pleaſure, your All. 
In fine, let your Heart be as much mine, as mine- 
1s. yours | | 


 Exennt Phedrie aud Parmeno, 
Thais. 
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-- Thais alone, - 


Tha, Dear Heart ! I'm afraid” Predrie believes: 


not one word of what I have” ſaid, but takes 'me 
for one of your Jilting Creatures of the Town. 
But I that know my awn Heart beſt, am ſure, I've 


deyisd no Flams ; nor is there any Soul I love ſo 


fondly-and tenderly as this Gentleman. And what= 
ſoever I have done ith caſe, was purely for the 


fake of the poor Girl, whoſe-Brother, a-perſon of 


ſome Repute, I hope I've in a manner found out. 
To day he appointed to give me a viſit, 1ll-itep 


mn and wait his coming, Exit. 


End of the Firſt ACE; 


pI 
4 


LEST: 


Phedrie attended by Parmeno.' 


Phe.T)© as I order,d ye, Let the Preſents be car- 
 » ryd;.. Par; Sothey ſhalibir.. -. 
Phe. But with care then. DLAI 7; FE 
Par, It thall be done, Sir. WERE 
Phe: Burt with ſpeed too. - - Par. It ſhall fo. 
Phe. Have I told ye enough ont. | 
_ Par. Ah! That's a Queſtion indeed ? {Avgrily.] 
As tho 'twas ſo hard a piece ot buſineſs. —Formy 
part; Sir, I waſh with all MY Soul that'y Ou were as 
ſure-of winning. a,Thouſand pounds as ye are of 
longichale Proſents,. | goa woifgons v 5 
Phe - Prithee' don't trouble -your Head about 
thoſe FDIngs, for if I loſe them. I loſe my ſelf roo, 
which 1s far the greater loſs. | 
- Par. It ſhan't trouble me, but Lil do your Bu- 


Phe... 


mands for .me.2. 


Thame Sir ! 
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Phe. Be ſure you ſet. off the Preſents with all 
the Commendations you car 5 and give.my: Rival 
all the Interruption imaginable, + 
n Za, FONANer I'd ha' done that without your 
idding. rl | 

Phe. Well II into the Country ;. and. there tar=- 
rye | | {Offers 70.90: 

Par, I fancy {o. . a [Feeringly. 

Phe. retarmnag.] But hark ye Parmens, 

Par. What's your pleaſure, Sir 2 | 
Phe. Doſt really think-1 can have fo much pow= 
er ore my ſelf as to hold out my whole tune 2 - 

Par. Who you Sir 2-No Faith : For either youll. 
come back again preſently, or elſe your- want of 
eep will ſend ye hither ar Midnight wath a Why- 
not ? | | | | 

Phe. Tll tire my ſe 


©, = 


; as. much 42S I.can, that Þ 


may {leep whether I will or no. 


Par. Twon't do Sir, tire your ſelf as much, as 
ye pleaſe, youll bene're the nearer. 
Phe. All this Ggnities nothing Parmene. I 


*'Y 
- n 


mult break the neck. of this.efteremate Humour. 


F indulge my {elf.coo much ; in ſhort; d'ye. think 
I can't Five without her three whole days 1&.occa- 
fion ſerve ? | 8 | 
Par. How Sir ! What three live lang days? For _ 
| | [ Feerrngly .. 

 PheNay.I'm fully reſolved upon't however... . 

- Parmeno 4/oxe.} Heavens ! What a plaguy-thing's: 
this {. that Love:ſhauld alter men fo itrangely,. as 
you can't know 'em for 'the ſame 2 There was ne- 
ver a Gentleman in Town had a better Head-piece- 
a graver Carriage, and.eſs given to the Fleſh than. 
this maſter of nuine—— otic 


" \ 
4 *. 
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Enter Gnatho leading Pamphila, attended by her 


Waiting Maid at a diſtance from Parmeno. 


But who comes yonder ith' Name of Goodneſs? 


Ha, ha, 'tis that wheadling Raſcal Gnatho, a hang- 
er on o th Captains. He has got the young Gen- 


tlewoman by the Fiſt, asa Preſent to his Eady.——- 


Bleſs me what a ſmug-faced little Rogue'it is.. No 
wonder if F make but a ſcurvy Figure to day with 


my old rotten Eunuch- —— Why this Creature 


cuts out Thazs her ſelf. [Palks about the Door, 
Guatho, to himſelf.}] Bleſs me ! to ſee the diffe- 
rence between on2 man and another , betwixt a 
Fool and a Philoſopher ! The thing I lay it for 1s 
this: As I was coming along to day I ftumbl:d up- 
on one of my own Rank and Quality; an honeſt 
Fellow Ill warrant him, who had made a ſhift to 
guzzel away an Eſtate as I had done before him. 


I ſeeing ſuch a rough, naſty, meager Fellow, rigg d 


out . with Rags and Rheumariſms. Mhats the 
' meaning of this fine Dreſs > quoth I, Alas! (ſaid he) 
T1 had an Eſtate once, but play d'the Fool and cou dnt 
weep it, and you ſee what Im brought to: All my 


rrends and Acquaintance fly me as they wou Þthe. .. 


him with ſcorn : 7/79 you whorſon Blockhead, (aid. 
F, #s it come to that then, that you had t left your ot 
an Afrergame? Have ye loſt your Brains and your Mo 
rogether ? Why do but look on me, who was once in 
the ſame Caſe with your ſelf ? How freſh and ſparkiſh, 
how Genteel I go, and how ſtrong and luſty I am ? 
- Fhavethe Indies at Command, tho Lands I have 
_ none ; and tho I have ſcarce a Groat in the worll, 
yet I want for nothing. ' {In another Tone] But 
(lays he) [m of ſuch an nnluckly Conſtitution that 
neither buffooninz nor beating will agree with me. 
How's that, ſaid I, d'ye think thats the way? No 
. youre plaguily wide o th Mark, Inthe days of V , 4 
hte 


Plague —— Here T bezan to look down - upon, 


"_ — 


ſet up for Wits of the firſt Rate 
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this might have done well enough ; but we are now 1 
another Method, and perhaps 1 was the Inventer of it 
700 There's a ſort of people in the World who 


,; 4nd yet have 10 more 
Brains thau Alaggots: Now theſe are the Men for in 
turn: but then I am not their Merry-Andrew to mole 


them ſport, but very readily make ſport at them, tho 


at the ſame time 1 praiſe their parts to the Skies. If 
they ſay any thing, I cry it uptoo. If they mnſay it, 
T commend 'em for that too: What they deny, 1 deny- 
t#hat they fry, IT affirm : 1n fine, Ive brought ” 
ſelf to be juſt of their Mind in every thing : and by 
this means, 1 get many a ſweet Bit,and a ſweetPenny. 

Par. A very pretty Fellow upo' my word ! Give 


 hima Fool and he'll make him a Mad-man. [Afide. 


Gua. Whilſt this Chat laſted we got to the Mar- 
ket-place, where 1 was joyfully met by a Troop of 
C onfolt; oners, Fiſhmongers, Butchers, Cooks, Paſt - 
men, Fiſhermen, and Poxlterers ; a'l of my. old 
Cronies whom I had been a good Cuſtomer to be-. 
fore, and ſince I had ſpent my Eſtate, and am fo 
Nill : They Complimented me with Hat in Hand , 
invited me to Supper, and were very glad to ſee 
my Worſhip: when my - poor hunger-ſtarv'd. 
Comrade ſaw I was ſo highly in their Books, and 
live ſo bravely at eaſe, he begg'd o me for Hea- 
ven s ſake to teach him a little of my Art. I bid 
him follow me, and be my Pupil; and as the 
Sets of Philoſophers borrowed their Names from 
their Maſters, ſo all that have learn'd the Art of 
Yheadling ſhould from me be call d Gzathonicks. 

Par. To ſee the virtue now of living at eaſe, and 
being fed at another Man's Table. * FAfrde. 

G7za. But hold I'm plaguy backward in handing 


_ this preſent to Mrs. Thazs, and to invite her to the 


Treat——{ advances towards the Door and ſees Par- 
meno_ yonder's Parmens our Rival's Servant v'h 
| 1 th 
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I'th' dinmps before the door - Onr. Buſinefs toes 
{wimmingly on; theſe  Sparks* will' have but'a 
cold Suit on't —— Tm reſoly'd to have 'a little 


Aporrt with this-poor Rogue. © ** CNN 
Par; I warrant they think this Gift will mixke 
the Lady theirs for ever. 0 ON Of Afode, 

'Gna, My nown dear Friend ! Gnatho's thy vety 
humble Servant, Well what are ye"uponnow 2 


\ [ Feermegty, 


© 'Pax, Upon'my Legs. _ © ©) [Si lthy; 
_ G3za.;-T I fee that,-—But don't. ye ſee ſomertiing 
- Here that offends-yoar Eye-fight.[ pointing r0 Paith 


* Par. Yes you. _ _ [S$rtbh. 
- Gza, That I believe too: —— But'is there no- 
thing elſe? | | 


Par. Why what ſhould there be? 
* Gna, Becauſe, myFriend, you ſeem'to be a lit- 
tle out'of Humour. © © 'Pa#. Not in the leaſt. 
Gna. Nay I'wou'dh't have ye do fo-—Bar 
what .think ye of this Prefent 2 Hah! 
Par. Why ſhe's tolerable. {as 


Gna I've galld him I ſee. —_F7 
Par, opver-hearing.] How plaguily he's miſtaken 
NOW 2 | |  [ Afde. 


© Gna, Won't Madam Tha#s be mightily taken 
with this Preſent think ye? ets 
Par. As-much as to ſay our Noſe 1s out of joint : 
But hark ye Priend, every Dog has his day ; 
there is a time for all things. | 
Gna. Now, Parmexo will I give thee aHoly-day 
for ' this half Year ; and ſave thee the trouble of 
trotting up and down, and fitting up till four or 
five in the morning. Don't I do ye a prodigious 
piece of Service? Par.Who me ?Ay a damnable one. 
Gra. Thus I always oblize Friends. | 
Par. You do well. | 
\* Gxa., But perhays I detain ye Sir; your buſineſs 
poſſibly calls ye elſewhere ?2 ar 


port NOW» - '; 
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Par. No I'm at my Journey's end. - - | 
Gna.. Pray Sir, :do me the Favour then to intro» _ 
duce metothe'Lady. ot tr 
Par. Very good ! This preſent will be your Paſ- 
| 294 eh SS EMT, OH 
Gn4. Will ye be pleasd to have-any one ſent out 
toye!LExit Gnatho, : Pamphilia, and Waiting Maid ' 
Par. alone] Let but two: days be over, and IH 


 take.care that you-may knock till your Heart 'akes 


without admittance; tho' now you arefo-happyas 


o 


to have the Doors flze apen-atiatouch of your-lit- 
tle Finger- 5 2 8 TW9 


202 1 997127  Recener Gnathol = ee 

4 What here till: my; nown Friend ? Dye | 
:keep guard here-that not an Embaſly” by a Civil 
.Meſlengericatr paſs privately between the Captain 
and thekadyis « dh tf. [Bir Gnatho. 
Tye, alone. ery wittily- fpoken!- Theſe won- 
derful fine things muft-needs pleaſe 'the Captain 2 
[ſceing.Cherevs) Burhold, I ſee my Maſter's young = 
-er Son making this way. —-I. wonder what' makes 
him from his poſt at. Pireo, when hes upon Duty 
there. — Theres ſomewhat more than or- 
dinary in the wind 5-—- And he's in great: haſte 
too-——[Tcan't gueſs what makes him throw his 
Eyes about thus. EA 

Enter Cherea at a diſtance from Parmeno, out * 
of Breath, and looking about him. 
Che- 70 himſelf.) Im undone ! The pretty Crea- 
ture's loſt And ſo am I — who have unlucki- 
Iy miſt on her. Where ſhall I look for her ? where 
ſhall T trace her 2 whom ſhall I ask tor her? what 
blind Alley ſhall I range in ?—— 1 min a ftrarge' 
Quandary. I ve this comfort lefc, "that ſhe 
can t be long incogniro where'ere the be. ——The 
moſt charming 'Look ! From this Moment, Ty: 
done with the-whole Sex beltides. Your Every-da 7 
Laiies and Faces will ne re down again. Par, 


— 


_ 
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Par. Heyday ! Here's another-in the whining and 
Janguiſhing Vein, or Im. belide the Cuſhion— 
The old Gentleman their Father's. finely. bleſt 2. IF 
this'Spark -once begins the: Sport, he'll be ſo. mad 
upon 't, -that Mr. Phedrie will be a eames : 

- $ . 12: | 3.2. 7 & . Z e, 
: _ Wottd = De'el had Foam '61d Fay us 

or topping my Journey :And me too aying, 
when 4 ſhould have taken no notice . of him.— 
Ho + here's Parmeno! Well met old Friend.,;'. _. 

Par. Why fo.concern'd, and yet:fo Gay 2 And 
whether a going ? | SENT Oe 

Che. Who I? Troth I can't tell whence I came, 
n2r:where I'm going, I've loſt my Senſes. | . ..\ 

--. Par, How ſo Ibeleech ye? | 
. Che, Im in Love man. - - - Par, Heyday. 
© Che, Now old Boy, ſhew what a Man your are: 
thou knowelt how often thow haſt promiſed: me : 
after Cherea, do but find out one you ve a mind to, 
and 11! ſhew what a Talent I have at Intrigning : 
You remember 'twas when I uſe to get you many 
.a good bit-out of my Fathers Pantry, and. no body 

ere the wiſer, ye Rogue. ;- 4 

Par, Pſhaw no more of that. Ts! 

Che. Why, Faith twas een ſo : Theretore pri- 
thee now be as good as thy word, at leaſt if you | 
think it worth beating your Brains about. 
Tins pretty Creature 1sn't at all like our Town MF | 
Ladies, whoſe Mothers ſaddle their backs, and 
ſtrait-lace their Waſts to make 'em well ſhap'd. 

If any chance to?grow a hittle plumper than the IF | 
reit, they preſently cry, She's an Hoſteſs; and then ill | 
her Allowance muſt = ſhortned, and tho ſhe be M \ 
naturaly fat and Iluſty,yet by her dieting}ſhe's made iF - 
as {lender as a Broomſtick: By this means one | 
Woodcock or another is caught in their Springe. #} 
Par, And how s yours I beſeech ye ? 
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Che. $hch a Beauty, 'the World never law., 
Par. Yey-day * .*. 


Che, Her. Complexion true and natural 3 Her 
Body ſound and ftrong, ahd as plump as a Par- 
ridge. = 
: Par” How old think ye 2 Che, About Sixteen. 
. 'Pax.' In the very prime ifaith. _. | 
BB Cz: Now,do;you but help me to this ſweet Crea- 
WW ture,cither by force,fraud, or wheadle,I don t care 
which way, ſo do but enjoy her. \ 
| Par. But what is this ſweet Creature ? 
Che. Faith I know not. | 
; Par. Whence came ſhe 2 © Che. I cant tell. 
Par, Where does ſhe live? 
Che. Nor that neither. a 
Par. Where did you ſee her 2. i 
Che. In the Street here. Wl 


: Par. How came you to. loſe her 2 
p Che. That's it I was curſing at, when I met you. 


| Nor do II think there's that Man living, whoſe good 
Fortune had left him thts-in'the lurch. What a 

Misfortune was here !—. I'ma very Wretch. 

Par.:What's done to ye Sir? —— 

Che. De'e ask 2 Don't ye know old* Archilem! - 
des, my Father's Kinſman and Companion 2 

Far Yea, Seremwell. OE TITER: | 

Che. This Fellow met me full butt, as: I was 
hot upo th' Scent after this pretty Creature. : -. 

Par. Faith twas a little unſeatonable. : © .. 

Che. Rather deviliſh unfortunate : © fot lighter 
Matters =_ be call'd »»ſeaſonable., For Ian lafc- 
ly (wear, Thadn't ſeen him this half Year till now, 
when I neither defir'd nor wanted his Company . 
V : asN t thisa damn'd Accident? Hah ! what ſay 
you 2 #7 T0 
F Par. As you fay, Sir, 'twas a damn'd 'Acci- 
, 8 dent. 


E Che, 


 .. Par. Ididſce her, 


74. The Eunuch, 
Che. He comes hobpling after me as far as-he 
could' fee me, with his Chin and his Knees toge- 
-. ther; his Joynts ſhaking in his Bide ; hanging his 
' Jibhke anold Horſe, and groaning like a rotten 
_ Sheep; Ke-bawls out, Soho, Cherea, Soho ! "tis you 
Twou'd ſpeak with. With that I made a nalt. 


© De'e know, (lays he, what's my Buſineſs with ye 2 No, 


pray.tell me Sir. Oh, ſaid he, my Carſe comes on 
_ ro morrow.. And what then, ſaid I > Phy be ſure 
(quoth he) to tell your Father, that he muſt not fail 
_ 20 be at th'\Court.I think he was a whole hour by the 
Clock in telling this. I ask'd him if he had. any 
turther Bufineſs., he ſaid None at all, Away 
march I: And looking for this young Creature, I 
Found ſhe had taken down this Street. 
- Par. My Life ont, if this ben't the ſame that 
. vas preſented to Thats. LAfide. 
-. Che. As ſoon as I was got.hither ſhe was vaniſh d. 
Par. Bad ſhe any Attendance with her ? 
Che. Yes a Man and a Waiting-maid. 
Par. Aſide.) The very (ame 1 faith. 
Heart at reſt, Sir, your buſineſs is done. 
Che. Sure thy Wits are a Wool-gathering. 
Par, No,,k know what I ſay.  (; 
Che. Why, can't tell' who ſhe is ?——-Prithee 
t4l:mne.—— Did ye _ : {Haſtily. 
k 


Set your 


< 


I cantell where ſhe's gone too. 


4 HS) | | 
—+3Z%"Che. Ah dear Rogue ! Doſt know her indeed ? 


Par. Yes, Sr. : 

. Chee. And can'{t. tell where ſhe's gone too ? 

Pr, She was brought hither .as as a Preſent to 
HT RAW, © | | 


Che. Is any Man living able to.be at the Charge 


©f{uch a Preſent ? 
 Par.. Yes, Captain Threſo, your. Brother's -Ri- 
FRETS | | 


now. her too, (more than. 


.. Che. 


r 
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Che. For ought I ſee my Brother will be pur 
to his laſt Trumps then. 7 
Par. AyFaith ! ſo you'd ſwear indeed, if you 
knew what a precious Preſent he has provided to 
match this withal. _ hp 
Che. What's that prithee, 
Par. An Ennuch. 

Che. What that Tool of a Man that he bought 

jeſterday ? That haggiſh Fellow 2 
Par. That's he Sir. | 

Che, Certainly heand his preſent will be kick d 
to the Devil. ——But Ine're knew before that this 
Thats was our Neighbour. 

Par, Why ſhe's lately removd huther. 

Che. Unlucky Whelp that I am ! That I ſhou'd 
nere ſee her. Buit tell me is ſhe ſuch 
a Beauty as they talk of ? Pax.Every Jot. E 

Che. But ſhort of our's my Lite on't. 

Par. Quite another thing. - | 

Che. Prithee honetBoy, do but thy beſt to bring 


| us both together. 


Pax, You ſhall have my good will in't, '1Hl do 
what I can tohelp ye : What woud he have more 3 


[Goring coff 
Che. Whither away now 2? 
Par, Why home to hand the Preſents hither ac- 


cording to your Brothers Orders. 


Che. Oh the Luck of this ſame roguyExnnnch, to 
g0 into this Houſe upon ſuch an Errand ? 
Par. Why 1o Sir ? | 
Che. Dee ask that > Why he'll always 'be bleſt 
with the fight of his beautiful Companion ; they'll 


{talk together, live together, and now and then 


perhaps lie together. | 
Par. What wou'd you ſay now, if you were that 
bleſſed Creature 2 | 


Che, Which way 2 Speak dear Rogue. [Haſtih. 
E'+ 3 * = 


% 
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Par. Suppoleygh: take his Cloaths,- 
Che, .His Cloatl2? And how then 2? [+ £81. 1 
Par, And be ccarry'd thither inſtead of him, —. 

Che, On, on Boy. 

Par, And give out that you are he. 

Che. I ſmell your deſign. 

'Par. And there you may enjoy all thoſe rare 
'Bleffings you fancied bur juſt now for another. 
You may eat and drink with her; fit by her, touch, 
toy with her, and-— lye by her. ' 'For not a Crea- 
.Cure in that Houſe can tell what' you are, or: 
whence you came. And befides, your Age and 
thoſe Smooth chops of yours will make you paſs 
tor a Compleat Eunnch. IX 

Che. Spoken like an Angel?! and advis'd Itke an 
Oracle !-—*hags Parmend, and z carrying him off.) 
Come away Boy,ſet's in and about 1r, equipme «0 
rizhts now, immediately away with mz, and bring 
me to her as faſt as you can for your Lite. 

Par. ſtruggling.] Hold Sir !-— what d'ye-mean ? 
I did but jett. FD 

. Che. 'Pſhaw ! That's Nonſence. 

Par. Fm ruin'd! How likea Fool have'T done # 
where de thruft me Sir 2>—Faith you had almoit 
r1uſht me on my Noſe 'Tis you I ſpeak to Sir, 
Fray ſtay. 

Che. But I fay lets.g0. 

Par. Are ye reſolv'd upun't then ? 

Che. Abſolutely. | | 

Par, Have a care you don't make more haſte 
22 good. ſpeed: 

Che. No,. no, let me alone for that. 

Par. Ay but my Bones will ſmart for't . On? 
4 a hormble Yallany ! | p 


© a, ma ffrrn nl . . 


tans a, 4 


| m—_— 


y 


Che.*A Villany dye call it for aMan to go into a 
= wdy-Houſe ;and a pay aCompany of}ilts in their 


2 Coyn? why if taey make a Trade tro abuſe, -* 
cor - 


The Ennuch. WE - | 


rorment and trepan innocent young Men, 1s it not-- 
+ Juſtice and Equity io prog and . chouſe them a-- 
| gain 2 —Shan't Trather play Tricks with them, 
thin with myFather 2 This I ſhou'd be blamd fer; - 
as for tother, 'twould-be ſaid, [ferv'd them in their 
own kind. : 
| Par. How's this ! Well ! if ve be fully bent up-- 

onr, een take your own courſe ; but then den 7. 
' lay the blame at my door afterwards. . 

Che. I wont then. 

Par. And is it your will.to have it (o ? | 

Che. Tis my will to have it fo, and it mutt ve- 
fo, and it ſhall be ſo z and what TI have faid 1x11! 
ſtand by. 

Par. Nay then follow me. 

Che. Venus and Cupid favour the Deſign. | 

[ Exennt A.30, 


The end of the Second Act. 


—_——— —— - Sas 
4 ' — He, 


A C T IE 
Thraſo azd Gnatho. 


Thr. WE L L; but was ſhe. ſo very thankſui 
then 2 s 
Gna. O yes Sir, moſt hugely. 
Thr, And glad at Heart lay ye2 
: Gna. O yes, but not ſo much for the Gift as the 


'- k 
Giver : and for that let me tell ze ſhe's plaguit: 
proud on't. . Hs | 
4]... _ Enter Parmeno at a diſtance. 
Par. z0 himſelf. ] I'm come to watch a fair Op- 
2 | portunity to bring my Preſents in too. But 


; } ; 0 © , . : 

r | 26s © Here's Captain Bel/lſwagger,\ Retires tbone-fide. 

- | Fr... Really 1. have the luck ont; evers 
0, E 3 thirg” 


SO 
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OO 
-% 


78 7he Envuch, 

thing that I do is moſt wonderfully taking. 
Gra, T have obſerv'd as much. | 
Thr, The King of Perſia, whenever I did him a 

kindneſs, was always very fenfible of it : He wasn't 

{2 to every body, - 
Gaa. A ſmart Tongue fo well hungas yours, 


pa, RY 


raies ll that Glory his own, whichothers ſo long} } 
have old for. | | ; 
Thr, Right Boy ! 
za, The King has you in þis Eye then ?: | 


Zr. Right again. | | 

Gna. And loves to have you there. | 

Thr. No doubt on't. Nay mor? he truſted his} 
whoite Army to my Condudt, and follows my Ad- 
vice 1n every thing. 

Gzaa. Prodigious ! | 

Tir, Then 1f he chanc'd to be weary of Com- 
pany cr Buſineſs, and had a Mind to take. a. little 
tilt —as tho—-you know what I mean.. | 

Gaa, Yes, Sir, Astho' when hehad a mind to 
clear his Stomach, as a body may ſo fay, of all 
Concerns, 

Thr. Right, then would he take me to him 
Hand to Fiſt. 

Gna. Ay marry Sir! this is a King indeed: 

Thr. Oh! He's a man of a' Thouſand. 

Gaa. Yes, one of a million if he chuſe you 
for his Companion. [Afrde, 

Thr. All the Officers envy'd me, and grumbl d 
at me behind my back: Ididn't value it a Straw 
they envyd me dimnably. But above all, one 
who had the Charge of the diaz Elephants. This 
Fellow being more troublelome than the reſt, Pr:- 
thee Strato, aid T, why ſo plagny Big? Ir it becauſe 

you are Lord ore a parcel of Beaſts ? | 

'  Gna. Neatly ſaid, ifaith, and ſhrewdly —— 
Bleſs me ! You overthrew Man and Beaſt—-What| 
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Thy. Not-a word. "8s 

Gna, Nay I dont know how he ſhould.” 

Pare Bleſs me! This Captain's the - blindeft 
Coxconib, and the other the Vileſt Raſcal I. ever 
ſaw. | ' (Afrde. 

Thr. What think ye Gnat1h02 Did IT ever tell ye 
how. ſharp I was upon the young &hod;an Spark ar 
a Feaſt > | 

Gra. Never, Sir, let's hear it, I pras, ——- Be - 
has told it me-a thouſand times. R_/ 

Thr. This Rhodian Spark I told ye of, was Wit 
me at a Feaſt, where by chance I had a ſmall Girl ; 
this Strippling began to be ſweet upon her,.an,i 
waggiſh upon me tov. How now you impndci:? 
Saucebox, (aid I) youre Man's meat your ſelf, and 
yet have a mind to a Tit-bit, | 

Gra. Ha, ha, he. | 

Thr. What's the matter ? Hah ! w 

Ga. Very fine, ſharpand delicate ; that could: 
not be mended ———But pray, Sir, was tis all 
your Cwn 2? I took it for an old one. | 

Thr. Why did you ever hear't before? ' 

Gza. Yes, Sir, very often ; And.it takes extream-- 


y- 

Thr. I'll afture you, 'twas all my own. 

Gna. I am ſorry you were ſo ſharp upon the 
fooliſh young Gentleman. | 

Par. Ah the Deel take thee for a Raſcal. [Afide. 

G»a. Pray, Sir, what did he ay then ? T 

Thr. He was quue daſh d out of Countenance 3. 
And the whole Company was ready to. die with- 
_ . After that every body was plaguy wa- . 
ry of mecdling with me. | 

Gna. And well the; might. 

Thr. ——But hark ze, G»atho, had I beſt clear 
my. ſelf to Thazs from the jealouſie ſhe þas of .my 
bang in loye with Pamphila, 


E-4 . Gn. 
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but rather give hec more cauſe to be jealous. 

Thr. Why ſo? 

Gna, That's a Queſtion: Don't ye apprehend me 
Sir 2 Should ſhe but fpeak a word of Phedrie, or 
offer to commend him- on purpoſe to plague you.- 

Tor. That. 

Gza. Your only way to prevent that, is, when- 
ever ſhe-names Phedz:e, be ſure you hit her in the 
Teeth with Pamph:la; it ſhe cries, let's have Phe= 
drie to be merry with us, do you anſwer, Aud Pam- 
phila zo g:ve- 2 4 Song : If ſhe praiſe his ſhape, ex- 
tol herFace: And be {ure give her a Rowland for her: 
Olrver,and that wil vex her to the Heart ———— 

Thr. Ay, if ſhe loved me, this might do, Gnathe. 

Ga, As long as ſhe defires and loves your Pre- 


ſznts, you may lay your Life ſhe loves you. So. 


[1:13 you may venture to teaze herz. ſhe'll always 
te afraid leit any. angry word ſhould curn the 
itrzam of your Bounty. another way. 

Thr. Thou fay'& right. —— Why I never {0 
much as dream'd of this before. 

Gna. A good Jeſt ifaith : Sure you didn't give 
your Mind to't 3 for had you ſet your Wits abour 
1t, yaur Contrivance wou'd ha' been worth fifty of 

Mine. 


To them enter Thais attended by Pythia. 
Tha. 1 fancy d IL heard the Captain's Tongue juſt 
 now..—Oh, hereheis - 

[ Hags him, 


com. 

Thr, Oh, my ſweet Thaz, my dear Honey, how 
ist._——Don't ye love me now, for giving you 
this pretty Wench ? p46 

Par. Admiradle ifaith ! how nobly he opens the 
Campagne. | ;de. 


Ee ; 
Tha. Oh, Sir, I'm eternally obliged to you Foo 
Gra, Let's in to Supper I fay : why this dallying? 
E: 57Þ EE, ar. 


Gra. Let that be the leaſt of your Thoughts ; 


My dear Heroe, wel- 


h 


b 


at your Service; - 


Par. Here's another too ! Faith one wou'd ſwear 
he is the Captain's Baſtard, they re fo like one a-- 


nother. | [Afde. 
Thr, to Gnatho.] As ſoon as you-will, for-I am - 


ready, 3::866 FE; EA 
Par. advancing wigher.} Ill to her, and make as 
tho 1 juſt came from home. Are you: going a- 
broad-Madam. © LAfrde to Fhais 

Tha. to him:) Oh Parmeno, troth.you are come 
very lucky, I was juſt-a going out.. 

ar, Whither Madam ? ; | Th 
Tha. Why don't ye ſee this Gentleman'here..- 
ee St [og = v4 354.5 [ Ajide to hins, 

Par] do ſee him, with a pox, to my-ſorrow.—. 
When you pleaſe Madam, my Maſter's Preſents are 
 [Abad. 

Thr, What do we ſtay-for2-why: don't. we. jog 
ON 2? 1 
Par. to Thraſo.} May. it pleaſe. your Honour, by - 
your leave; firſt let me make my Preſents as I was 
ordered, and go and have a little harmleſs Char. 
with the Lady. 

Thr. Special Preſents ! ll warrant ye not tobe 
nam d the ſame day with mine. [ Feerins«, 

Par, The Trial's all { Goes towards Lache 5: 
Houſe) 'So-ho ! within there ! ſend out the:perſons 
I ordered ——| Enter the, Blackamoor. Here advance- 
for ward. —— Here's a Laſs. come from. as far as 
Preſter Fohn's Country. © i 

Thr, 1 can have as good . for Seven or E:gitt. 
Guineas. - | | f 

Gaa. Ay and a better too; 

Par. to them within } You, Sir, Doras wiiere are 


; Je 2, ftand forth Boy.——Heres your, Emunach for 4 


ye then—— lee what a pert look he has gor;-arid- 
juſt. in the prime of his Age. [ Emte, Cherea 
dreſſed up: like the Exmucies. 
E 5; Thr. 
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Tha, As1 hope to be ſaved a very tight Fellow, } 
Par. What ſay ye now Mr. Gnatho : D'ye ſpy a- 
ny Faults here ? And you noble Captain ?— 
what never a word? That's Commendation 
enough of all Conſcience. Try him inthe 
Schools, Field, Muſick, or where you will, youll 
and he has had the Education ofa Gentleman. 

Thr. For a need that Eunuch wou'd down well 
enough, tho a man was ſober. [fide to Gnatho.. 

Par. And yet Madam, the Gentleman that made 
theſe Preſents, dosn't defire.to be your only Fa- 
yorite, nor that all others ſhould be thruſt out of 
doors.for his ſake : He dosn't tell zour Romantick 
Stories of his Fights and Duels, nor yet- buatt of 
his Wounds and Scars ; neither does he ſtand in 
your Light, as a certain perſon that ſhall be name* . 

els; Bur when it ſhall be no tcouble to you Ma- 
dam , when you pleaſe, and your Ladyſhip . is at 
leiſure, he thinks it favour. enough to be-then ads 
mitted. _ | 

Thr. Tis Evident this Fellow has got ſame. poor 
 Grubſtreet Merchant for his Maſter. 

Gaa. Faith like enough ; for he wou'dn't keep . 
this Fellow ſo long, had he a Shilling in his Pocket. 
to hire him a better. 

Par.. Peace Dog ——Thou art not worthy to. 
be kick'd If you can ſtoop to flatter him, 
[ potnting 10 the Captain] thus, you'd. be content to 
do. _ moſt ſordid thing-in the world for a liveli- . 
bs. Shall we ftay to hear this Fellow prate 2.- | 

| [ Angrily. 

Tha. 111 only juft ſtep in with theſe, and order 
my Maids what to do; andTI 11 be back again 1nan. . | 

inftant.. - ' [Exeant Tha.s,, Che. and the Black. . 

Thr, 111 go before---Byr do you ftay and wait . 
upon my Mylkrels... 73500 INV Gaathe. 


_— 
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Pay. Fie ! 'tis beneath a- General to Squire his- 
own Miſtreſs. = 
, Thr. 70: Parmeno.} Why ſhould T fpend my 
Breath upon thee %—— Like: aſter like Man, 

(Exit Patmeno. 

Gna. Ha, ha, hea— . | 1Y Of48 


Thr. What dye laugh at? - [Somewhat farlile.. - 
Gna. Why what you juſt now faid : Beſides'you 
pyt me in- miad' of the Rhode Spark, and & - 
co dn't forbear but-- here's Madam Thars 


1, F* , bv : ' 

'  - Re-enter Thais, Pythia and Attendants. - 

= Run hoine and fee that all the Rooms le 
ready. | 

Gaa. I'm gone Sir. [Exit Gnatho.- 

Tha. :0-Pythia.] Be ſure Pythia take care todo: 
what I bid ye | 
to come to day, defire him to ſtay a little ; if he's 
in haſte, beg him to come another time ; if he 
can't do that, ſend him over to the Captains to me, 

Py, 1 will Madam. 

Tha. Hold—— I had ſomething ele to fay.—— 


Let me ſee, OI remember't Be ſure you. 

make much of the young Gentlewoman. Do .yo-. 

keep home. -. {Exit Pythia 
Thr. Now let's-march. _ 


Tha. Do you follow me. {tothe Attendants. 

As they. go off one .way, enter Chremes alone. - 
| another way. | 
Chr. In troth the more I think and chew upon. 
this buſineſs, the more I'm afraid that this Thnx 

ſhould play me-ſome plaguy Dog-trick ot. other ; 
Find my ſeif dammably wheadl d by her. . Whes 
ſhe firſt ſent for me, any man might have: Wwon- 
dered what bufineſs'I had there. Faith I cou'dn't- 
tell myſelf : but when I came, ſhe immediately... 
calts about for. Fetches and Excuſes. to make--me:«.. - 
| FArly.: 


if Mr. Chremes ſhou'd' chance: -* 


2: The Eunuch. 
tarry. I have, (fays ſhe) juſt now been at my 
Devotion, therefore more. fit to diſcourſe of grave 
and ſerious Matters. Ar that my Heart miſgave 
me plaguily. She drew. Chair and ſat down by 
'me,..and fawning \upon:me, ſhe began to-pump 
ior ugeurle. When ſhe had nothing elſe to fay, 
ſhe'd fall a asking me, How long my Father and 
Mether had been dead 2-1 told her, a pretty while 
fence ; Then, whether I had not a Seat at Sunio, 
and how far-ut ſtood off the Sea. Pox! I believe ſhe 
liked the Situation-her ſelf, and had a mind to 
gull me outon't. And laſtly, /f 7 hada't loſt 4 
Toung Siſter. thence2. and who was : with her. then ? 
Phat ſhe had about ther -when. loſt ?. Whether 'twas 
poſſible for one to know her again ? And ſuch like 
SrufE.-: can't imagin why the Deel ſhe ask'd - all 
theſe Queſtions 3 wathoyt ſhe:deſigns to put her 
Xlf upon me inſtead of this loſt Sitter ; as-1t is the 
:zmpudence of theſe:Jades. However if ſheiisalive; 
the_is juſt. Sixteen -and-no more : but this ſame 
That is ſomewhat older than my ſelf. She has 
{ent again to beg of me very earneltly to come.-- 
Now.let her tell her buſineſs plainl-,or trouble me 
29.more.I1l be hang'd if ſhe catch me here a third 
2me.So ho ! within there! foho! :knoaks at the Door; 


* 


Pyth.:ithin.}] Who is there ? 
Car. Tis F, my Name's Chremes: . 
Fe E ntex Pythia. 
Py, My pretty little Squires 1t you 2- 


Ch7.So, 1 ſaid as much, this wheadling bodes-. | 


| RD. $00de i [ Aſide, 
_. yt. My Lady humbly defires you tacome again 
T9 morro w. | PLS 15 30 #3701 
Chj. I.m to gov into the. Country? . 
 Pyth. For love's ſake,Sjr,.do.. 
Chr. I tell you plainly I can't. + 


. 
- 


Pr, Why then, Sir, ſtay bur a little.till my La». 
AF. cQmes, back... A Gao. | 
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Gbr.. Faith I don't intend it. ©. _ 

Pyt. Why not, dear Mr Chremes. [Fawningh. 

Chr. Pox take ye for a diflembling Baggage. 

P;th. Well if you be.teſfblved, I beſeech ye Sir, 
to give your ſelf the: trouble 6f ſtepping. over. ta 
her where ſhe js. 

Chr. T dont care-.if Edothat, . | 
P:th. 0 them" within.) Dbria ! [Enter Doria. 
Go quickly and, ſhew this Gentleman, over to the 
Gps” 5. -, *Exennt ſeverally: 

+ © ==» Ebter Antiphio aldne; | 

Azt.Yeſterday a Knot of goodFellows of.us were. 
gor together at Prreg, where we clubb'd to have a 
Feaſt to d:,y.We choſeCherea for our Steward. The 
Forfeits wereall Iaid\-down, and time and place 
agreed upon. The time's paſt, and. at the place 
they know nothing orrt ;. our Gentleman Steward 
has given us the ſlip, and” Faith Ican't tell what. 
to ſay,.or think o' ti Buſineſs. . — - The reſt. of 
the Company have employed me to” hunt about 
for him ; I think Id as good” call in at his Fa- 
ther's —{ d;ſcovering Cherea.] But who is yonder. 
a coming out of Thars's Houle? 1s it he, or. 1s it 
not he z——As&I live 'tis he—— Herday !-what a 
Toy of a man have we got here ?”—— Whar 
means this diſguiſe 2——what unacccuntable' freak 
3s this? Iam puzzled , arid cant 'imagin for my 
Heart what's the matter ?' whatſoever it be I will 
know before I ſtir a foot. Retires a little on one ſide. 

Enter Cherea, looking cautiouſly about.” 

Ehe. to himſelf foftly. | But is no body here now 7 
Not a Mortal.-—--Does no body dog.me2 —— 
Not.ſo much as my Shadow.——Shall F now zive , 
vent to my ſwetling Joys 2—— Oh Heavens ! 
what wou'd I give | for ſome'good Body to cut my: 
Fhroat immediately, that in the a of this Joy. 
Emay end my Life wathoat the teaft. daſh of mis+ 

| fortune. . 
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fortune. But is there never a curious inquiſi- 
tive Fellow following me cloſe upon the Heel, 
to deafen and murder me with Queſtion upon 
Cneron at. every turn ? As , Why /o tranſported ? 
ty [0 wonderful merry? Whither away + faf 2 
ence came ye? Where got ye thu Garb ? What 
Frolick's this > Ape ye in your Wits ? or-are ge ſtark 


mad? 


Ant. advancing nigher.J Faith, Tl een up to- 
him, and do him that favour my ſelf: _— Cherea, 
what ist you chuckle at ſo 2 what means this 
fools Coat 2 why fo merry about- the: Mouth 2? 
Hey brave ! what d ye mean? Dye pretend.to be 
in your wits ? what d'ye ſtare for 2 —- { Here they 
ſtare upon one another] what nevera word 2 

Che. Huzzah ! This isa day of Jubilee! well met 
old Soul ! Gad take me, there's not a Man alive Id . 
have wiſh'd for ſo ſoon as thy dear ſelf. | 

Ant. Prithee tell me this mighty buſineſs. 

Che. And prithee dear Rogue prepare thy ſelf 
to receive it then.——-Iſuproſe you know. my Bro- - 
ther's Miſtreſs. | 

Ant. Yes, you mean Thar I ſuppoſe. . 

Che. The very ſame 

- At. T thought I knew her. 

Che. This day a pretty young, Female was - | 
preſented to her- But why ſhould I ftand prating, .| 
and commending her charming Face to thee my | 
Friend , when thou knoweſt ſo well what a Cri- -} 
tick I am in Beauties. ?-: In ſhort ſhe fired my | 
Blood: | 

Ant. Say you ſo? | 

Che. Ay Boy, had you but ſeen her, I'm ſure ?! 
you'd {ay ſhe was-the Miracle-of her -Sex. .But to- -| 
leave impertinencies, I was preſently in up to 
the Ears; . And as good luck would have it, we- - 
hadan Exzxch:athome, which my Brother an => 
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or his Miſtreſs, but wasn't yet delivered to her. 


Our Man Parmeno gave me anItem of a Defign, 
which I itnmediately put in-Execution. 
' Ant. And what was that ? *: 
(Fe; BEPopat and. youll hear't the fooner. 
It was to change Cloaths with the Expxch, and for. 


"me tobe prefented inſtead of him... 


Ant. What for the Exnuch 2 
Che. Evn fo old Boy: = 
Ant Prithee what advantage couldyou-propoſe 
to your felf by that 2 "ii 
Che, That's worth. the asking indeed, why to 
fee her, diſcourſe with her, and be alone with the - 
pretty CreatutelT loved (ye Rogue. )And d'ye make - 
nothing of this now ? In ſhort preſented I 
was to Thazs, who as {oon as{he received me, ve- 
ry joyfully brought me home z and committed the :. 
Beautiful Creature to my charge.  _ 
Ant. To whoſe Charge? to thine 7. 
Che. Yes, to mine. 
Ant, Maxry, ſhe was in-ſafe Hands ! 
Che. $ShE& ordered that not a Man ſhould come: - 
mgh her but my RIF, and charg.d me not to.ſtira. , * 
ſtep from her ; and that She and I-ſhould be alone -. 
together in the Parlour. I look'd as if Butter _ 
would not melt in .my Mouth, and cry'd, Tes:. 
Aadam. | 
Azt. The Lord help thee. 
Che. She told me ſhe was going out:to Supper 3 ]: 
And with that drew all her Train after her, ex--. 
cepta few raw .new comers. to attend the. fair: - 
Stranger, Thoſe prepared a Bath for my Angel : 
I-urg'd 'em-,to haſten't as. much-'as they cou'd:.. 
Whilit they were about it, this ſweet Creature was | 
fitting in a Withdrawing Room, cafting her Eyes. 
upon a fair Piece, which wasthe picture of Fupiter,- 
who (as the ory goes)came down. intoDarae's Lap - 
IN. 
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in a Shower of Gold. I made bold to dart a Look 
that way too, and finding how like the Intrigue 
was to mine, I cou:dn't but be ten times the more 
tickled at the Conceit on't. That a very- God 
ſhould transform himſelf into a Mortal, and pri- 
.yvately ſteal through, the Tyles of another Man's 
"Houſe, and ſo drop like a Shower into. his Mi- 
ſtrefles Arms. But what- God, thought I, was 
this 2 Why noleſs a God. than theThunderer him - 
ſelf, who ſhakes the Battlements of Heaven, And. 
ſhouldFleſh andBlood refuſe to-follow his Exam = 
.Ple 2 Ill dot, .and with all my Soul. too. While 
theſe thoughts were working in my Head, they 
_call'd her away: to the:Bath, ſhe goes, ſhe waſhes, 
"ſhe comes back : And then they put her to Bed, I 
ſtood waiting for the word of Command. At laſt 
comes one to me, Prithee do you Dorus take this 
" Fan, and cool the young Gentlewoman thus, the time 
we are Bathing, When we have done, you may bath 
if you've amind tot. I. 

Azt. I'd a given the whole almoſt thave 
{een that impudent_Face of thine at that.time ; 
how you carried your ſelf; and. how like a great 
Booby you managed the-Fan. | | 
* ,Che. The words were ſcarce out of her. Mouth, 
but the; all ruſh'd out of the Roonrts, the Bath, 
and ſet up a Gaggle, as Servants do when their 
Maſter's Back's turn d. Mean time my dear Lady 
falls into a ſweet fleep; with that I cunningly caſts. 
a Sheep's Eve askiew through the Fan, [. ſpewing 
him how he: 66kd] and took a {ide-long Glance 
round the Room to ſee that the Coaſt was clear,--- 
I finding all right, made faſt "the Door. | 

Ant, What then brave Boy 2. ©, _. 

Che, Bow ? what then ? Sjmpleton !- 

Ant. Ay Simpleton indeed! - 

Ghe, Should I. have_neeleted ſuch a ſhort, 
oh ; na _- Wwiſhed- 
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wiſhed for; and unexpeted Opportunity, when 
it dropt into my very Mouth, . I muſt ha. been a 
very Eanuch indeed then. (46315 15 I BR: 

Ant. Faith Boy , thou'rt in theright —- But-1n 
the mean time what's become of our Treat ?: 

Che, "Tis juſt ready. |. | 

Ant. Troth, thou'rt a brave Fellow. But where 
ist? At your Houle. . 

Che. Nozat old Harry Platters, 

Ant. That'sa plaguy way off. 

Che. We mult go the faſter then, that's all. 

Aat. But won't you change your Cloaths. 

Che. Bow can 1? Pox on't? I'm quite baniſh d 
home, for fear my Brother: ſhould ſee me, and. 
what's worſe, leſt my old Father ſhould be come 
out of the Country. 

Ant. Why theneen ler s go to our Houſe; that's 
the nigheft placeI can think of, to ſhift your (elf. 

Che, That's right ; let's away then and lay our 
Heads together , how my. Dear may be. for ever 
mine, Fr 

Ant. A Match: then: | 

The end. of the Third AF. 


Doria alone, with a Casket nnder her Arm... 
ASIma living Soul, as much. as I can gather 
' from the Captain's humour, Im: terribly a- 
fraid this Swaggerer ſhould make fome diftur - 
 bance today, and fall foul upon my Lady. ' For * 
J as ſoon as young Chremes, theGentlewoman's Bro- 
z - ther came thither, ſhe askr leave of the-Captain to- 


have him admitted... He began to huff and: be an... 
gry, Wat yet durit not deny her., Beſides; my La- 


dy 
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dy urg'd him to defire the Gentleman to /# down 
and welcom, becauſe ſhe'd have him ſtay there, for 

this wasn't a proper time to tell him all ſhe had a 

mind toabout his Sifter . At laſt with a dogged 
Look, he coldly. bids him welcom. The Gentle- 
man ſtaid, and my Lady began to diſcourſe. This 

Captain Huft-cap imagining hehad been a Rival 
brought under his.Noſe to affront him, thought 
he would do ſomething ther ſhould plague her 

too. Hark ye, ſays he, go for Pamphila, to give «s 
a Song, By no means inthe World, crys my Lady ; 
What oreny ſuch a Wench do at a Feaſt > The Cap- 
tain being ſer upon't fell to wrangling. Mean | 
time the cunning Creature whips her Gold and 

Jewels into this Casket, and flipt it into my Hand 
to carry off ; which is a certain fign ſhe won't be. 
long behind, as foon-as ſhe can-get away. 

Emer Phedrie at 4 @b/tance. 

_ Phe. As I was walking -'to our Country Houle | 
upon the Road, (as tis uſual with people when 
they are uneaſfie) a thouſand thoughts came ru 

ning into my Head one after another , which 
took all in the worſt Senſe: To ſhorr , 
whilſt T was muſing upon theſe things,.I paſs'd | 
by mx Houſe unawares, and had got half a Mile. 
before I perceiv'd it ; upon that I turn'd back with 
a Heart as heavy as Lead. —When I was juſt got 
by the way to the Houſe, I ſtood ſtill ,, and be- 
gan to think thus with my ſelf: hat? muſt 7 be 
forc d'te ſtay here eight and forty long howrs without 

ber ?——— What of all that ? A meer trifle! 
How a trifle ?——-What if I can't kiſs her Hand, yet | 
tis very hard if I can't have one lock at her ? If 1! 
can't have the one, ſure I may have the Other: Tis 
better to be almoſt diſtanc'd, than to be quite thrown out 
of the Race. With that I we nt by on purpoſe.— | 
But hold, what makes Pyth#a run out of Doors in 


auch a fright 2 Enter 


Creature: 


find him? Or-where*ſhall look for him ?-—+— 


ad L 
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Enter Pythia- looking about. | \. 
Pyth. IP WRENLS is curſed; | wicked 
V etch that TI am” ! where: thall F 


That'evet ans/man ſhould havethe iwpudenee to: 
offer at ſuch a Villany* - +7 - rt: 

Phe. Alas!) my Heart :'miſgives me ſtrangely. 

| |;  [Afde. 

Pyth. to her ſelf.] Nay more than that ;after the: 

Villain had abus:d the Girl; he tears her Cloaths, 

and drags: het'-up and down . by the Hair oth 
Head. 

Phe, How's this ? [ Afide. 

Pyth. 70 ker -ſelf.] O that I had but the Rogue 

in mv Clutches now !-—— How I would claw the 


'Eyes of the Whores-bird / 


' Phe. T-can't imagin what great di{orderherehas- 
been'in my abſence ——VlLe'en ſtep to her '[-Ajſide.. 
Zo Pyth.} What sthe matter 2 whither in-{uch. 
hafte-? whom d'ye look for, *Pythia 7? | 
Pyth. Hah , Mr Phedrie | Whom look for ſay 
ye 2 a Curſe upon you-ant your 'prectous Preſents. 
oth together. EE | 
Phe. Prithee teH mewhat's the matter ? 
Pyth.*Fhe Matter, quoth I 2 — Your Exnuch 
that you gave us, what wicked Work has he made 
here? He has gone and raviſh'd the young Gen- 
tlewoman the Captain gave my Lady.. 
Phe. #7 a maze.}] What ſay thou 
Pyth. I'm quite undone. 
Phe, Ay anddrunk too, E think. | 
Pyth. Would. the worſt offmine Enemies were as- 
drunk as Tam. ' + + © ; 
Dor. O Law, Pythia, wasn't it a very prodigi- 
ous thing, ha } Mn 4 
Phe.” Fhou'rt certainly mad.——How is it-poſſible- 
far an Exnath to do this ? A001 
Pythe 


Qu The Eunuch. 
. Pyth. T can't tell what he was; but what he has 
done, *tis'/plain. The poor young Creature is: all 
in/Tears, neither can ye get one Word. from. her. 
This precious Rogue hides his Head now. Im 
wofully afraid he has: finger'd ſomewhat out oth' 
Houſe too, when he ran away. 2) 
Phe.”Tis a. wonder to me ſuch a Limber-hamm'd 
Dog ſhou'd get out of fight ſo ſoon, unleſs he has 
ha:sd himſelf at my Father 'f | | 
Pyh; Dear Sir, ſtep in-and ſee. 
Phe. You ſhall know. that preſently. 
Exit Phedrie. 
Dor. O Gemini! Prithee my Dear, did you: 
ever hear of ſuch a horrid Prank before ? I never 


did. | | 

P3th. Truly I have heard ſay, theſe Emnuchs 
are great Admirers of fine Women, but can do 
nothing bur ſlabber them over. . Burt I, like a filly 
Jade as I was, never thought of. this : If I had, I 
ſhould have. lockt up my Gentleman, and have 
kept the Girl far enough from his reach: 

Re-enter Phedrie dragging #n Dorus by the Ears. 

Phe. Come out ye infamous Dog ! What 
d ye hang an Arſe; ye. Runagate Scoundrel ! 
Thou damnavle Bargain out of your Kenneb - 

Phe. Do but ſee what a damn'd Friday-face the 
Jail-bird makes:? How. came you. hither again ?-— 
| Why thischange of Habit I pray 2—What anſwer 
| Dog?——HadlI ſtaid but a, minute longer, Py- 
' . zthia, I had mifsd o th' Rogue, you. ſee he's. juſt 
equipt for the March. , /| oe 

Pyth. O dear Sir, have ye met with the Raſcal? 

Che: Met with him? Ay. | | 

P 3th That's good Luck indeed. Wy 

Dor. Ay ſpecial good Luck ppo my word: 

P:yth, What ha' ye done with him ? by 

, To. 
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Phe. Done with him 2: Can't ye lee before ye? 
. P3th. * Whom ſhou'd Eſee? SIN | 
Phe. "This Fellow here. - (Pointing to Doris. 
- :Pyth, What of this Fellow here: - 
F Phe. The ſame that was lent to your Houſe to 
day. 

Ph. 1 dare [wear Sir, none 6-4 our Houſe ere 

Phe. Sure they were blind theri. 

P3th., Pray Sir, can ye.beheve this tobe cheMan 
that was brought: to our Houſe 2 , 

þ _ Believe't 2 The Deel a one elſe had I «to 
en 
Pyth, Fiel—— there's:no Compariſon to be 
made between this and that ; for that other had: a 

fine Air, and look' dlike Gentleman. - © - 

Phe. Ay, ſo you thought; becauſe he.had got his 
gay Cloaths on : now he has alter dihis Habit, you 
take him for an ugly. Creature. 

P3th, Pray Sir, don't perſwade me to) £28: if - 
there were no more difference than that:comes to. 
WhymHethat. we had today was ſuch a fine' young 
Fellow;'twould ha'done yout Heart good to have 
ſeen him. This is a dry, decrepit, drowzy-head- 
ed Fumbler, and looks likea Weezle- - 

Phe. *'Sdeath! What ſtuff's this? — You've 
brought 'me to that paſs, that for my part I 
know not what I've done my  ſelE— Come hither 
Sirrah1;: Ue=Durueh: Didn't I buy .ye,, and. pay 
for. ye ?-- --. 

. Dor. Yes, tan't pleaſe, you. 

d Pyth, Now 'prav Sir, let me have one pull at 
UM. 

Phe. Do (o. | 

Pyth. W re you at our Houſe to day 2 [ He, wods) 
Lc A y&, he denies it; —— He tek Parmen) 
breug was but ſixteen, 


Fhe. 
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Phe. Well Tl ar himonce; agein my-ſelf. Firſt 
tellme how you came: byt theſe; Cloaths 2 What 
ha'you loſt you: Tongue ? Ye ugly. Dog; why 
dont ye anſwer me> [ 4ngrily. 

Dor. One Mr Cherex came. 

Phe. Not my Brother I Tango 

Dor, Yes Sir? - Phe. When? | 

Dor, To day. Phe. How long ago? 

Dor. But a little while: 

Phe,: Who did he'come with? 

Dor. Parmeno, an't pleaſe you. 

Phe. Did you know Pur before 2 

Dor. No Sir, nor ever heard of hisname. 

; Phe. How came ye then to know 'twas my Bro- 
ther.? 
. Dor. Parmeno told me Canin dac* twas Cherea 
gave me theſe Cloaths—— 
Phe. Confuſion ! 
Dor. _—— And put on mine, and away they went 


- together. 


Þyth. to Phedrie:] So Sir, Who's drunk now ? 


'Twas I filld your Head with , Stories, wasn't- it;? 


Now tis asclear as the Sun; that the poor Gen- 
tlewomans raviſh'd. [Weepss 

Phe. Away ye Beaſt, — D'ye believe one word 
this Fellow. prates? 


P3th. A Fig for believing ! ! The thing S plain e e- 


nough of it ſelf 
Phe. ſoftly to Dorus.J Come a little this. Way, 
Dye mind me Sirrah 2——Nigher yet. That's 
well. Let me-hear this Buſineſs once again, 
Did Cherea take your Cloaths from ye 2 \ 
Dor. He did Sir, 
Che. And put 'em on himſelf ? 
Dor. Yes Sir. 
Che. Arid'was ſent hither in your ſtead. 
Dor. Yes, that he was. » 


Che, 


| 


p 


lieves this Scoundrel : [Angrib to Pyth.] 


.Cherea 2 


"ME. 


g.1 (lcep. 
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Phe. Oh Heavens ! This is the moſt wicked 
impudent Dog living. _ {Aloud 11 a paſſion. 
Pyth. Alas Sir! Are ye not convincd that we 
have been moſt baſely abuſed 2 _ F 
Phe. No wonder it a crack'd Cr 
ur 
the truth on't is, I am ſomewhat goons my 
ſelf {/ofth]J— Hark:ye Sirrah, denyall, or Ill cut 
your Throat [aſide to Dorus] ——Cant 1 rack the 
Truth out of ye to day 2. Did ye- lee -_ Brother 
[Aloud to Dorus, 
Dor. No indeed, Sir. [ Fearfully. 
Phe, I ſee there's nothing to be done without 
blows. — This way ye Dog He hunts Coun- 
ter—— Down o your Knees, and ask me pardon. 
| ''\ | [Afide toDorus. 
Dor, kyee/;ng.] Good-Sir, I beſcech ye, forgwe 


Phe. Into your Kennel then. [ Beats him. 
Dor. Hey, hey. [ Runs out howling. 
Ph, Faith I cou'dn't tell how to: make a fair 


8-come off without this Straragem. If ſo, the;thing's 
paſt cure, { Afrdes] 


D'ye think ye Raſcal ro 
iake a May-game of me. [Aloud to Dorus. 
| Exit after him, ;.N 
Pyth. My Life ont, this damn'd plot is of 


-Parmeno's contriving. 


' Dor. You may {wear it. 

Pyth . I faith Vil pay him in hs own Coyn before 
But prithee Doria, what wou'di{t ad- 
vile me 1th Caſe? 

Dor. You mean in the young Gentlewoman's 


T Buſineſs ? 


Pyth. Yes, whether we had belt keep it to our 


£ ſclves, or tell on't. 


Dor. In troth, if you're wiſe, take no notice of 


2 the Eanach, or the Girl either ; for by that means 


you'll 
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youll keep out of harms:way ; and oblige-our La- 

dy beſides; You need only Gs the Exnach has gt- 

ven us the (lip: 7.218 1 08 251A 030) 
Py. TH follow your Counſel: [ 129% EFSA 
Dor. But yonder comes Mr. Chremes; - — —My. 

Lady 1sn't far behind then. © "Ros 
Pyth..What makes ye think ſo 2: - -- 


Dor. Becauſe the Captain and ſhe were almoſt' 


at Daggers drawing when'T left em; 114 
Pyth, Then away with the Gasket-quick —— 
I'll learn of-this Gentleman what's to do. | 
Exit Doria, 

Fo her, enter Chremes half _ | 

Chr. to himſelf.] Hey-dazy ! I ha' been finely 
bubbled I'faith.——This Wine has been: too hard 
for me——The time I was toping, I thought 


my ſelf as ſober as a Judge, —But when I- came 
to try my Legs, —— $S bud my Feet nor my head 
knew which was to go uppermoſt. —— 


Pyth. Oh Mr. Chremes! | 
Chr. Whos that ? :Gh, the pretty, pretty, 


Phythie\:Why thou art worth forty of the Phythies I! 


ſaw laſt. | 

Pyth. And upo' my Word you're forty times 
more pleaſant than you were before. 

Che, The old Savings very true, f twat for 
Meat and good Drink the Women might gnaw the 
Sheets, — —— But your Miſtreſs has been come 
home a long time 1 ſuppoſe? 

Pyth, Why is ſhe come from the Captains then ? 

Chr. Oh a damnable while They were 
quarrelling like Dog and Cat. _ 

Pyth. Didn't ſhe deſire ye to follow her ? 

Chr. No, ſhe only tigp'd a Wink at me as ſhe 
went away. | | 

Pyth, And wasn't that Item enauth 2 


Chr, No Faith : Icoudnt rell what her wink-| 


yr bai + praens on, As OA . 


Te 


CI 
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ing and twinking meant till the Captain very civil? - 
ly gave me to underſtand it by thruſting me Head : 
and Shoulders after her. Bur ſee ſhes upo 
th' Back on's wag — I wcnder 'what Devil 
brought me hither before her. Enter Thais. 

"Tha. to herſelf.] ' I believe this heKoring Bully 
will be upon my Back preſently to rake away rhe 
Girl by force : Ay let him come : if he offers to 
touch her but with one hnger IlI pluck his Eyes 
out 3——1I can away with his Impertinencies and 
big Words, as long as they are bur Words 3 bur 
; Faith if he:comes to touch our Copyhold once, I 11 
make him ſmart for't. Angrily, 

Chr. Ah Madam, I've been here a lceng while. 

Tha. My dear Chremes! 'twas you I wanted 
Arn't you ſenſible this Quarrel was upo' your ac- 
count 2 And the whole buſineſs a concern of yours? 

Chr.Of mine ? Pray how ſo ? As if I had been-- 

Tha. Whilſt I'm taking pains to help 'you- to' 
your Siſter, and reſtore her to ye, I m forc'd to fit 
down with theſe and a thouſand ſuch like Afronts. 

Chr. Pray Madam, where is ſhe now 2? . 

Tha. At home at my Houſe. 

Chr. Hah ! | [Concern aly. 

Tha.What's theMatter 2 you needn't fear ; for ter 
equcation hasn't been beneath her ſelf,or you either- 

Che. Whats that you ſay 2? | 

Tha. Nothing but the truth. I freely give ker 
to ye, and ſhantexpett a Farthing for my pains, 

Chr, 1 thank ye Madam, and ſhall endeavor r 
to make ye amends when time ſerves. 

Tha. But have a care Sir, you don't loſe her be- 
fore you have her, for tis ſhe the Captain is cominZ 
ro plunder us of b! force of Arms. —— D'ye 
hear, Pythia, run in and fetch the Casket and 

LI oiens quick. | | 
Chr. diſcovering Thraſo and his party] Dye ic? 
Sm Madam 2? EF * _— _ 
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 P3th, Where-is't-fet, Madam 2 

Tha, It-the Cheſt of Drawers. =—D'ye-move 
-no faſter ye.Baggage ? Exit Pythia. 


Chr. Whar-, an Army has this, Fellow muſter d. 


up.againit-ye ? ——Lamentable ! 
Tha. Whar:Cow-hearted my Dear? 


CB}. Pſhaw, I. Cow-hearted 2 I'm: as: bold'as 
a Lion: F | [Struts , 


Thas Ay;. and ſo you had-need. 


Chr, Al Madam, I doubt. ye take me for a ——. 


ſtrange Bellow. | 

Tha, However take this: for your:comfort;. this 
Fellow you're to deal with 1s a perfe& Stranger, 
has. leſs- Intereſt, leſs Acquaintance;, and fewer 
Freinds-ta back hum-than: you. 

Chr. That I know. too: ; But 'tisn't for - a-wiſe 


Man-to ſtand. behind aw Aſs when he kicks; I'd. 


rather preventa Quarrel before: hand, thanirevenge 
it afterward.——Do you run in arnd-Barricade. the 


Door, whilft-I: run to the-Prazzas, and. fetch: the 


Conſtable to keep the Peace. [Going off. 
Tha. catching him by the Cloak.) Hold-Sir. 
| Chr, I had better go. | | 
Tha. Stand your ground pray. [/fil! holding him. 
Chr. Pray. let- me go, ILbeback again in'an 
-nitant.' | 
Tha. Sir, you need not call: any help—— do 
Zur tell kim. ſhe is your Siſter, and that you loſt 


-her when. ſhe was young, and are now cometo: 


the knowledge of her, then-ſhew him the Tokens. 
- Re-enter Pythia with-the Carket. 

 Pyth. Here they are Madam: _ 5 Gn 

Zha.- Doyou take 'emSir, [Chr.' takes the 

Caskert,] If he offers the leaft violence you may 

1ve him before his Betters : ——Yeu underitana 
148 2 Chr. Yes very well 


Tha. Be ſure vou. ſpeak: this: wath a go>0 yrs ; 
| BY. | 


$7 Bi 
CEE 


.and Command the main Body. 
mand you the Lefc Wing, and you Syriſcxs the 
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Chip. Edad, and foI will. [fruts and' puts his 
WT, | Arms a Kinybow. 
Tha. Up:with your Cloak Man ——Dear Heart 


:T vepitclyd upon/a Champion that wants one him- 
'ſelf- Aſide. | . Exeunt 0n one ſide. 
Enter 0n the other ſide Thraſo, Gnatho, Sanga, Ser - 


vants with Link-boys, Fire-forks, S 
 Clouts, &C. 


Tha. Prethee Grnatho ; Is't for a Man of Honour 


vels, Diſh- 


to put upſuch a notorious Aﬀeront as this? Il dye 
-upo' th' ſpot firſt --Simalio 


Donax, Syriſcas, follow 

your Leader. —Firft I'll Rorm their Caſtle. © 

Gna. Very well. : 

Thr. Then Ill carry off the Damſel truumphant- 
Ga, Better and better. 


Ine: 
7 br. And laftly; I'll put the Jilt under ſevere 


Contributions. 24, Beſt of all. 
Thy. Advance Donax with your FTruncheon , 


$:malio Com- 


Right, —— Where are the reſt > Where's Captain 
Sanga with his Ragged Regiment? | 
- $4n., Here Sir. | 24 [LORE 
Thr, zo Sanga,] Ye lazy Son of a Whore! D'ye 
think' to engage the. Enemy with a Diſh-clour, 
"what did you bring that for ? 
San. Who I, Sir 2 Why I knew the Proweſs of 


"my General, and the Carriage of his Souldiers fo 


well, that they could never part without Blocd 
and Wounds, ſo Ibrought this to wipe *em withal. 
Thr. Whexe's all the reſt of 'em > | 
San. The reſt, with a vengeance > There's only 
S410 left to keep the Houſe from running away. 
Thr,-Gnatho do you ſet 'em all in Rank and 
File —I1 bring up the Rear, and there give 


R tne Signal for the Onſer. 


Gza. This 'tis to be Wiſe : When he has drawn 
| F 2 up 
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w$ his Men in Battalia, hell-make ſure of one 

Polt for his own retreat. | LAfpde, 
Thr. This was always the F. R—s Way- 

Chremes and Thais appear above. i 

Chr. Dye obſerve, Madam, what thys Cut- 

rhroat's about 2 -I ſee my Counſel wasnt amits 

when I advisd ye to Barricade the Door. 

_ Thr, Pſhaw-! This Fellow that you take for a 
Eedtor, 1s as Faint-hearted as a Town Bully.- 
Bear up/Man. | St 3 151-v 
The. to:Gnatho.} What had we beſt do > 
Gza, Had we but a Mortar now to play upon 

£m under the Covert way ; one Bomb wou'd 

inake 'em {camper. 

Thr. diſcovering Thais. But hold, yonder's the 
FE nemy. | | 

Gza. Shall we give the Aﬀault, noble General ? 

Thr. Hold I fay.—— Wiſe Commanders uſuall 
{end a Summons before they-Storm :; Perhaps ſhell 
{urrender upcn Diſcretion before we make the 
Aflault.. IE ; 

Gaa. Oh wonderful ! What plaguy things theſe 
Politicks are 2 I never am 1n your company, but 
] go away the wiler fort. 

Thr. ro Thais.) Thars anfwer me the firſt Arti- 
cle, when I gave ye Pamphila, didn't ye promiſe 
11:e ſo many days to my ſelf? ub 2 

Tha. What of all that 2? 

* Thr. That's a pretty Queſtion ! Didn't ye 

ring one of your Gallanis under.my Note 2 Vhat 

*:unneſs had ye together? -Why did you lmk away 
1th him from my Houſe 2 Ye. 

Tha. Cauie twas my Pleaſure. — 

Tor. Why then deliver up Pamphite , unleſs 
\ £1'd bave her carried off by terce. 

Cir, Deliver hcr to tuze 2 Touch her if you 
A1ET TRhOU wort of——- [Ancril;e | 

SIFER 
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Gna. to Chremes:} Halr ! Sir have a-care,. not a. 
word more. Chr. Do you prate; Buffoon. 

Thr. Shan't I touch what's my own 2 

Chr. Thine, Villain ? 

Gna. to Chremes } I _ once azain, have a care 
Friend ; I ſee yon don't knoiv who you ſpeak to # 

Chr. to Gnatho.] Wont ye be gone, ye Raſcai.7 
to Thraſo] ' And you, Captain Swalh, d ye knoiv 
what to truſt to? If ye give us tne leaſt diftur- 
bance here, I'll make ye remember the Place, ric 
Day, and Perſon you 'affront too, as long as you 
breathe, | | 

Gna. /0 Chremes.] Poor Wretch ! I-pity :e ,. . 
that ye ſhou d provoke ſo great a Man to be yo: 
Enemy. 

Chr. [ll crack 'yourFools Pare for ye, if ye b<:34 
gone preſently. oF | 

G na. Say you ſo, Mr .Szarle? Are your Baits 
ſo heavy ? | 

Thr. to Chremes. ] Pray who are you for a Man? 
What wou'd you have? And what have you © 
do with the Girl ? | 

Chr. Thar ye ſhall know preſently : Firſt . I ſay 
ſhe's Free-born. Thr. $0! 

Chr. And a Citizen of Athens. Thr. Bow 

Chr. And my Silter roo. 

Thr. Oh Impudence. 

Chr. TherefoteCaptain,[ Feer:nzl.]I tell ye once 
for all, lay hands on her if you dare —— ro Thais ! 
Now, Madam, Ill ftep and fetch Sopirone, the 
Nurſe, and ſhew her the Tokens. 5 

Thr. Why will you, Sir, hinder me from med- 
_ with what's my own 2? +a 

Chr. Yes, that I will. [1Y/ithdraws. 

Gna. 0 Thrafo.] Bear witneſs,this Chremes'ow: $ 
himſelfa”Thief, he has done his own buſineſs. 

Thr. 0 Thais ] Do you fay the ſam*?tov # * 

F 3 #11C Tir. 


OZ The Eunuch. | 

Thr. Go look. Oo [Withdraws. 

Here Thraſo aud Gna tho tare at oue-anotber, 

Thr, What ſhall wedo next >. 

Gza. Enlet's march-home again ——By. and by 
ſhe'll come fawning like a Spaniel to bes your. 
Pardon. Thr, Think ye ſo 2 

Ga Nothing more certain, I know:the humour 
of theſe women well enough; when you will, they 
won't, and when yuu won t, they will. 

Thr, Thou haſt hit it. 

©z4, Shall T difmiſs- the Army 2 . 

Thr. When you will. _ 

Gna 70 Sanga.'] Well Captain, you and yours 
ar di{charg d, now lize a noble General-take your 
Army into Quartet s-6& Refreſhment i'th'-Kitchin, 

$42. Troth my belly chym'd Cupboard -above 
haif an hour ago. 

Gaz, Well ſaid Tom Prog.—— 

737, Follow your Leader. E vernt ſhoating, 

The End of the Fourth Act. | 


Thais aud Pythia.. 
Tha, entring.. DY* ſpeak in Riddles {tyll ye dirty 


Quean 2 { 1» another Tone mock- 
ing her.) I do know, 1 don't know, he's fied, heard ont, 
but was not there. Huſly, can't ye tell me in plain 
terms whatever the Matter is. The poor Girls 
Gown's rent, ſhe's allin Tears, and won't {peak. 
The Ennnxch's fled too ; But why ?2—— Whats 
done2—— What no anſwer ?—— | ons 

Pyth, Alas,, Madam, What wou'd 'ye./ha- mc 
ſay 2 when they all affirm [twasn't a Eauvnch ; that 
was here- Tha 
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wy Tha. Who was't'thenz -Pyth:OneMr. Cherea-” 
Tha. What Mr. Cherea? * | 
Pyth. The young Gentleman, Phedaie's Brother. - 
ut _ Tha. VVhat's that ye ſay ye VViech ? | 
P3th. Nothing bur what 1s certainly true. 
Tha. Pray what ſhould he dohere ? Upon wha: 


: account came he hither, pray-?* 
1 Pyth. I can't gueſs; unleſs he was in Love wit: - 
Pamphila. | | 
Tha 'Sdeath, I'm undone -then, all my Mc2- 
ſures are broken if this be true, .Ist for this 'the 
-e poor Creature bemoans her ſelf {5 2 | 
Pyxth. So T beheve, Madam. 


Tha. Hows thisze Baggage ? Didn't I give you + 
of = particular Charge about her, when I went a- - 
WAY. 
P3th. VYhat could 1-do i'th' Cafe-2 You order & , 
g. that ſhe ſhould be wholly committed to hs - 
care ? : 
Tha. Oh you Jade, you fet the VVolf ro ke 5+ - 
—K the Sheep :1m atham'd to the Soul-toibs fo curfed- 
Iy fool d. —— [Szerng Cherea afar of.) But what: . 
fellow:s that ? ; | 
Enter Cherea at a diſtance flill inthe Exmuch's + 
| * Dreſs. | 
Pyth, St, Madam ! Patience T'beſeech ye : All's - 
well, we have got cur Spark in Lob'spound. 


ty Tha. Where 15 he? , | 

Rl Ph. 'St! on the Left-hand:; Don't you fee-» 

1h hm ?- —lookithere then. | 

in Tha. T ſee him. 

| $ Pyth. Seize him immediately. 

k, Tha. What can we do tochnn, 'Fool ! 

t's Pyth. "Do :ro him, ſay -ye-2—— See, Tbefeech-; 
jou, what-a-curied umpudentLook he has-gor, -- 

Ne Tha. 1 ſee no'ſuch thing. . ae E 

at Pyth. And with what Confidence he comes to 

hy us... F 4 Che - 
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Ci1e. ro himſelf.) Antipho's Father and Mother 
were both at home, as if they'd aid there on pur- 
poſe, that I cou'dn't poſſibly get in withour being 
diſcover'd; - The time I was i th' Porch, an Ac- 
quaintance o mine came that way. Upon this, I 
takes me to my heels as faft asI cou'd, runs into a 
blind Alley, then to another, and: ſo to a third. 
Tous did I-dance up and down in a Peck of Trou- 
dies to prevent a diſcovery. But hold, is that 
Thais? The very{ſame.——- I'm at a plaguy ſtand 
what to do. Pſhaw, what care I 2 She can 
neither hang, draw, nor quarter. | 

Tha. Let's up to him. O good Sir Dor, 
you re welcome home.-—— Pray tell me, Did you 
run awar from us ? 5. 

Che. True as you ſay, Madam. [Looks femply. 

Ta. And are extreamly pleaſed with this vagar 
I warrant 2 | 

Che. Not fo extreamly neither Madam. 

Tha. D ye think you ſhall come off ſo? 

Che, Well Madam, pardon me this one Fault, 
if you catch me in another hang me up. 

Tha. Were you afraid that I ſhoud prove a 
harſh Miſtreſs, that you ran for't ? 

Che. No indeed Madam. Tha. Of what then ? 

Che Why I was only afraid this woman ſhou d 
ha' told Tales of me. [Pointing to Pythua. 

Tha. Why what have you done then? _ 

Che. A fmall matter. ; 

Pyth. Tmpudence! A ſmall matter d'ye call 
if 2 Is raviſhing a Virgin and a Citizen ſo 
ſmall a Matter in your account ? [1s a Paſſion. 

Che. I took her for one of my fellow Servants. 

Pyth. Thy fellow Servant ? I-can ſcarce keep 
my Nails out oth' Eyes of him. — Thou 
Devil incarnate! Are you come to laugh at us 
r00 2? [[r a great Ea | 

| S 


ns | % & 
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from my Soul. 
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Tha. to Pythia.] Keep off you Bedlam: - 
P\th. Why Madam ? As if there could ha' been 
any thing done to me, if -had-pull'd - his Locks 
for him, fince he owns himſelf your Servaht >: 
Tha. Trifing afide, Indeed, Mr:.Cherea, 
'you ve done a very unworthy thing; and'which did 
not become ye, for tho I had deſerv'd'this Affront 
never ſo much, yet. 'twas diſhonourable for you 
to dot. As1 hve, I know | not what; courſe! to 
take about the poor Girl... You've ſo-broken. ali 
my Meaſures, that I can't poſhbly rerurn her to 
her Friends, neither as I ought to do, nor'as {1 
intended : that I might ingratiate'my ſelf among 


_ 'em by ſo compleat an Obl:zgation. 


he. Now, Madam, I hope to ſee a lifting kind- 
neſs betwixt us both. For from ſuch bad Begir:- 
nings as this oft thegreateſt Friendſhips riſe, ' And 


- who knows but ſome luck; Star has ordesd'this 2 


Tha. Why truly I interpret it thus, and wiſh. 
Che. And I beg it might bs ſo. Believe this. on? 
thing, 'twasnt to atiront you, - but - pure Ioye- 

caus d all this. _ : _ 
Tha. | do believe it, and-therefore rathes+par- 


don it:: For I'm not of that Nature, Mr; Cherer, 


nor yet ſo inſenfible my ſelf as not to know ſome- 

what of the Power cf Love. ins 
Che. AsI hope for: Happineſs, Madam, Tm ex- 

treamly taken with you. 
P3th. Faich, Madam,. look' to your ſelf then. 
Che. I wou dn t hurt. her if Imight. *.,, - 
Pyth, Fil raft (e no farther thanlI can feeye. 
Toa, Leave pratmng, Fool.. : VE 
Che. Now, Madam, I muſt crave your Afiſt- 


ance 11 this greab Deſtgn: _ I truſt and commit. my, 


ſelf wholly to your diſpoſal, and beg your Protectj- 
FE 5. On. 
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on. Let -me die, if :I dont - Marry hgr.- 
Tha. But what if your: Father ?——— 


| Che: 'What he Doe Em ſure of his Conſent, 


could:ihe be prov'd to be a:Gentlewoman. 
Tha,'If you pleaſe to ſtay a littl= her ;Brother 


will bethere ſtrait : He's but ftept for the Nurſe. 
That, brought her up.. And:ſo Sir-you:may be. by 


at the Ditcovery. © Che. ThenIll ſtay. . 


Tha. I-think we'd better go in i'th' mean time. 


than Ray at the Door. Che. With:all my Reart. 


PythiDyeiknowMadam whatyou're gnoingto do 2. 


' The, Why that Queſtion? . 
Pxth. Why 2? Sure you don't intend .to:take this 
Rlade into your Houſe again. Tha. Why not ? 
iPyh. Truft me -:for Once Madam 5 hell make 
fome new Difturbance... 
Tha. Prithee leave-your ening- Meta 
::Pzþ, Itfooms-you-han't made ſufficient tryal-of 
nm/then. oo 
Che, 111 do no harm good Mrs Pythia. 
P3th. IN net truſt ye an Ace good Mr. Cherga —- 
unleſs your Head were off... | 
Che. But Mrs. Pythia thou ſhalt be. my Keeper. 
\ P3#h,\No Faith, who will truſt their ſelves 
with-you; either-xo keep or be kept by ye? Away 
Enter at a diſtance Chremes and Sophrona. 


2 Fb4. What luck $here, here's the Brother _ jult.. 


VPON Us» 

be, Alas-a-day ! Ibeſeech ye Madam, let's in. 
1wou'dnt for the world be ſeen 1 th' Street 10 
ths Drels. © Gr” 

Tha, Why ſo 2 Cauſe youre afhamd.ont? 

Che, Yes indeed amd. 

Path; Yes andee d an 1, fay ye 2 For- the. young, 
Woman Cereal, Lelavpiug her Hands at him, 
Tha, Bo you £0 ity Sir, Ill follow ye. - Fo 
= | {. £29718 
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(Zxit Cherea ] But do you Ray here P3thia tc 
bring in 'Mr. Chremes. Exit. Thais: > 
P»th. -:0*þer ſelf. |] What Trick now 2 what mif- {-- 
chief can T'think of 2=— How ſhall 'I contrive to 
make this:Rogue Parmeno' paySawcefor this dam-.. 
nable Cheat, he has putupon us ? 28 
Che.”Come, beſtir yourſelf Nurſe a little fafter:-: 
Soph. 'So)I doyou fee- , | 
Chr. Ay, but:you don tadvance. : 
Pyth. ro Chremes.] Have 'you- ſhown 'Nurfe the -- 
Tokens ? | f | 
Chr. Yesall of em. 7H 
P3th. Pray, Sir, what ſays ſhe? Does ſhtknow + 
em-again ? WE; 
Ckr, Ay, and remember 'em very: well. : 
Pyth. That's good News-intreth,/Ewiſh'the poor - 
Gentlewoman well with -all my Heart. — Be.- 


pleas'd to walk in, my 'Lady. has ITook'd 'for 16 - 


[ Exeunt Chremes and Sophrona. -.. 
Enter Parmeno at a diſtance. 

Yonder comes*that precious Rogue Parmeno;-=- - 
In- the Name of Heaven, how unconcern'dly ths: 
Fellow:ſtalks it ?-— But T believe .T have. found. .: 
out-a wayito revenge my ſetf on *him as 'I-wou'd - - 
III go in -and ſte - the Truth of this 

Diſcovery, - then :TI come again-and fright *the - 
Raſcal to ſome Tune. © - _ Exu 'Pythiz. .: 
Par. :alone.] Im come to {ce how Cherea car-. 
ries on his-Jntrigue ; which 1f it ' be managd cun« 
ningly, - goodly, goodly! what "Monuments 6f : 
Praiſe are due tomy Worſhip 2 For *to fay *no«- © 
thing of -procuring-him the Petfon he loves with : 
out Trouble, Fees, or Charges, when the Amon: . 
might have proved very dificult and 'coftly from + 


ome time, 


ng I a covetous'Bawd : I've done that which I-thiak * 


#7, 


—_— 


[ Ne to 
A bs 


I deſerve a Statue for ; Having. ſhown this: Spark 


a way . to know all the -tricksand cuftomsof thei? +. 
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common Jilts,and by timely notice to abhor *em 
for ever after. When they're abroad forſoorh, 
none {o cleanly, none ſo modiſh and genteel, 
-none ſo delicately neat as they : when their Lady- 
{hips feaſt with their Gallants, they feed as nice- 
iy as poflible : But to ſee the inſatiable Gluttony, 


the vile Naſtineſs, the griping Penury of theſe fil- 


. thy Jades at home, how greedy of a Cruſt, how | 
eagerly they ſlabber and ſoſs up Brown-George 
our of ſtinking Pottage-; ro know all this before 
hand may be the ſaving of a young man. | 
Pyth. at the Door over-hearing him.] Faith Ill be 
even with you for your Rogueries you've ſaid or 
done 3. you ſhall have {mall Joy Sirrah, in making 
Syort with, us- 
Enter Pythia, taking no notice of Parmeno. 
Pyth. extring.)} Bleſs me! what a baſe unwor- 
thy Aﬀtion's this : An unfortunate young Gentle- 
man ! And Pazmerno, an ungracious Wretch to be- 
tray him hither ! 
Par. What's in the wind now ? [ Afrde: 
Pyth. zo. her- ſelf | It grieves me to. the Soul 
Dear Keart, I teft the Houſe in haſte to get. out 
uf rhe-fight ont. VYhat a dreadful Example 
do they lay they ll make on him 2 
Par. Heavens ! what new. miſchief's this 2 Is 
my. Plot come to this then2——11l een ſpeak ro 
her. {Afde.]J ——V Yhat's the matter Mrs.. Py- 
thi4 2: what's that you talk'd of:2. who's that w1ll 
be made an Exam ple +? x = 
Pyth. D'y: ask that, ye deſperate Fool >: why i 
you ve.quite ruin d the young Gentleman you had 
brought for. the Eanzch, when you.thought, 1 war- 
rant ,. you had put a trick upon. us. 
Par. How.fo 2-—what has happen'd.?—. Prj- 
thee tell me.. 
Px5, I will ſo,——Yeu dont know. then. a 
G 
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the Girl that was preſented to my Lady to day, ts 
a Gentlewoman.o this Town, and her Brother a 
Perſon of Quality ? ; 

Par. I know. nothing ont. 

Pytb. But ſo it prov d. — And 'twas ſhe that 
your poor wretch raviſh'd. V Vhen her Brother 
knew of it, a moſt. blocdy-minded Fellow, 

Par. VVhat did he do 2 [ Fearfully, 

Pyth, — Firſt bound him\ Hand and Foor., 
'twou'd grieve your heart to fee tt— 

Gna. Bound him 2 Damnation! {/ | 

Pyth. _—— Tho my Lady begg'd all ſhe cou'd for 
Rims -- Par. What fay ye? LHaſtily. 

_ Pyth, Now he threatens to ſerve him like a com- 
mon Horner, a thing I ere ſaw, nor wou'dn't for 
the world. | 

Par. With what Face can he an{wer ſo greata 
Villany 2 Pyth. Why ſo great, I beſcech you ? 

Par. Why isnt it the greateſtof all Villanies 2--- 
Pray, who ere heard of one apprehended for a 
Fornicator ina common Bawdy-houſle ? 

Pyth. I can't tell that. 

Par. That you mayn't ſay you don't know ont, 
this I declare, and forewarn you, that tis no leſs 
than Mr. Phedrie's Brother, —— | 

Pyth, How 2 Prithee, 'tisn't he 2 Isc? 

Pare Therefore your Lady had beſt take 
care he comes to no harm.—— But why don't I |} 
break to the Houſe my ſelf.2,, : (Offers to go. | 

P3th. Have: a care what you do Parmeno, you'll 
do hum no good, and rume your felt into the Ba 


'gain; for every body believes tis a'l your contri- 


VAnce.. 

Par. coming back-] What ccurſe ſhall I ſet upon ? 
[ Seeizg t,aches at a diſtance} Oh, yonder comes 
my old Maſter from his Country-houſe—— Shall 
L telihum. ON t Or. 19 Pn { Studies, ) Introth L 

| will, 
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will, tho certainly know ITſhall make a Rod for 
My own Breech. Neceflity -hasno Law, he muſt 
_ reſcue his poor Son. 
P3yth. You do well. — Tl:go m-—Be ſure 
'you-tell hin the whole Story from the begmning 


'to the.end. | 
Enter .Laches. 

Laches to himſelf.) I always find this advantage 
from the nearnels o' my Country-houlſe, that:iI'm 
never much -rired 'with the Town or Country : 
When I begin tobe fiok of the one, II ſhaft Lodg- 
-1ngs 'tothe other ——But isn't that: our-Man Par- 
w17eno ? 'Tis he, as'Ihope to live.—Parmeno ! 
Who.1st you wait for at 'this-Houſe ? 

Par.terning ſhort.) Whois that there?—-Ah, Sir, 
you re welcome to. Town. 

Zac, Who d'ye waitfor 2? Hah ! 

Par. Im Thunder-ſtruck, 'T cant wag fny 
Tongue for fear, [ Aſide, 

Lac. Ha! What's the matter2 Why d'ye ſhake. . 
{62 Is all well at home ? Prithee tell.me. 

Par. Firſt Td have you. be fully ſatisfied of this - 
one thing, Sir, 'that whatere has happen.d, Im 
as.innocent as a new-born Babe. | 

Lac. Why, what's the matter ? 

Par. That's well askt, for I ſhou'd ha' told you 
that before—— 'Mr.:Phedrie bought an Emmuch, 
which: he pretented to this woman. 

Lac. Fo what woman ? Par. Thats. 

Lac. He buy Ennmchs 2. — $bud, Im undone 

28N—— whar did he coft?. Par. Fifty pounds. 

Lac. I muft:rum myiCountry then. ; 

Par. Then his Brother Cherea fell in Love. with 
a Mufck-Wench. | : 

Lac. How.! what ? Is he in Love.too? Do'she 
know what belongs'to that Spurt already 2 Is he. 
come from his Poſt to the City ? One Blague + 
upon another! (Anzrily, looking 01 antes 

| | Ars * 
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Par. Pray Sir, den't you dire& your Diſcourſe 
tome, I wasn't his Counſellor 

Lac. Speak another word: about your ſelf, you... 
Hangman 2 and. as I live ——-.But tell me the 
whole buſineſs quickly. 

Par, Mr, Cherea was ſent there inſtead of the 
Emntzch, Sir. 

Lac. Inſtead of the.Eumoh. 
Pax, VesytryueSir, and now they ve apprehend-- 

ed him for & Rape, 'and have bound him Hand + 
and Foot. Lac. ,Hell and Furies ! 

Par. But mark the Impudence of theſe Jades, 

Lac. Is there any Roguery you han't told. me 
on yet ? IE : 

Par. You've.heard all, Sins | 

Lac. Why dont1 break ia.upon 'em-? 

| Exit Laches. 

Parmeno -alzwe.] T1 don't .queſtion but I've 
brought an old Houſe upon my-Head by this-day's 
work ; and yet I cou'dn't poflibly avoid. it. 
Howe'rre I'm pleas 'd that theſe Strumpets ſhall feel - 
ſome of the ſmart by my Means. The old Gen-: 
tleman has ſought an occafian this half Year, to 
make notorious Exaiaples of ſame of 'em, and 
now I think he has found one. | 

[Emer Pythua. 

Pyth, to her /elf.] I faith-this was the:pleaſanteſt - 
Scene I-ere-law 1n my Life, to ſee the old Gentle- - 
aman come blundering upon us in ſuch a miſtake. 

I had all the- Sport to my {elf, becaule I knew-his 
Ailment. 

Par. over-hearing.]V Vhat a Plague's here?[A/zde. 

Pyth, t0-er ſelf.] I'm now come to ſee for the 
Fool Parmeno.——Burt where in the name of gcod-- 
nels ſhall Þfind him 2. | 

Pax..O' my Suul the looks for me. . [ Aſide. 

Pyth, fo. her ſelf, ] O! IL ſee him , Ill be with 
kim preſently, . Pax. - 
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Par. What's the matter Mrs. /mpertivence 7 what 
wo: d you beat? what are you fo tickl'd at?—-- 
' what nerea done ? 

P3th. Oh my Sides! — I've almoſt burſt my 
Sides with Laughing at thee. | | 
Par. Your Reaſon, pray ? 
Pyth. Apretty Qneſtion!-—— Faith, thou'rt the 


arrantelt Aſs I ere did, or ſhall ſer my Eyes on? 


'Tis utterly paſt my $kill to tell thee what ex- 
cellent Sport thou haſt made within: I took 
thee for a cunning ingenious Fellow.—.. 

Par. Hows this ? 

P3th. Had yeno more wit than to believe pre- 

ſently what I ſaid 2 were you not aſham'd of the 
Villany you put the poor Gentle:nan upon, but 
you mult tell Tales of him to his Father 2 How 
fiwply did he look, think Je, when his Father 
ſurpriz'd him in that diſguiſe? What 2. Don't you 
ſee what a fine paſs you have bronzht your ſelf 
to ? 
Par. Ha! How's thisyou- filthy Carrion > Did 
ve tell me a Lye, and then laugh at the Wit or-t? 
Dye think it ſuch fine Sport to abuſe us ye Jade: 

Pyth. Oh the fineſt ſport 1th' World | 

* Par. D ye think. you ſhan t pay dearly for this ? 

P3th..Perhaps fo. Par, Ay, Faith thall ye. 

Pyth. I fancy as much. Theſe Threats may 
come to Morrow, but you'll be hang'd to day for 
entring 2 young Gentleman a Debauchee, and then 
diſcovering it, they'll both have a pull ar your 
Coat for ti1s. 

Par. Im a Reprobate. 

P3th. You ſee the Reward of your Roguery ; 
and fo Good bye to ye. Exit Pythia. 

Par. atone.) Like a ſenſeleſs Fool ! I've betray'd 
my felf like Rats with their own Squeaking- 


 Exzer 
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Exter Thraſo 'and Gnatho at another part of the 

Stave. 4 

Gna. to Thraſo..] What's in hand now, Sir 2 
Upon what Aflurance or Deſign came we hither ? 
what Enterprize next, Sir ? 

Thr. Who [2 Fll een ſurtender my ſelf to her 
upon-diſcretion, and een do as ſhe'd have me. 

Gna. How, Sir 

Thr. Why ſhou'd I belcſs fubmiflive to this La- 
dy than Hercales was to Omphia'a ? 

Gna. Apat Example, ——woud I cou'd ſee the 
Slipper flung at your ſofc Head too. [ Afrde.'-— 
But what makes her Door open ? | Diſcovering 
Cherea.] What miſchief's a foot now 2 ——I think 
I never ſaw that Face before. What makes him 
cut Capers thus as he comes out ? | 

: Enter Cherea. 

Che. to -17ſeff] Come my dear Country-men, 
was ever any Man born under a happier Planet 
than my ſelf 2 Not a Man upon my word. For 
tis plain the Powers above to ſhew in me how 
great their Soveraignty is have ſingled me our, on 
whcm they have ſhowrd down io many 
Bleſlings all at once. | 

Par, Why's he ſo merry trow ? 

Che. My dear Parmeno! *'Tis to thee I'm 
indebted for the Riſe, the Advancement , 
and the Perfe&tion of my Ccmforts. Doſt 
know my dear {weet Creature's prov'd a Gentle- 
woman ? "I 

Par, I heard it by the bye, Sir. 

Che. And ae ſhes to be my Bride 2 

Par. As I hope to be Knighted that's Admirable. 

Gna. Dye hear, Sir, what he ſays2 {Aſide to 

; Thraſo. 

Che. Then I am heartily*elad my Brother's A- 
mours are in fuch a happy Condition, The hs 

| nes 
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lies are both united now ; Thazs has /put her (elf 
wholly under my Father's Care and Prote&ion, 
and is wholly ours. | 

Par, Then, Mr Phedie is like to have her for 
good and all. Che. Yes, indeed. 

Par. This too 1s worth. a laughing at, for the 
mighty Captain's routed. 

Che. Do you take care that my Brother -may 
know- of this as ſoon as ye can, whereſoe're he 


e. | 

Par. I Il ſee for him at home. Ex: Parmeno, 

Thr. So Gnatho, Doſt-nor think I'm gone to all 
Intents and Purpoſes 2? - 

Gna. There's no thinkjug otherwiſe. 

Cherea 70 kinſelf:] Where ſhall I begin firſt? 
Or whom commend moſt? Him that advisd me 
to do't, or my ſelf that had the Heart to venture 
_ upont, or the good Fortune that dire&ed us 
both, and that. brought {o many Cireumſtances 
of {0 great moment, and ſo luckily roo into the 
Compaſs of one Day. 

Or ſhall Lpraiſe the Indulgence.of my Father ? 

Great Jovet. that doſt poor'Mortals.Fate ſecure, 

Grant that our Joys may with. our Lives endure, 

Enter Phedrie. _ 

Phe. to himſelf.] Bleſs me ! Parmeno tells me 
Wonders. [But wheres my Brother? 

Cre. Hete at your Service. 

Phe. I'm .extreamnly glad for :your good For- 
tune, Brother. TR 

Che. I believe ſo, and truly Brother,theres ne re 
aMiſtriſs more worthy tobe belov'd then yaur's, ſhe 
has ſo valtly oblig'd our Family. LE JE 

Phe. Hey-day ! Do you. commend her befor: 
\My Face . 

Thr.. to Gnatho.] I'm quite undone ! The leſs 1 
Hope the more I Love? Good Gzatho, I rely wholly 
vpon thee Gu; 


{elf 


ON, 


G14, What wou'd you ha'me do Sir 2 - 

Thr. Bring it about either for Love or Money. 
that I may continue a little . in Madam T7ha:s'Fa- 
VOur. | 

G2a.. That willbehard... 


Thr. You can .do't I know, if you -g1ve your . 


Mind tot : If .ye perform it, Command what 
Gift or Reward you pleaſe, tis your own ? 

G4, Shall it fo Sir? 

Thr. It ſhall indeed. 

Gna, Why. then Sir, if 'I do't, 1 defire to have 
free Ezreſs and Regreſs into your Houſe, whether 
you be at home er abroad, and a Place at.,your,Ta- 


ble, whether invited or no. 


Thr. lt ſhall beſo upon my Honour. 

Gza, Well, L1l-make,an Effort. bo 

The. Whole Torgue's that 2—— O Captain as't 
you 2? | | 

'Zhr, Gentlemen, Tmyour humble Servant:-. 


Phe. Perhaps.you know not what has happen'd” 


at this Bouſe. 
Thr. Yes Sir, I do. ; 
Da What makes.ye ſcouting . in theſe Quarters 
tnen?. | | | 
Thy. Under your Prote&tion, Gentlemen. —— 


Phe. Dye know the ProteQion-yourre to expe? | 
Take this from me Gaod-manCaptain,if I- find you - 


ſfauntering-here again in the. Street, you multn'r 


think .to ſham-me oft with. ;[was looking for aFriend,, 


and my Baſineſ5 lay this way, for youre like to have 
no Quarter. 
Ga. Soft Sir, that's not like a Gentleman: 
Phe. 111 be no worſe than, my. word. 


Gna. Indeed Sir, I didnt think you'd been fo: 


*- - 
© Phe. Youllfind it juſt fo; 


Gna. Pray be pleaſed, Gentlemen, to hear your . 
| | Servant. 


” Ve 6 
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Servant Gnatho, a word or two, and then do what 
you pleaſe in this Aﬀatr. 

Phe. Lets hear't then. | 

Ga. Do you Captain move a littlea © Thraſfo 
one fide: In the firſt place, let me be- l 
ſeech ye both to be perſwaded, that off. 
whate're I do 1th” caſe is purely for my own fake, 
but if your Intereſt ſhou d jump with imine, you 
re unwiſe if you don't follow my C9uncel. ; 

Phe, Out with't then. 

Gzua. What if you took the Captain in amangſt 
ye too ? [ Fawningh, 

Phe. How among{t us ? 

Gna. Conſider a little better Sir. Why faith 
you and your Miſtreſs live very high, for youre 
uſed to an eaſie ſplendid Life, you've but a ſmall 
Allowance your ſelf; and this Thaz will be re- 
gring more : Now that you may ſupply her, and 
ave your own Pocket, there's not a htter or tnore 
convenient Urenfil than this Blunderbuſs 1th” whole 
World. For firit, he has Money enough at Com- 
mand, and none more prodigal on'tthan he. Then 
he's a Soft-headed Fool, and a Half-witred Cox- 
comb, and a fumbling Fellow that ſnoresNight and 
Day. You nee4da't fear the Gentlewomans falling 
in Love with him.; then. you- may: kick -him out 
of Doors when you pleaſe. 

Phe. te Cherea.] What had we belt do ? 

Gaa. Then, Sir, what's be{t of all, he treats as 
high and nobly as a Lord. 

Phe. Ten to one but we may have occaſion for 
this fool ſometime or other. 

Che. I'm cf that Mind too. 

Ga. Gentlemen, I'm oblig'd to you. - One 
Favour more let me beg of you, to admit me alſo 
into your retinue. I've been cleaving of. that 
Block long enough already. 


ſtands 


Phe, 


hat 


-aſo 


nds 


Phe. We grant at: 

Che. And with all our Hearts. | 

Gza. Then in requital Gentlemen, here's to the 
fleecing and jeering the Cully to death. 

Che. That's well. Phe. He deſerves it. 

Gna. to Thraſo.J Now noble Captain you may 
make your Approaches. 
| Thr. And prithee how do Matters ſtand 2 

Ga. How ? the Gentlemen didn't know your 
worth : when I had inform'd 'em of your good 
Qualities, and given. 'em a Character of ye as your 
noble A&tions and Yertues deſerve, your Suit was 
granted. , [Afrdeto him. 

T hr. to Gnatho.] Well haſt thou-done.-—— [To 
Phe. and Che.] Gentlemen, great thanks do I re- 
turn ye. I never was any where, but that all 
kind of People lov'd me moſt dearly. 

Gya, Didnt I tell ye how choice he was of his 
Expreſſions 3 polite upo'-my- word. 
' Phe, Now theres nothing wanting ; You may 
retire. 

| [Tarns to the Speftators. 
Gentlemen adienv, one kind Applauſe. 
The end of the Eunuch. 
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WHEN 
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.Cwere Curule 


. and. By ater 
L; Cornelins:Lentulus. Edits, 


By the Company of Ambivias Tyrpio. 
lc was taken from the GREEK of Aenander ; 
Flaceus made free by Claudins, Com- 
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This PLAY was Aded a Third time, 
Tits Sempronins, 


Under the Conſulſhip of ; and 
- 2M. Fuveoitins, 


L:U.C. 531. Ante Chriſt 159. 


en : 


Dramatis Perſonx, 
ME N. 


Chremes, q Nature ſomewhat ſtrict aud ſevere; 
very buſie, and a great. Meddler. 

(4 L apr —_m—_—_ _—_— 

e gelf-Tormenter ; of a Melancho. 

— ly, yet of a ſofter and milder Diſpo- 

ſition than the former. 
( Caremes s Son, 4 hot,” wild Spark; a 
Clitipho, looſe Lover, and ſomewhat ſtubborn 
_l to his Parents. 

His Friend, Menedeme's Son ; of a ci- 

Cline, vil, courteous, pliant Temper, paſ- 
ſrouately in Love with Antiphila. 

Servant to Clitipho, ard hs nſtrattor ; 


Fellow .; always plotting againſt. Chre- 
mes, and trickmg him of Money. 
Dromo, -<dServarnt to Clinie, 


W OM E N. 
Chremes's Fife, of a ſoft, yo and 1n- 
Soſtrata, ; 


( his luſtrutto 
Syrus, þ a very ſlye, ſabtle, aflive, nt71g mg 


dalgent Nature, very ſubmiſſive to 
DE Hidae 4 
\ A young Gentlewoman: Clinie's Mi- 
Antiphila, ) ſtreſs, very innocent, modeſt, loving, 
aud faithful. 
| A noted Ceurteſan, kept by Clitipho, a 
Bacchis, hanghty, troud, impudent, drinking, 
chargeable Miſs. 
Phrygia, Her waiting 21aid. 
Antiphila's Were. 


SCENE, The Fields near ATHE NS. 


The T I ME about Ten or Eleven Hours. 
| T HE 


An old Gentleman hard by Athens, of a 


THE 
Self-T ormenter. 


—_—_— — TE ———— 


ACT L 


;ISCE NEE, The Country before Chremes's 


Door. 


TIM E, The Shut of the Evening. 


JER A _—_ —_—_— ——_— _—_ 


Enter Chremes, and Menedeme, with a Rake, 8c 
pon his Shoulders, returning from the Field. 


Chr, 'Ho our Acquaintanceis but very ſhort, 
for 1t began, ye know, upon your 
buying this Farm here next mine 3 

that and little-elſe being the occaſion of it, yet, 
either your -own worth or your Neighbourhood, 
which I eſteem next door to Friendſhip, makes. 
me rake the boldneſs with all freedom to tell ye, 
that you do not ſeem to live as becomes either your: 
Age, or your Condition. For in the Name of 
Heaven and Wonder ! what do ye do with your 
ſelf 2 what wou'd ye be at? If a body may Judge 
by your Face, you write Threeſcore at leaſt. I 
G don't 
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 Gon't know any that is better ſeated ; has a pret- 
ticr Eſtate; or 1s better ſerv'd than you: and 
yet you manage all the Buſineſs your ſelf, as if 
youhadnt aSoul1th' World to help ye. Let me 
. 20 out nere ſo early, in. the: Morning, or come 
home never ſo late. at Night, there youre at it, 
Digging, Plowing, or Lugging ſomething or 0- 
ther 3 i a_ perpetual hurry, without any regard 
ro your: Quality or Perſon, Imvery certain you 
don't do this for your diverſion. Perhaps 
you'll ſay, 1nate to ſee my Work go 0n ſo ſlowly : Let 
me tell ye, Neighbour, if youd beſtow but half 
. the Pains upon your Servants, that you do upon 
your Ground, your Buſineſs wou'd go on ten times 
taiter- | 

Men. Chremesha' you ſo much leiſure from 5our 
own Buſineſs, as to mind another Man's that dosnt 
concern ye ? | 

.Chr. Common Humanity, Sir, obliges me to 
beſoconcern'd, as I'm a Man : And. therefore you 
may take what I ſay either by way of advice, or by 
way of enquiry : that-if what you do be well, 
T may do fo too'; if ill, I may divert you from 1t. 

2424. I have Reaſon for-what I do : you may 
0 as. you pleaſe: | | 

Chr. Can any Man ha' Reaſon to torment him- 
ſelf 2- Len. ] have. 


Chr. If there were any juſt occaſion for this toyl- | 


ing and moyling of yours, I ſhou'dn't be againit it. 
Futthen I woud gladly know what it 1s : and 
what yeha done to deſerve ſo ill of your ſelf. 
Aden, Hey, ho ! | [eeps, 
Chr. Never. cry for the Matter : but whate re 18 
'et m2 know t ; Out with it : Fear nothing, bur 
\crend. upon me. 1I'1] either condole with ye, or 
c vite ye, or athit ye in what elſe I can. 
Atcn, Wou'd ye needs know t then 2? 


Cur. 


H 
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"Chr. For the very Reaſon I juſt told ye of. 
Aen. 1'le tell ye then. 
Chr. But pray Sir, down with your Tools the 
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-mean tune, and don't tire your {elf ſo. 


en. By no means. ; 

Chr. Pray what's your deſign m't? — _ 

Men, Ah ! Let me alone, that I mayn't indulge 
my ſelf one minute. | 

Chr. Indeed, Sir, but I won't. [He forces the 


Rake, &c. fron him. 
len, Ah ! that's not fair. 
Chr. Bleſs me! What a weight's here ? 
en, 1 deſerve it all. 
Chr. Come, come 3 out with't now. 
en. T have an only Son, a Youth — What 


did I ay I have 2 Ah Chremes! I had one indeed; 


but whether I have now or no, I know not. 

Chr. Why dee fay ſo? ; 

en. T1 tell ye, Sir———Hard by dwells a poor 
old Woman of Cornith, whoſe Daughter my Son 
began to be ſo fond of, that it had like to have 
been a Match; and all this without my knowledge; 
When once I found out the :Intrigue, T-began to. 
takenim to task roundly-; and not-with the ten- 
derneſs that is due to the Weakneſles of Youth : 
But extreamly ſharp 1 was, after the common 
ranting way of Pathers. I wasevery day taunting 
athiim : How now, ſaid I, :De'e think to go on after 
this vile rate.? And keep a Miſtreſs ſo openly, whil't I 
an living ? No Clinie, you're mightily miſtaken, and 
dot know-me, if you think ſo ; 1 ſhall look upon ye as 
mine, as long as ye do what ye ought todo; but if 
0:2erwiſe, I know what I ought to do, and you ſhall 
fad it. Thaow this is 0uly the effeils of too much © 


_— ; when I was at your Nears I dids't give my 
ind to Women, but was forced to go a Soaldier 
*to Aſia to get a Livelihood ; where by the War Igot 
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me both Riches and Honour too. Atlaſt, Matters 
came to that paſs, that the poor Boy hearing the 
{ame ching preſs'd upon him ſo often,and ſo grave- 
Iy, was brought over. And thinking my Age 
and Prudence better Guides than his own, he 


ſhipp'd oft for Afa,and went Reformade under the 


EKirg of Perſia there, Mr. Chremes. 

Chr. How's that, Sir? 
Az, He ſtole away without my knowledge, 
and has been gore a whoR quarter ofa year [Peeps 
Chr. You're both to blame. Yet what he has 
done ſhew'd both an ingenuous Temper, and a 

brave Spirit, _ | | 

en, When I heard of this Journey from ſome 
of his Intimado's, I went home with a Heart full 
of Sorrow, my Mind half.diſtrated, not know- 
ing where to turn my Head for Grief. I fat me 
down, my Servants all attend my beck, {ome help 
ro undreſs me, others run to. lay the Cloth, and 
get my Supper ready 2 Andall moſt diligent to 
aflwage my Grief? . At fight of this, I thus —_ 
to muſe : Alas ! Muſt /o many ſweat and toil for 
me alone ? So many ſtrive ro humour me ? So many 
Women ſpend their time t0 adcry my Houſe and me? 
Shall all theſe vaſt expences be for me alone? For 
me, whoſe Craeltyhas driven hence my Son ? M2 only 
Sor, who ought t have an equal ſhare with me or more, 
race. Youth can better relliſh theſe Enjoyments. If 1 
711 keep this courſe of Life, no plague too great can 
iiz9t upon my Head, Whiilt he thas lives in pennry a» 
road, baniſhed from home by my my ſeverity, {le en 
revenre his wrong upon my ſeif: [Il labour, ſpare, 
inch, and ſcrape up all for kim. With that 1 put 
3; reſolution In prattice 3 for I've turn'd all rhings 
-uit of doors,  Icft neither Diſh, nor Bd for ule, 
vt nalld down all. I turnd off all my Mics 
4 Men.too, except a few to till my. Layd, winch 
were 
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were no charge to me. I exposd all to Sale, 
and put Hoxſe to be Sold over the Door. I raifed 
the Sum of two or three thouſand Pounds, and 
boyght this Farm, where I coil and moil every 
day: I'm fully perſwaded Neighbour, I do leſs 
injury to my poor Child whilſt I'm in Miſery , as 
well as he: nor ought I to take any manner of 
Pleaſure till he return ſafe to: be: ſharer with 
me. 

Chr. I believe you are an indulgent Father; and 
he as dutiful a Son, if managed to the beſt advan- 
tage : But indeed you didn't know his Tem ner, 
nor he well yours: And when things are fo, there s 


no living. You never told him how much yet 


valud him, nor had he that confidence in you 
which he might have preſum'd upon. If this had 
been, things had never came to this. 

Men, Very true, Sir, F confeſs ; but I'm mot 
in fault. | 
Chr. In troth, Sir, I hope the: beſt yet, an 
do verily believe you ll ſee him ſafe at home ere 


long- 
en, Ah !' Heavens grant I may. 
Chr, III warrant ye, Sir. This 1s Barch:s's 


Day 3 and I ſhou'd be glad of your company at 
Supper tonight, 1f you cou'd conveniently. 

7:1, T mult bez your pardon for that. 

Chr. Why {fo ? Pray Sir give your ſelf fome- 
little Refreſhment. Im ſure your abſent Son 
wou'd gladls haveit fo MER 

Men. There 1s no Reaſon I that forc'd him to 
hardſhip, ſhou d ſhift it off my (elf, 

Chr. Is that your reſolution ? 

Men. 'Tisſo, Sir. Chr, Good night tye Sir. 

Aten And to you toos = 

Ex,Menedeme with hs Rake pon his Shoulder. 

Cnremes aloze.) I profeſs he has forced Tears 
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from me, and I can't but pity the poor Gentle 
man. But as the day goes. tis time for me to 
invite my Neighbour Phanzia to Supper. — Il] 

call in.and ſee ifhe's at home.—— 
[Steps to Phania's Door and ret arns, 
Oh, I ſee he need not be-reminded, for they tell 
me he's at our Houſe already. — I make my 
Gueſts ſtay for me now : Ill in to 'em. — But 
what makes the Door go? — who's that comes 
out of my Houſe. — Il ſtep a little a one fide. 
{ He retires, 

Enter Clitipho. 

Clit. 70 Clinie within at Chremes's Hoxſe.] As 
yet you needn't fear Cline ; they han't been ſuch 
a while away ; Im confident ſhe'll be here, and 
the Meſlenger too in a thort time. Therefore 
ſhake off theſe cauſeleſs Fears that ſo torment ye. 

Ghr, Who's that my Son talks to 2: [Ajfrde; 

Cit. Oh! Here's my Father ; juſt as I was. 
wiſhing for him , I | up to him. Sir, Im glad 
1 ve met with ye. 

Chr. Why what's the Matter ? | | 

Ciir, Sir, dye know our Neighbour Mr.. ſee. 
£5186 2: | | 

Chr. Yes, very well . 

Clit. And that he has a Son too. 

Chr. Yes, I heard he's in A/a, 

Clit. No, Sir, but he's now at our houſe. 

Chr, Indeed !. 

Clit. I happen'd. on him juſt at his Landing, 


and brought him hither to Supper, for we've been 


very intimate from our very childhood. 
Chr. Your News pleaſes me ſtrangely. — What 
would I give now that Mr. enedeme had come 
when TI invited him, that I might have 'been the 
firſt to have ſurpriz'd him with theſe joyful tydings 
I believe 'tisn't too late yer. 


Clit 
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le | Cit. OSir, have a care what you do, twor't-. 
11 | Þ* proper. 
Chr, Why not? 


| Clit. Becauſe he's in a great Quandary what 
75. | todo with himſelf. He's but juſt come aſhore, an:i 

ll Bf ;s difmally afraid , both of his Father's diſpleaſure, 
Ny and his Miftreſs's Inconſtancy ; - whom he loves 

moſt entirely. *Twas upon her account that al!- 
rh this ſtir, and his parting from his Father was- 
4. occaſioned. * __ Cir. I knowt.- 

2 Clit, He has juſt now ſent his Foot-boy into t!12 - 
City to her, and I made our Srs go along; wit! 


1M. 
ch Chr. What ſays the young Man to the world > 
Clit. What, Sir 2'' why that- he's the greate:: - 
rey Wretch in it. : 
Ss Chr. He the prefteft z No man leſs; Does 
want for any thing that the World calls good ? 
"Sy his Fathers well, his Country happy, he has ſtore 
all of Friends, Relations of good Quality, and- ++ 
__ Eitate. And theſe always prove good vr 
ad according as the Man is; they are bleitings 70 
thoſe that know how to uſe*em, but plazues cv 
them that do not. | 
CUr. Bur, Sir, his Father was always 4 crofs 
old Gentleman. And Im afraid of nothing f> 
much, as that his Paſiton ſhould make him we- 
his Son worſe than he deſerves. : 
Chr. What ne croſs ?--I'll fay no more, thouth; - 


Sf. t:* conventent he ſhould itand in ſome aweof his 
OS Fainer. CAſde. 


Clit, What's that you fay to your ſelf, Sir 2 
Chr. 1] ſay, that however the Caſe ftood, he: 
ought to have ſtaid at home. If his Father was 
a little more harſh than agreed - with his de- 
bauch'd Inclinations, he ſhould have taken i: 
patiently ; for wkom- ſhould he bear withal, if 
G4... he-- 4 
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he cant with his Father 2 Which -is moſt pro- 
per, think ye, the Father to live after the Son's 
humour, or the Son according to his Father's : 
As for the young Man's pretending he's hardly 
dealt by, tis no Rich matter.. For the Severities 
of Parents, (I mean ſuch as are not exceſlively ſc- 
vere) are very much the ſame; namely , they 
won t ſuffer their $ons to be always at the Bawdy- 
houſe, nor always at the Tavern; and will al- 
low 'em but a little ſpending Money ; and yet all 
this is for their Childrens good. For when ones 
Mind 1s quite drencht in” Debaucheries, all that 
he does will have a notable Smack ont. And 
Son take this for a Rule, Never to buy Wit, when 
70# can have it at anther Man's coſt, 

_ Clit. Itancy lo. 

Chy. T1 go in, and ſee how Supper goes for- 
ward. You know how late it is, therefore don.t 
be out of the way. Exit Chremes. 

Clitipho a/one.] What unconſcionable Creatures 
theſe {ame Fathers are ! to expe& their Children 
fould turn Philoſophers in their hanging Sleeves, 
without ſo much as touching upo'the Levities of 
youth. They meaſure us by their own depraved 
Appetities as they are at preſent, and not as 
they were formerly. Well ! If ever Heaven 
{end me a Son o' my own, he ſhall have an ex- 
tream loving Father o me: For he ſhantt be a- 
fraid to make me his very Confeſlor, and I1l be 
fure to give him Abſolution : T'll not do as mine, 
who llyly infinuates his Morals by a ſide Wind. 
Ir vexes me, when he begins to be Mellow, 


he ll then tell me of all his old Pranks ! but now 
he reads me a Le@ re, about Baying of Wit at 
ether Mens coſts, A crafty Gentleman 1 faith ! 
Little does he think that he has preach d to the 
wind, My Miſtreſss Words ” more in wy 
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Stomach by half than all his Preachments : Give 
me this fine thing, and buy me that ; And ifaithT 
can't anſwer her a word. There's none'ſ6 dam- 
nably put to't as I ——Altho' this Mr. C/izie has 
enough-Tying upon - his. own hands, yet: his Mi- 
ſtreſs 1s well and modeſtly DeGU_NG up, and un= 
acquainted: with the tricks of the Town : but 
mine's an imperious , ' craving , ſtately. Dame: 

damnably expenſive, and as proud as the Devil, 
When ſhe asks me for any thing, I return her a 
Nod 3 but to tell her I han't for -her, is a Mortal 


SIN, | 
I did but lately theſe damn'd Tricks eſpy, 
Yet all lies huſh'd and kept from Daddy 'sEye. 


| Ext, 
End of the Firft AF. 


ACT I 


Enter Clinie as from Chremes's, and Cliti- 
pho behind him at diſtance. 


Clin. to himſelf. FJ Ad there been any gaod News + 
H for me about my Miftrels, 
Im face they'd ha' been here before now. Burt 
I'm horribly afraid ſome Body has been tampering . 
with her 11 my abſence. There .are a thouſaud . 
circumſtances running in my Brain that rack my 
Mind : Opportunity, Place, Youth, a wicked : 
Mother that governs her, and that would pawn - 


her Soul for Half a piece —— 
Clit, Mr, Cline. 
Clin. What a Wretch am I ? | | 
Clzs- Havea care, Sir, that none-of your Fa- - 
| : 1 Wo ther. 5 
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thers Family drop out and ſee you here. 
Cl. TI look to that. But I'm afraid there's 


ſome miſchief towards, for my mind miſgives me. 


ſtrangely. 


Clit, Dye uſe to-judge of. things, before. ye 


know what they are... 
Clix, Why, if there hadn't been ſome unluki- 


neſs 1' th' wind, we ſhould have ſeen 'em before 


this time- | at 
Clit. They ll bechere in- a minute, Sir. . 
Chn. But when. will that Minyte.come.? _ 
Clit. You-don't conſider that tis a great way 


off. And when: Women, ye know , fall once to- 


Powd ring and Combing, they are an Age a rig- 
3Ng Out. . | : 

Clin. Ah; Chtipgho; Tm very uneaſie. 

Clit. Bear up man, 
znd ras both together. 

Enter Syrus and Dromo at another part of the 

Stage talking together. 

Syr, t9:D:omo, ] 
Tah |! 

Dr0.-Juit as Ttell ye. 


$re But hold, —<[ Looking abont him:) Whillt. 


we £9 twatthng on, we've loſt the women. 


Cs, Dye hear that Chxie.2 Your Miſtreſs. will: 


vechere-prefſently, | 
Clin, Yes, I do hear at laſt;..and now am 
come tofome- Life and Senſe. again, C/tipho. 


Dro. tz Syras] Faith I don't wonder. they lag. 
pehind ;' having drawn ſo great a. train at their. 


Clin: over-hearing Dromo.] Confufioa .! How - 


came-ſhe by ſuch a Train 2- 
Clit. D'ysask me, Sir 2 


Syr. zo Drome.] Troth we did* not do well: to: 


leave: 'emſo,. for. they've things of conſiderable. 


Yalue about Cllmm : Clin: 


yonder: comes Dromso: 


Say | thou ſo my Lad 2}. 
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Clit, All's paſt+ recovery. 

Syr. ——As Jewels and fine Cloaths. —— Be- 
fides 'tis ſomewhat duskiſh, and they know not 
a ſtep o' th' way,——In ſober ſadneſs we've done 
like a couple of Fools. Prithee D 0970, do 
you go back, and meet them. Make haſte : 


what d ye ſtay for > CExit Dro. 
Clix. Oh curſed misfortune, how baſely have 
my hopes deceiv'd me ! CAfode.” 


Clit, What's the matter 2 what makes: ye fo 
concern d now 2 

Clin, So concern'd ſay ye ? Don't ye hear 
what a train of Servants, what Jewels and fine” 
Cloaths ſhe brings: with her 2: when I left her but 
with one Girl to wait upon her : where: ſhould- 
ſhe have all this, think ye ?- 

Cl:t, Po! Now.I know his Diſtemper. - | 

Syr. t0 himſelf.) Bleſs me ! What a damnable: 
crew is Coming ? I'm ſure our Houſe wilF 
{carce hold em all.-—What a plaguy deal will - 


' they eat and drink, and how woefully our -old  - 
Maſter will be put to't !——Bur hold here are the-  : 


Sparks I wanted. 
Clin,  Oh- Heavens! What's become of true- 
Faith 2 Whilſt for your fake, Antzphila, I fled my 
Native Country like a rambling Madman ; yow 
have feathered your Neſt finely at home, and left 
me in the midit of all my troubles. You, I ſay; 
that are the cauſe of my fouleſt diſgrace, and: of 
my being ſo regardleſs of my Father.- Now I'm 
aſham'd and troubl'd to the Soul, that he who 
read me ſo many good Le&tures upon the Tricks 
of thoſe Creatures, Ioſt-all his Advice 3 and was 
not able to make me leave her. But now it mult --- 
be done : When it might have been mach to my 
advantage, then I wou'dnt——— Not a Creature - 
more miſerable than me, © * j 
wA 7'N 
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Syr. aſide.) Faith Mr. Clinie has miſunderſtood 
zvery Syllable we were talking of, —- ToClinie.] 
Hark ye, Sir 3 you think worſe of your Miſtreſs 
than ſhe deſerves: for as far as we can gather 
from circumſtances, ſhe's {till the ſame Woman ; 
and her Heart as true to you as ever. | 

Cn, How's that? prithee tell me. For Id 
dcfire nothing 1th* world ſooner than to find my 
Jealouties falily grounded, 

$yr. In the firſt place, that you may be ſure to 
know all : the old Woman that went for your 
Miſtreſs's Mother was nothing related to her ; 
and ſhe's gone to her long home. This by chance 
F heard Antip/ila tell the. other, as I was co- 
ming __ | | SS 
_ Clit. Prithee what ot her was that? [Haſtih. 
' #&r. Good Sir, -have patience, and let me finiſh 
my firſt Story, and then Ill come to yours. 

£4t, Diſpatch-it quickly then. 

Hr. To begin 3 when we were got to the Houſe, 
1remo knocks at the Door 3 out comes:an old 
Woman : as ſoon as ſhe had open'd it, Dromo 
wiips in, aud I after him ; the old Woman claps 
to the Door, and falls hard to work again. And 
2027 was the tzme or never, Sir, to learn how 
zour- Miſtreſs had ſpent her time: 1n your abſence; 
nnce we droppd upon. her unawares, and this 
21Ve NS an- opportunity of making a Gueſs at 
mew common PraRices ; which give the beſt 
Light into Peoples Humours.. We. found her 
hard ati, making-of: Tapeſtry; meanly- dreſs d 
in 2. Sud of Morning; for the-ola woman that s 
&ead, Ifuppole. She had no rich-or gawdy At- | 
tire 0n;, but dreſs'd like thoſe hently Dames 
that have. no Gallants-to fee: Nor yet dawb'd 
over with naſty. paint : But her Hair loofly 
diſhevelled;,. and carcleſsly* thrown m_ bor 
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Shoulders. FEorbear !. [Clinie g6ing to ſpeak. 
h _ Prithee. honeſt boy, don't feed.me like 
 OOL, | $4 > + 

Sr. Well Sir, the old woman ſhe ſpun :-be- 
fides her there was. a Girl weaving too -with 
patch't Cloaths, ill dreſs'd and very naſty. . 

Clit. TE this be true, Mr. Cl:ate, as I fancy. tis; 
thou'rt the happieſt Man alive. Didn't you-mind 
how ſluttiſh and naſty. he ſaid the Maid was ? 
That's a certain gn Man, the Miſtreſs is' honeſt» 
when the Confident goes in Rags : for 'tis always 
the way to Fee the Chamber-maid firſt, before 
they make court to the Miſtreſs. 


Clin, Prithee, dear Rogue, on with your Story, . 


but have a care of currying Favour by your Flams. 
What ſaid ſhe, when you firſt mentioned me? 

Sr. When I told her you were landed ; and 
defir'd her company forthwith, ſhe immediately 
threw aſide her Work, and cou'dnt ſpeak for 
crying ;., which, you may be ſure,. was all for your 

ake. 

Clin. As T hope for Mercy,. Fm fo tranſported, 
I ſcarce know where I am, I was in ſuch aright 
but juſt now. 

Clit, T knew, Sir, there was nothing amils.--«- 
Now tis my turn, Sw#s: Let's know who: that 
other was. . 

Sr. Weve brought Madam Bavcehzs. your Mi- 
trels, Str .- :-4; | 
_ Clt, How? . Bacchts dye ſay? Why.ye 
curſed Dog whither d ye bring her. [ly a paſſton. 

Sr. Whether d'ye. bring her 2 Why. to' our 
houſe, Sir. : | 

Clit. What to my Father's-Sirrah > [Haſtily. 

Sr. Yes, to your Father's. | 

C lit, To ſee the Impudence of this Raſcal ! 

wi -, Heark ye, Si, Fpint Heart never won fair 
Lady. ; | Clit, 
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Clit. Look to't Sirrah, ſhall you pretend to ad- | 
vance your own Reputation upo' my coſt : If you 
ſtep bur the leaſt awry, I'm gone to all intents and 
purpoſes. And what will ye do then ? 
Sr, But Sir Clit. But, What 2+ 
Sr. Ill tell ye, if youll give-me leave. 
Ciin. Prithee give him leave. | 
Clit. Well then. 
- The caſe 1s thus, as if 
Gt, Pox he's -going.to tell a Story nine hours 


long. | 
lin. 1 think ſo too. Therefore; ras, 
leave fooling, and come to the point. 

Sr. In troth Sir, I can hold no longer, you're 
grown ſo troubleſome, that theres no dealing . 
with you.— *3 Cliripho. 

Clin. zo Clitipho.] Faith you ſhould give him 
the hearing tho, therefore Pr be filent a little. 
 Syr. Youd have a Miſtreſs, Sir; you'd enjoy- 
her, and be able to preſent her too, but you 
woudnt run any hazard for her. Really you 
are wonderous wiſe: If it be wiſdom to aim at 
that which can never be. You mutt either take the 
Hazard with the Prize, or loſe the Prize and run. 
no Hazard,” Now, Sir, take which fide you love 
beſt :- Tho T'm- very certain the Plot I've laid is - 
both well-. contrived and ſafe : Firſt, you'll have -. 
the. liberty- of vour Miſtrefſles Company under. . 
your Father's Noſe, without the leait danger ; 
and then- by. the ſelf-ſame means I ſhall find a-. 
Frick to nib the old Man oth Money you pro- 
mis'd- her 3--for which you've ſo often deafen'd. 
my Ears with your Duns,. And what. a-Duce 
wou d you have more ? 

Clit. Provided it be as you ſay. 

Sy Hang your Provideds, can't you run- the 
hazard-on't+-- i 

; lit 
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Clit, Well, come on then, your Plot, how- is't-. 


; laid 2? on” 
7 Sy. Your Miſtreſs ſhall go:.for 'this . Gentle- - 
MAN Some, [oP 4, —_ { 
Clit, Very fine ! But prithee, what- ſhall: 
we do with his own then? Shall ſhebe clapt ups-- 
on. his Back too,. as: tho one- wasn t-enough to :- 
crack is Credit. : 
Sr. We'll have her to your. Mether s. -- 
Cht. What to do there 2 -- 


Sr. Faith, Sir,, twill, rake up: ve boars: 1n- 
deed to gweye the Why's and Wherefore's, 'Tis 
enough, that Tha reaſon for't... ' 

Clit. Meer ſtuff ! I can ſe nothing. as yet to re= 

_ move my/; xpitions. - TT } | 

Sr. Hold Sir. +—1If you're afraid of-'this Plot, 
I've. another 3n my head, which I'm ſure youll 
both own. 19. be lafe. enough. ::- | 

Cit, Prithee invent: me ſuch a one-as that. 

$57. That I will in an iaftant, I'll give 'em- 
the meeting, 'and pray 'em-to face about, and- 
march home agaul.—.. [Scornfully, 

Clit. Hah ! What's that you ſay? | : 

Sr. I'll rid you of your Fears with a vengeance - 
that'you may be ſurge to ileep ſound in a whole 
Skin we=rnlli oh [1s going off. 

Clit. :o Clinie.] Whathad I beſt do now > _ 

Clin. What you Sir > Why een make good” ule 


RE 

Clit. Hark ye, Syr«s , tell me truly . what I- 
ſhould do. | | TK | 

Sr, Away, away,. youll with ye had, when. 
tis. too late. 

Clin, Bere's a fair Opportunity offer'd ; make 

ood uſe on't while you may 3 you aren't ſure of 
Lo the like again, 

Clit, Why, Ss, I fay- : 
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> Bawl till your Heart ake, II on. for all 
tnat. | 
_ Clit, zo Clinie.] In good. earneſt:-you're- ith 
right on't. — But hark ye, Hrs ; Sras Þ ſay ; 
ſoho Syras.— oe nt | gr | 

| .. [Atlord 


Clit, No Syrms ; Lthrawf) ſelf, my Love, my 
Reputation too into your Hands. Ill leave all 
to your. determination 5- but ſee. you diſcharge 
your Truſt well. | 

Sr, That's Counſel worth laughing; at 1faith: | t 
. As tho my Game wasn't at ſtake as well as yours. 

If an unlucky caſt comes up, and ſpoils all our 
Deſigns, you'll-come off with a Reprimand, or 
ſo; Bur poor Pilgarlich muſt. meet with a dry 
beating. Upo' this Score, I muſt mind my Buſi-J t 
neſs very colſely. But you muſt beg this Gentle- 
man to gallant your Miſtreſs the whule. 

Chin. He may be ſure of my afliftance : And as 
the caſe ſtands I'm oblig'd tot. 

Clit, Oh, Sir, I'm extreamly.engagd.to ye. 

Clin. You mult take care Bacehzs Dent out in 
her part. | 

Sr. Oh, ſhe has her Leſſon to a tittle. ] 

Clit. For my part, I wonder how you could || 
wheadleher to come ſo ſoon ; for ſhe ſometimes || < 
would ſcorn the very beſt of ye. 

 $Syr. T took her in-the very critical minute 
which 1s the moſt nicking Advantage : For who 
ſhould I find there but a ſneaking Captain paying 
his Devoirs for one {ingle Nights Lodging; ihe | 
manag d this poor Devil tightly with tuch Arti- 
fice, as ro inflame his greedy Appetite by keeping 
him art Bay : and-at the ſame time to do a' Signal 

1ece-of Service to you. Buc hark ye <ir, 


P£A Yah wwiyt ++ Lana 


Q =» 


ave a care of making any falſe ſtep : You know 
how plaguy ſhap-ſighted your Father is in _ a 
| n- 


The Self-Tormenter. E37 
Intrigues. And I can tell, how hard it is for- 
you to keep your ſelf within compaſs. You m 
have a mighty. care of all double-meaning exprel- 
fions, of caſting a Sheep's Eye over your left 
Shoulder 3 of fighing, ſpitting, humming - and 
jeering. 
- Clit. Faith Ill a& it rarely. 
Sjr. See that you do then. 
Clit, —— You your ſelf ſhall admire me fort 
Sr. But ſee how quickly the Ladies come af- 
ter us ? 
Clit. Where are they ? why d ye hold me Boy: 
| | To Syrus holding him, 
$Syr. You ve nothing to do with her ncw. 
Clit. Right, not before my Father. But 
till then. 
Syr. No nor till then neither... 
Clit. Come let me go. 
Syr. ſtill holding him.] Not a ſtep, ay. 
Cit. Prithee, for one minute. 
S:r, That I forbid too. 
Chit. A civil Reſpe& at leaſt. 
Syr. Get ye gone, if you ve any Guts in your 
Brains.. | 
Clir.. Well Im going, but what muſt Chnie 
do 2 Yr. Stay here. 
Clit, He has a fine time ont! 
Sr. Troop off, I fay. | 
| [Clitipho wakks oz 4 little & one fide. 


- 


Enter at a diſtance Bacchis, Antiphila, Dro- 
mo, Waiting-Maids, &C. 


Bac. In troth, dear 'Philie, I can't but com- 
mend ye, and think ye very happy 3. in being ſo 
careful as to make your good Behaviour wholly 
an{werable to your Beauty. As Im a ——_ 1 

one 


138 The Self-Tormenter. 


don't: admire that all the Sparks of the Tow 
thou'd die for ye , fince your Diſcourſe diſcovers 
the Sweetneſs of your diſpoſition : For my part, 
when I come to conſider the Life and Converſa- 
tion of all ſuch as you, who are n't common to 
every Coxcomb, I don't wonder to find ye fo 
modeſt and vertuous, and our ſelves fo very little 
like ye. For. you it is the beſt way to be honeſt, 
but our Gallants won't ſuffer us to be ſo. Our 
Beauty makes 'em adore us. for a while, - but 
when that's decay'd, the Sparks are mad for a 
new Face : So that if we-didn't provide for 'our 
{elves in time, we might. een pine away the reſt 
of our days in a Deſart. For you Madam, that 
takeup with a Perſon, whoſe Age and Nature is 
correſpondent- with your own, he wholly keeps 
himſelf co you,. and by-mutual conſent your Loyes 
are- male firm 3 and nothing can ever feparate- 
your Hearts | 

Ant, I'm little acquainted with others; my ſelf 
I know well enough, who always take care that 
my deac Clime's Happineſs ſhou'd be the 'Founda- 
Of ti: OWN. . $5. > 3 7 

Clin overhearing.)] Ah, my dear Aztiphila, tis 
for thy ſake alone that, Im. come home again ; 
for whilſt I was from thee all the Hardſhips I was 

ut to were nothing to the being depriv d of thy 
{weer Company. | 

Syr, to Clitipho peeping from his Covert.) I be- 
leve him, Sir, 

Clit. I can ſcarce contain my ſelf old Boy ! Ist 
not a plazuy tning to'be debarred-of one's Hu- 
mour ? . Hah ! 

Syr. to Clitipho.] As far as I can perceive your 
Father will make ye ſmart for't, if you bent 
gon. 

Bac, What young Gentleman's thar which ogles 
us ſo 2 - | Aut, 


Lhe Seli-Tormenter. 139 
Ant. ſecing Clinie:] Oh,—— lend me your hand-. 


] beſeech ye. | 


Bac. For Heaven ſake, what ail ye:-my Dear ? 

Ant. I m going.- | [ Faints away. 

Bac. Help. ——Alas, poor Soul! — (Aatiphila 
recovers a little.) How came this Fit upon ye my. 
Phitee | | | 

Ant. ina ſoft Tone ] Do.I ſee my Cline, or do T: 
dream. | 

Bac. VVho's that- you fee? x. 

Clin, My Life, .my Soul ;. Heavens: bleſs thee.-—- 

E mbracing. 

Ant. And thee alſo my long wiſh'd for dear 
Cline, | 

Clin. How.1s-t my dear 2+ 

Avzt. Well ;, fnce I've got you again my Dear . 


Clin. embracing.). And hive I got you again, 2 
my Dear, within theſe Arms? You that Thave.ſo_ __ 


paſſionately long'd for ? | 
Sy. Come, come, turnin ; The old Man and 
his Supper ſtays for ye. Exennt omnes.. 


Eid of the Second AF: 


AC T UL 
Chremes alone. . 


"T Is juſt break of Day: And why. fhou'dn't I- 

knock at my Neighbour's door now, and 
give him the firſt news of his Son's Return, tho 
. the young man I fancy will hardly thank me for 
it? But when I ſee the poor Geneleman take on 
ſo extremely for his Sons leaving hum, how cn. - 
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find in my heart to keep-from-him this unexpeRted 


comfort, fince his Son will. be never the worſe 
for't neither ? This muſt not be : For I will afit 
the old man: to the utmoſt of my power. And as 
| EF perceive his Son and mine help one another all 
they can, and go hand in hand together in all their 
concerns 3 ſo 1t is but. reaſonable that we their 
Fathers ſhould do one another all the good Offices 
we are able. | 


Enter Menedeme on the other ſide of the Stage with 


a Rake, 8&c. upou his Shoalders, 

Men. 70 himfelf.] Either I'm born under the Fa- 
tality of an unlucky Planet, or that old Sayings 
worth nothing, that Time cures all things. 
For this abſence of my Son afflictts me every day 
more and more 3 and the longer he's away, the 
more EF defire.to ſee him again, and the more I 
miſs him. Tz 

Chr. to himſelf.) Oh, yonder's the Gentleman 
himſelf coming from home ; Ill to him;. and 
difcourſe.— Morrow to ye Neighbour, Fm come 
to ye with ſuch News, that I: believe youll be 
heartily deſirous to know what” tis. 

Men, Why, Sir, have ye heard any thing of 
my Son then 2 | 

Chr. He's ſafe and ſound, Sir, 

44n. Where ishe, I beleech ye. ? 

Chr. At my Houſe, Sir. 

en, What my Son? 

Chr. Yes, your Son. 

Men, Is he come home then ? 

Chy. Yes, indeed: | 

Aen, My Boy Clinie come home ? 

| [Throws down his Rake, &c. 
Chr. Even ſo. Ha 
Aten, Let's be going them——I beſeech ye, Sir, 
bring me tothe (ight ofhim. - ok 
r. 


Land 
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Chr. But he wou'dn't for the World have ye 
know he's come back : He avoids your Preſence 
upon the account of what he -has done; and is 
now afraid, you ſhould be -more-ſevere than ever. 
An. And didn't you tell him, how I was quite 
another man 2? Chr. Not I Sir. 
Men. Why didn t ye2 : 
Chr. Becauſe :f he finds you ſo ſoft, and give 
way fo eatily, 'twill be the whoſe for him and 


you too. 


Alen. It :an't be help'd ; for I ve been too too 
ſevere a Father alreaty. | 

Chr. Ah, Sir, you are alwass upon the extreams, 
either too profuſe or too ſparing z you runinto the 
ſame inconveniencies by one as well as the other, 
Formerly you forc'd your Son out of Doors rather 
than ſuffer him to keep a Miſtreſs, who then was 
contented with a little, and would have been glad 
to have ſnapp'd at any thing : but when ſhe was 


forcd, by his leaving her, to grow common, and 


now can t be kept without a Mine of Money 3 now 
you give him his full liberty. For to let you know 
how the is accoutred for the Ruin of Mankind ; 
ſhe carries at her Heels no.leſs than ten or a dozen 
Waicing-Maids,, with a great luggage of Golden 
Trappings 3 were a Prince her Gallant, hed be 
put tot, to maintain her: Dont you think to 
dot. 

4:en, Is ſhe at your Houſe too ? | 

Chr. Sheat my Houle ſay ye 2 Yes, to my 
co:t, I ve made but one Treat for her and her Re- 
tinue; and 1 faith, if I make another, ,I mult be 
t:rced to\run my Country. To omit other Charges, 
whar a curſed deal of Wine has ſhe conſumed me 
dy ker taſting and fipping only : Crying, Good old 
Fatner, ths ſame Wine 1 t00 rough, pray, Sir, let's 
bave ſome that is more ſmooth. I peirc d every uy 

ail 
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and Pipe in my Cellar, and all my Servants were 
as buſie- as ſo many Bees : And this was but one 
nights work; what will become of you then, 
when they lI prey upon ye every day? As Im a 
living Soul, Sir, I heartily pity your condition. 

en. E en let him doas he liſts : .Let him take 
1t, ſpend ir, make Ducks and Drakes of it 3 I'm 
reſolved to bear it, ſo I can but have hunat home 
with me. 27-9 6 

Chr. If you beſo much ſet upon't : *T believe 
twill be much the better way to-conceal- your 
Deſign, whate're you allow him: 

Hen. What woud ye haveme do? | 

Chr. Any thing rather than that you intended ; 
Can't you convey him Money by -a ſecond hand, 
and let your own Servant bubble ye or ſo 2 And, 
the truth on't 1s, -1 have an inkling that they 


are about ſome ſuch -thing already ; and that 


they are contriving how to do't moſt cleverly : 
My Man Sr, he.whiſpers -with yours, and the 
young Men they lay their Heads together too : 
And tis better to loſe a Pound this way than a 
Penny t other. Tisn't ſo much the Money, 
Neighbour ,-that 1s to be minded, as the manner 
how to giveit him with the leaſt danger : For if 
.he once finds which way the Stream runs, and 
that you had rather part with your Lifeand Money 


too, than Iole him: Phy ! Whata vaſt Gap do 


you Jay: open to his Debaucheries 2 So that your 
: Life will bea burden to ye' ; For too mach Liberty 


. corriupts an Angel: WhatſoeverCrotchet comes in his. 


Crown, hell be for t without conſidering whether 
his Demands be reaſonable or no: You ll never 
endure to ſee your Eſtate go to wreck, and your 


Son ſpoiled into the Bargain. If you refuſe him a 


Farthing 3 hell fall to the old Dog-trick, which 
he finds will work mo#* upon ye, and threat- 
en tobe 20 forſooth, | en. 


The Self-Formenter. I43 
Hen. All this ſeems true and probable e-. 
nough. - : | 

Chr. Troth, Sir, I cou'dn:t ſleep one wink this 
Night for racking-my Head to reitore to you your 
HON» | 

en. Your hand Sir. 
£0 on as youve begun. 

Chr 1 m ready to ſerve ye. 

An. D ye know what.L mean, Sir-? 

Chr. Let's heart. 

An. That you'd haſten 'em in the Deſign, 
you perceive they have, of getting the Money 
from-me: For 1 long to give my Boy what he 
wants, and as much to have a Gght of him. 

Chr, 1! do my belt, Sir, Imuſt take my Syrws in 
Hand, and give him his Leflon. - But hold 


I hope, Sir, youll 


ſome body's coming out of my Houſe. You 


had beſt get out o'th' way ; for fear they perceive 
we are plotting together. A little buſineſs at 
preſent calls me hence ; for my Neighbour $:m7s 
and C7iro have ſome difference about ſome 
Lands, and made.me their Referree : I'll go tell 
'em they muſt not lcok for me to day, as pro- 
miſed them : I Il be Fereagain in aminute. 

en. Pray Sir do, Exit Chremes. 

Menedeme alone.) . Bleſs me! What an odd 
compoſition Men are of ! that they ſhould ſee 
further and judge berter of other Peoples Affairs 
than their own 2 It may be, becauſe in our own 
concerns we are too much prepollefled by our Paſ- 


Wins of Joy or Griet. This fame Chremes now, 


how much wiſer he ſeems co be for me, than I 
am for my ſelf 2 , Going Offs » 
Enter Chremes. 
Chr, to Mededeme as he zs going 0ff.] I have got 
dear of them both, that I may ſerve you with more - 


liure, 
[ Extt. 
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[Exit Menedeme with his Rake, 8c. up0n # fo 
Shoulder j; N'* 
Enter Syrus at a diſtance. | | 
 Syr. to himſelf } Well, Friend $r#5,. take this 
way or that way, Money muſt be had by hook or Go 
by crook ; and our old Fox muſt be trapped i.” 
tOO., . 

Chr. partly hearing.) Iwant miſtaken I per- 
_ceive when I ſaid they were about ſome ſuch de- 
ſign. Clinies \Man 1is a poor dull Tool , but. 
mine'sa ſharper ; he muſt do the Buſineſs. [ A/ide. 

Sr. Whoſe Tongue's that ? Zookers all s 
ſpoiled 2 Did he hear me trow or no ? [Afrde," 

Chr, Syrmus | 

Syr. What is 1t you, Sir ? 

Chr. What's your bufineſs here ? | 

Sr. No great 'matter.— Yourea brave Man, 
Sir, tobe ſtirring ſo early this morning, after ſuch 
a rattle laſt Night. 

Chr. Why there was no hard drinking, | 

Sr. No hard drinking, ſay ye? marry, I think, I; 
you re heart of Oak. | | 

Chr. No more of that. EY 

Sr. This ſame Wench of Chme's is a good ſort 
of a Wench, and pleaſant enough. by” 

Chr. Ay, ſo I tound. 

$yr. And in troth has a very good Face too. 

Chr. So, 1o. . 

Syr., Tho, not comparable ro the Women in 
your dajs : but really -as the World goes now, the 
Woman 1s very well: And I don't wonder Cle is | { 
ſo deſreratel; ſmitten : Bur he hasa Father, a co- yo 
vetuous, miſerable, griping old Eiunks, our next} : 

Neighbour ; Do ye know him Sir ? Becauſe Eby; 
he is afraid he ſhou'd be ſtarved himſelf, he has Ar 
turned his poor Son out a grazing 3 Don't you ſÞ « 
know what I ſay to be true ? _ F 

ht, 


Y 
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Chr. Ay, Why not?— There's a Raſcal de- 
_ Eferves. the Strapado. : — 
| Sr. What Raſcal, Sir?  _.. [Fearfallp. 
Chr. The dull Rogue Clme's Man—— | 
 E Hr. (Faith Hrus I was plaguily afraid of thy 
: WCOrDSe.. at end es 
' Chi ———— RG ſ{uffer'd. all this. WE.” 
. F. Hr. What cou d Jie do 2. 
"| Chr. What cou'd he do2 Why he might ha”. 


- (found out ſome device, or invented any {light to 
TKhave help'd the young Gentleman to Money for - 

* his Miſtreſs :. Ang fo ha' favd the ſtingy-pld Fel- 

o F \ : +23 $$; ww it xz © @ 455 . « . ' '2 

”, Blow from all this vexation,whether he wou'dor no+ 

5 


Syr.. You're pleas d to.rally Sir., Ht 
"Chr. Twas no more than his Duty, Hres. | 
Sr. Pray, Sir, do, you approve of thoſe that 
put tricks upo” their own Maſters 2? Es 
Chr. Yes, if there be juſt occaſion for't. 
Sr, Very,,well ifaith,,  -. ,  -.  CAfde; 
_ Chr. A DETIeS little Tricking faves. a. great 
deal of Trouble: As in'this Caſe, 'twou'd ha: kept 
his only Son from” rambling ET 
KB Hr. Faith I can't tell, whether he's in jeſt or in 
earneſt : However he. encourages me. to that 
which Thad a plaguy mind to before. ;. {4/ide. 
i-Chr. And-now, S1rzs, why does the Fellow idle 
away his time ſo , till his Maſter (be forcd to 
maxch-off;a ſecond time, for not. being able to de- 
 Wfeay his Mifſtreſs's Charges - Won't he raiſe one bar- 
1 Etery againſt the old Man's Pocket. 
nc Sr. The Fellow's a Fool, God bleſs him | 
1 F Chr, You ſhou'd, give him one Puſh* for the 
o- young; Gentleman's fake, 7 ET. 
xt Sy. Sir, Td dot with-atl my Heart; if you'd'fay 
i{ſc Ebut the. Word ;. for I'm. a compleat ſter of that 


. 


15 MATE —— INN ” es | 
ou F Chr, So mucfthe better, F 
Sf,——1 dont ule to fail, Sue * =FF = © Chr, 


* 
» o 

- 

. 
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© Chr, VVvhhy dotther” to PP te tt 
Sy. Bur pray, Sir, take care to remember this, 
if it ſhould chance one day to be your Son's caſe, 
for vou know weare all ſubje& to failings. 
Chr. Thope, TI ſhall have no occaſion for that. 
Sr. Troth, ſo ao I: nor do I.mention' this, 
- becauſe I ſuſpe&-any ſuch thing ;.but I fay' a- 
gain, if it ſhould chance to happen fo, that you 
mightn't, You ſee he's but young. And e'dad, 
-Sir, if that tune once came; I ſhould manage je 
moſt nobly. | 
Chr. VVell talk of that when that time comes, 
«Do you mind your om Cue? '{[ExitChremes, 
Syrus aloge,] Well, I never heard Mafter talk 
better than mine upon this occafion. I cou'd ne 
ver ha' hop'd to have had ſuch a large Toleration 
for Roguery. But who comes out of our 
 Bouſe there? | 
Re-enter Chremes with Clitipho. *-.. 
- Chr. to Clitipho. extering.] ' What Impudente.s 
. this Ipray ? & this your Trade C!::ipho?'Do theſ 
things become you 2 Hah ! bs 
Chit, What did I do, Sir 5 
.Chr. Didn't I ſee ye juſt now with your hand 
in the Courteſan's Boſom 2 _ — 
Sir, /iſttizg.)All s out,I'm quite broke.- [ Afide 
Chr, Whol, Sir ? = Bs 
.Chr, Thele very Eyes ſaw it: come Jon't ſtand 
in a lye. ' You deal baſely by the Gentleman tha 
you cou'dn't keep your hands to your ſcif. . For 
415. 2 Sreat Aﬀront ro entertain a Friend, .an« 
ay 


then play an under-hand Game with. his Miſtreb 
;How ftrangely uncivil you 'were- laftnight 8 
99010 AH Er oO 
Hy. Youre ith' Right on, Sir. * {To Ciiremss 
Chr. And how troubleſome too 2? That, as In 


a living Sou}, I w.s miſerably, afraid ir ſhould 11 
E- x C01 
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-coſttyon a Duel- T know the hamour of theſe 
Lovers is to reſent things extreamly, which no 
body dream of. OG 
Clit.” But, Sir,he has a-mighty confidence in me, 
and knowsI won t ſerve him an unhandſomeTrick. 
Chr. What then ? But you might- ha' left 'em 
together a little while however : -Loyers have a 
thouſand things to ſay and do, which your Pre- 


Fence is a curb to; I know this by my ſelf: for I 


have never a-Friend ith world, C/i##epho, that EF 
dare truſt all my private A&ions with : I'm 
afraid of my'Superior, and aſham dof my Equal, 
left the one ſhould take:me for a Fool, and the 
.other for a Debauchee. — Suppoſe it to be his © 
"Caſe : For 'tis our Duty to know when and 
where to be complaiſant to q Friend. | 
| Hy. D'ye mind what heſays? { 4ſide to Clit. 
Clit, Ay, to my Sorrow, __{Mfade. 
Sr. Didn'tT tell you of this before'? Butyou've 
play'd the part of a very ſtaid and reſerv'd' Gen- 
tleman / [Afide, and jeeringly to- Clitipho. 
Clit. Prithee hold your Tongue. 
yr. You are 1'th' right, Sir. 
Chr. I ſwear Sr#s, I'm aſham'd ofhim-. _ 
Syr. $0 I believe, Sir : and good reaſon too, for 


it grieves me alſo very much. 


Clit. What ne're a_done? [ Angrily. 
Hr. Faith, Sir, I pork as I think. 
Clit. ro Chremes.JMuſtn+ I come nigh 'em then? 


Chr. Yes, in a civil way, bur not as you do. 

Syr. 4/ide.] Our Plot's juft finking : He'll be- 
tray all before we get one Bag of Maney.— [0 
"Chremes.] Pray, Sir, will ye be plcas'd to take a - 
Fool s Counſel for once2 Chr. What's that 2 
$r To order him to withdraw a little 
Clit. Whither, I pray ? Angrily. 
Hr. Whither ? why whither you pleaſe, make 

H.2 room 
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room for the Lovers, and take a turn the while. 

Clit, I take a turn > To what place > 

br. Piſh ! asif ye wanted a place.to walk in : 
take this way, .or- that way, or which way you | 
Wi 
Chr. He faysri ht, Tl have it ſo. 
Clit, Confound ye for a Dog! for ſending me 


0 the Deel's Arſe a peak. t 
Syr, Keep your Ns to your ſelf then another Þ 1 
tune. .\.,. 4, > - [fide to Ciriph: 


| Exit, Clitipho. | 7 

| yr, What [re ye; Fr 2 what d'ye think will Þ t 
become of this Son of . yours, if ye don't, with I 1 
the utmoſt Authority of a Father ; give: him due 
Corre&ion and Inſtruttion ? | 

Chr. Let mealone for that. £2 

Sr. Ay, Sir, and now $ the time you muſt 
*watch him. 


Chr, T'lk warrant ye. - tl 
- Ir, Ay, ſo you had beſt: 6 'he mindome g 
_ | day leſs and leſs. + 


» But hark Je abs tho'! Ha' ye confider'd 
the buſineſs, I told ye of 2 Ba' ye found: anyPlot 
according to.,your Mind yet 2 2 

Sr. You, -mean avout. the bubbling of MMene- 
deme S't Sir ! I'vejuſt now ſrumbl a upon 


one: 
: Chr Thou'rt a AED feÞ- OY what 


t 


is t 
Sw. I] tell ye, Sir : But as one thing brings out 
_.another. Chr. What then Boy 2? 
Syr. This ſame Bacchss 1s a. plaguy: Jade. 
Chr. So I thought. 
Syr. aſide.) Yes, if you knely > PASAGRIOAION » 
but obſerve what a Whore's trick ſhe's going 
lay- Here lives an- old Woman of C'- 
| 6 m0. to whom this Baggage had lent above thirty 


Pounds. Cir, 


.S5 
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Chr. Very well ! 1108 
$yr. This old Womans dead and gone, and heft- 

her young Daughter whom ſhe.keeps in pawn tor 

for the Money - FN 

Chr. So then, _ _ 15286 <6 

Sr. Her has this- Bacchis brought along with - 
the reſt: and ſhe's: now. in your Lady's Apart-- 
ment. © Chr. Well, and how then 2: +1 © 

Syr. She baits at Clinic to lay down.the Money, 
and then ſhell give him the Girl for - an Acquit-' 
tance. But ſhedemands the full ſumm of Thirty 

Pounds.—— | 
Chr. Does ſhe fo 2 
Sr. Whoo t Dye queſtion it ? | 
Chr. T did. —But what d ye mean to do next > 
Sr. Whol Str? I'll away to Mr. denedeme's 


tell him that thisGirl was ſpirited away fromCar:, 


that ſhe's one of 4 rich and noble Family,and he 1! . 


get theLord knows what, if he'll ranſom. her.” 


Chr. You've miſs d the Mark. 

Cy. Why ſo, Sir 2 | £} 

Chr. T'll anſwer ye for denedeme : I'll have: no- 
thing to do with her : What's your Reply ? 

Cr, Prav, Sir, ſpeak more to our Mind-- 

S$hr. Theres no occaſion for that- 

Syr. No occation, Sir ? 

Cnr. No marry is there-- 

Sr, Why, Sir2-T don t take your meaning. 

Chr. I'll tell ye preſently. Stay, ſtay, a lit-+_ 
tle !|—— What's the meaning of this buſtle as our. 


Or. 
nter at a diflance Soſtrata, with a Ring ia her 
.. Hand, and the Nurſe, 

Soft. to the Nurſe entring.)] If I ben't mightily: 
miſtaken, "this is the very Ring I. ſuſpe&t my. 
Daughter had about her when expos'd. ' 

Chr. What means my Woman by this talk, Syws 3" 

Soft. 
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So. How is't Nurſe, is't not theſame think ye # 


 Nar, Truly, Madam, I faid 'twas the ſame,. as 
ſoon as erell faw't. | 

Soft. But did ye view it well > 
Yar, Oh, very well, Madam. 


Soff Do.you goin; and bring me word whes-. 


ther ſhe has bathed her ſelf ; the mean time TIit- 
wait here for my Husband. [Exit Nurſes. 


Syr. 70 Chremes.] She wants you Sir, you had. 
beſt ſtep and ſee what ſhe'd have, I cant gueſs. 
why ſhe's fo i th' dumps : 'Tisn't for nothing I'm. 
{ure—. I fear the worſt. 

Chr. Pſhaw ! What ſhou'd it be 2- She's only big. 
with Fool, and wants to be deliver'd. | I 

Soff, Hah, my good old Man ! 

Chr. And my good old Woman too. 

Soft. I was looking for thee my Bird. 

Chr. Well now, your pleaſure. 

Soft, Furit, Id defire ye to believe that I'wou'd> 
nt do any thing again your Commands. 

Chr, That's very hard to believe, bur if you'd. 
ha' me, for once 11] believe't.. 

Sr. This clearing her ſelf aforehand-bodes ſome- 
plaguy Miſchief. _ * [ Aſide. 

oſt. Don't yon. remember, when I was once 
big with Child, ' you ſtriftly chargd me nax to 
bring it up,..if it provd a Girl. 

Cr. I imell out the buſineſs, you have brought 
it up then. Isn't it ſo 2 | | 

Sr, If that be true, 'twill make a damn'd hole 
1 my Maſter's Pocket. | 

Soft. No fuch matter: for I gave it to an old. 
Woman of Corinth, a good honeſt Neighbour of. 
ours to expoſe it. 

Chr. Bleſs us! Was there ever ſuch a Simpleton ? 
- Soft, Oh me! What hurt have I done ? ; 
| «br, Whag hurt quoth a 2. | (ary: 

off «. 
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$f. Indeed dear Husband ! If I have offended- 
'twas ignorantly, ns 

Chr. I know this well enough,- tho' you had = 
nere own'd it,, that every thing you fay or do 15*” 
ignorantly and fooliſhly, How many Blunders 
ha' you committed in this one thing! Firſt, had-- 

ou regarded my Authority, the Gul ſhoud ha - 

am: made away withal,. and you ſhoudn' ha' 
come with an idle-flam of her Death, when you * 
did all ye cou d-to ſave her.— But let that paſs, 
'twas. Fondneſs,, and a Mother's Tenderneſs; -1 
bear with t. Buc how rarely you've forecaſted the 
Bufineſs! And what were your Intentions? Pray 
confider on t, "Tis moſt manifett you ve betra- d : 
your Child to this. old Woman, either for a com- 
mon Proftitute; or to be expos'd to publick Sale. 
I fancy you thought any thing wou'd ſerve turn, 
fo her Life was ſav'd. But why ſhou'd one trouble - 
his-Head with ſuch Fools,” who know nothing cf 
Tuftice, Honeſty or Reaſon : Be ir better or worſe, 
= _ againit *em, they ſee nothing but what 
they lift. 

Soft. My dear Chremes! T confefs I was much to 
blame, and am convinc'd : And now let me beg 
of ye, as Nature has made you the Wiſer of the 
two, ſo be the more generous: And ler your-: 
Goodneſs prote& my Simplicity. | 

Chr. Well Til forgive ye : Fault: But in: 
ſober Sadneſs, Wife, my good Nature will be the 
ſpoiling of .ye. But now let's hear the occafion of + 
this Story whatere it be. | | 

Soft. As we- Women are always very fooliſh and 
ſuperſtitious; ſo when 1 gave the Qhild to be ex- 
p d,I rook aRing off my Finger,and fent it with 
her j that, af ſhe died, ſhe might ha' carried away: 
ns pn of our Kindnels.. | 

-hats well; fo you fav'd the Child's Life, 
H 4. . and 
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and had our own Hutnour into the- Barpaint tho, 
Soft. ewing a Ring.) Look ye, this is the very 
Ring: 
Chr. How came ye by t > 
Soft, The, young Genelewoman. that Bacthi 


brought with: her,— Pb ASTOR 
Sr. How! -46&d no C7 
Chr. What fays ſhe to't? STHAIER 12 
Soft _— She gave it me to- hold: WIR he 
went to the Bath : At firſt I took no notice on't; 
but when I eyed it more narrowly, T knew it,and 
came runmng 1m all haſte to acquaint you.  . 
Chr. And what can ye fuppolc or gather from 
this Gentlewoman 2 
Soft. I can't tell withour- you'll examine* Het 
where ſhe had it, if ſhe can inform you about it. 
Sr. My Plot's countermin'd: Ifind there's more- 
ith Wind than I'coud wiſh for; ſhe's certainly 
my Maſter's Danghter, if this be true.” [Afide. 
Chr. Is the old Woman alive ze deliver d the 
©hild to? 
oſt. I don't know. 
. © Chr. How did ſhefſay ſhe had diſpos'd on't 2 
- Soft, Juſt as I order'd her. 
Chr. What's her Name,that we may hunt her up? 
Soft. Philtere. 
Sr, The very ſame, She's as ſurely found, as. 
Im loſt. & Ape. 
- Chr, Come, Wife, let's retit e. | 
Soft. How things hap en beyond my "ExpeRtati- 
on ! I was extreamly afraid you'd prove as ſevere 
now, as. when you gave your firſt Orders. 
- Chr.'A Man can t always do, as he wou'd, if 
his Eſtate won't afford't :' Now my Circumſtances 
are ſneh y that F ſhou'd be- glad of a Daughter: 
y 


Formerly 'twas otherwiſe. [Exennt omnes. 
The End of the Third Aft. 


AQCT 


CH 


6-35. 


_ Chaps. —— Whar ſhall I go about ? 


The Self-Tormenter. T3593: 


{T4 344 


| ft O01 »thths ; 
]* I am not very much miſtaken, . Im in a fair 
way to be: utterly routed z: all my-forces are ſo 
miſerably ſtreightned, thatI ſhall never come oft - 
fe, unleſs I hnd out ſome way to keep the old. 
Man from perceiving this to be his,Sons Miſtrek.. - 
For.to. hope for one ſowce- of Money, or to think 

of topping upon the old Fellow wiltk-be to no;pur- 
poſe. I Pall come off nobly, and with flying 


_ Colours, if T can compound for-a Leg-or an Arm, 


It goes to the very heart of me, to have ſuch a de- 
hcate. bit- ſnatcht ſo ſuddenly out of my very 
Or what 
ſhall I invent 2?- I mutt draw a new: Platform. 
— —Hang't, Diligence out does the Der1il. 
Suppoſe I go this. way to work- ——Pos, that 
won't do-— Suppoſe that way —— 'T will be 
all one. But I believe this will do't-———No,--- 
Yes, belt of all I ha't, Tha't: I believe ſhall- 
once more come to the. fingering of.that damn d- 
Run-a-gate Money. -. | 
Enter Clinie at 4 diſtance. 
Clin. zo h;wſelf.} From this time forward-no- 


, thing can happen to methat can give me any .dif- 


quiet : Such 4s: the. Happineſs I m fſurpriz'd into. 
1il ſo: wholly give up my ſelf to my Fathers plea- 


{ure now, that I1l be far better than he himfelf 
- can wiſh: | | 
Sx, afide.] I wasn't beſide the mark I ſee: The- 


Gentiewoman 1s really difcovered, by what. I 
H 5 hear. 
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hear from the Spark——{?0'Clinie.) I'm heartily 
glad ,Sir,things are fallen out ſo favourable:to your 
Cres, ; 
Clin, Prithee, honeſt Boy, . did . you hear on't 
tOO 2? ; 
Sr, Yes, for I was by at the diſcovery. 
Chin. Did ye ever know any one ſo fortunate as 
T2 Sr bd No, Sir . 


Clin, Let medie. if.I'm half fo glad for my own. 
1 


ſake as for hers, whom no blel 
oreat for. 4 
Syr. I believe ſo too, Now Clime it comes ro 


ng. can. be too 


yOur turn to do us a {mall - kindneſs: You muſt 


remember your Friend, that his buſtneſs may be. 
ſcurd too, and his Miſtreſs be ſtill. conceal'd from. 
our old Gentleman. | 

Clin. 1ot-minding him,)] Gods !- 

Syr. Forbear theſe Raptures. 

Cl. 
then ?: | 

Sr. Won't-ye let me ſpeak, Sir. | 

Ch. What wouldſt have me do,. old Soul 2: 
tm fo tranſported, prithee bear with-me. - 

Sr. Faith fo. E.do, but fore againſt my will. 

Clin.. fit not: minding hins.) We ſhall live.as 
H#aPPy. as the Gods. 

Sr. I ſee-my Eabour's loſt... 

Clin. Now ſpeak, I'm ready, 

$3#: But by and by you wont... 

Cn, Yes, but I will... | 

Sr. 1 tell ye,. Sir, there's ſome care-to be taken, 
that your Friend's Buſineſs be ſecur'd. . Now it 
yu £0 away and leave Bacches at our Houſe, my 
vid. Maſter will immediately find her to be his: 
Sos Miſtreſs : But if you take her along with ye, 
theIntrigue will be as much 1 th. dark, as ever 
x \,  —_—_ 


Clhy, 


Shall my dear Antiphila be mine: 


I'defire. 
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Clis/ Ah, but Srne;.. nothing makes/more: a- | 
pon my nc. [this/3 for with. what 
face can! ſpeak on tomy Father 2 Do.you mind 
what Hay2- Sr. Yes. Wo 
Clin, What ſhall I fay to him 2 what excuſe 
can I pretend 2 | 
; Hr. VVhat? _—-I' wou'dn't - have ye ſay one 
word of untruth : but een plainly tell him the - 
whole bufineſs.. + _'. CLx. Howl. Re 
- i I'd have ye tell him your Paſſion for Azti- - 
phila, and that you'd needs marry her : but: that 
this Bacchrs is Clitipho's Miſtreſs. 
Clin,; You demand of me norhing- but what -: 
is juſt, reaſonable and eafie-z-I ſuppoſe you'd have - 
me beg my. Father © to - keep all frcem your old - - 
Gentleman. | ; | | 
S$yr. You miſtake me 3'I'd ha' your - Father tell + 
him the whole ſtory dire&ly, from top to bottom - 
Clin. How !- Are you mad or drunk 2? Introth - 
youll plainly ruin him : Prithee tell me how: he - 
can have his Buſineſs ſecur'd\, as ye ſay? - 
Sy. Oh, I reckon this a Maſter-piece 'of: my - 
Cunning : In this Plot T triumph in having that - 
—__— nack and faculty at Juggling as to cheat -- 
both of them, by telling the truch - So that when - 
your old Gentleman {hall tell our old Gentleman +=-- 
of his Sons Miſtreſs, he ſhall laugh at it. | 
_ Chn. $0 you once more deſtroy all my hopes. if * 
Matrimony : For as long as Chremes believes her - 
to-be my Miſtreſs ; he ll never venture his Daugh-- - - 
ter upon me. Perhaps you don't care whether -I * 


fink or ſwim, ſo you can but. ſerve. Chiriphos . 


turn. 


Sr. What a Pox 1 Dye think I'd ha'ye a& the 
Cheats for ever ? Oneday ſerves my turn, till I've - - 


finger'd the Money, -that s all ; Nor a-bit longer de - 
Cp, vY 
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Chis. Will ofie day ſerve? Bur. what if his Fa 
ther /ſhou'd find out all th. mean time'3® * 
Hr. Right || And-whar if the Sky ſhou " fall 4 
Clin. 1 ye what will come on t. 
Hr. Dread? A Fiddle-ſick !'As if you weren't: 
able to flip your Neck out 9 the Collar, when 
08 pleaſe z. you may ckar all by making a, Fall 
diſcovery. 
 _Clis. Well come-'on. then, lev Biiechis bi 
brought over then. ' ; 
Sr. That's very well \ eve ſhe comes: 
Enter Bacchis and Phyrgia = Id 
Bac. to Phyrgif enring.] 'Tfaith this Rogue' 
oxqgormns,. Pretences have brought me hither.td a 
fair purpoſe; in ho woe 1g the Thirty Guinea's he 
promiſed me : if he fools me now, he ſhall 
raw and figs "ell his Heart ake for me, ta. 
22me hither again, and III not dot : Or elſe. I'll 
make-an Atſignation. and appointa time (which 
he it be ſure to tell his Maſter oft ;) and when Cl- 
:iphos Mind'is'big with expe&ation, I'll baffie 'ent 
ad not come at all 3 and theh Hruf I Back ſhall 
(ounaly ſmart fort. 
Cline0verbearing.] She promfiſcs very fair, ve 
ft 5 
Hz Dyethink the's in jeſt, Sir ?/$he1las fairly 
perform it, ifI dontlook to my hits. © 
XC. 30 Phrygia ] They re in a dead Sleep ſure ;: 
Sue E}-rouſe 'em with a vengeance.- Hark'ye, 
Brigygia, did you- take- notice of Charin$s Houſe 
wah the Man ſhew d us juſt how? © 
Phes. F dad- Madam. | 
Bac.. "Tis the very next Hwſe on the Right- 
hand: £26; I remember it... 
Bas:Hie'yourthither,full ſped: For the Captain 
isjuft. now. with Chariae at Bacehars's Feaſt, 
Hn.' What a. Devil's to do now 2. Ceffur. 
AC. . 
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"Bac, Tell. kim "Pm: here fore againſt my Will, 
and ar. kept'by force - * Bur Tlt have a ttick to 'ger 
rid of *em;and come ro him ftrait:{ Phrygia'e o7vy off. 

Syr .$ death! I'mat my laft Prazers | 4fide.JStay- 
Madam, ſtay , Where 'are you ſending Pn.2 / be- 
ſeech ye? Call her back. 

© B26; 29 Phr) ygia:]-Get\ on gone, Tay. 

'F r. The ncas are juft ready, Matlam.” 

ef Then TI ſtay.” ' = [Phrygia returns. 
r. You ſhall receive”em in a minute. 

oh ac. As you pleaſe for that: Dyefeceme in ſack 
haſte for 'em? at) H kn . 

Pray j Madam, to you OW, What you are 
to +'# 2 Bac: Wh at 

S$yr.-You muſt juft ſtep over to Meredeme's,and 
all ak Tram muſt 

Bac Ye impudent © Dub wi 'hatd'ye mean ?{ Angrily, 

$7, To coyn Money for your Eadiſhip's uſe} 

Bac. Dyethink-meafitPerſon to play upon rhus2 

$57. No, I'm in earneſt, Madam. | 

T'Bac. Havel any. buſineſs with you there? 

Sr. No,Madam, but there Ill pay = rhe TW 

Zac. Let's be going then. bit 

Hr. Come this way, Madam. - 

Ex, Bacchis /ed out hy Clinte, and Phrygia- 

- $yr,. Soho!” Drome! © 

Enter Dromo. ye he 

Dro.iWho tolls > Sr; *Ti1s'F + 

Dra. What's the Matter ? 

Sr. Bring over all Bacchis's "TWINE to your. 
Houſe quickly. Dro. Why lo tho 2. 

Sr. Don't ftantFto ask Queſtions, let 'em carry 
all their Baggage with 'cm too The old Gentle- 

man will think his Charge islefſen'd as'foon as his 


Houſe ts clear o th' Lundber*: Faith he little thinks 


he ſhall pay .ſawee for't at-thelong run: And you, 
Promo, if you have any Wit, take-not: the: leaft 
aetice. of v «hat you } knoWe. Dro.. 
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Dro. You'll ſay, I'm a perfe& Mute. = 
Exit Dromo, and preſently re-emers with Bacchis's 
Servants, and their Luggage, croſſing the Stage. 

After them enter Chremes. 

Chr. to h1ſelf.} As I'm a Sinner, I can't but pity 
my poor Neighbour's Caſe, to fee him under ſuch 
great Misfortunes,, as to be forc'd to maintain this 
Creature, with all her Family at her. back. Im 
{ſatisfied he wort feel much for a Week or ſo, cauſe 
of his longing defire to ſee his Son. But when;he- 
once comes to find ſuch a vait Charge to continue 
daily, and that there will be no end ont, hell 
with his Boy at the furtheſt [dies ——— Oh, here 
is Syras very ſeaſonably. 

$yr. Why don t I board him 3: [Afede. 

T4 Ha! Sir! 


Chr.. What makes ye ſo merry 2 
4 I've with d for ye this half hour. 
r. I fancy you ve been tampering with the old. 

Gentleman about ſomewhat. 

- OHr.-You mean that which we diſcours'd of juſt 
now No ſooner ſaid, but done, TT 
Chr. In good earneſt 2 
$yr: Yes, Sir, in good earneſt. 

Chr, Faith I cant forbear ſtroaking thee. Come. 
hither ye lictle Rogue, I ll remember thee for this : 
E'dad I will. | 7 | 

Sr. Ah, Sir, if you knew how prettily it jump d 
into my Brain. 

Chr. Pho! Dye pride your ſelf 'cauſe 
good Luck? . | 

- $yr. Troth, not I : T only ſpeak the truth. - 
Chr. Let's hear t then. = 

Syr. Clinie has told his Father that Bacchts 1s 
your:Son's: Miſtreſs: and that he .brought.her this - - 
ther only. to caſt.a Miſt betore your E:;es. 

Dh. Very well! | 


of - your- 
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7h Pray tell me what ye think on't... 
br, 'T was admirable, I ſwear. 

Syr. aſide.) Ay, if you knew all. —— Buv mark © 
what Plot's behind.-— Then Cz: tells him he © 
has ſeen your Daughter, is much taken with her, . 
and has a Mind to marry her. ; 

C hr. What ſhe that weve juſt found-to be.ours? 

Sr. Yes, Sir._— And hell defre-his Father to 
get your conſent. | GT 

Chr. Why ſo, Sj7as? I- don't underſtand any- 
reaſon for t. | 

Sr. Pſhaw.! you reſo dull of Apprehenfion.. 

Chr. Like enough: :-. | 

Sr. His Father is to give-him Money for the-.- 
Wedding, to—— you take me, Sir?  _ 

Chr. To buy him a Wedding-ſuit, I warrant. 

Sr. Right, right. 

Chr. But Ill neither give him my Daughter, 
nar my Promiſe, 

-. No, Sir 2 Why not ? 

br. Why not, ſay ye? Dye think I'll marry. 
her to a— 
Sy. As you pleaſe for that; I didn't ſay you 
ſhoudiler him have her for good and all; bur only. 
pretend it. | : 
Chr. I hate ſuch Pretences ——Plot as you pleaſe, . 
ſo as you don't make me one of the Plot. Shall I 
promiſe to give my Daughter when I dont intend . 
to do any ſuch thing 2 . 
Syr. I was 1n hopes you might. 
Chr. Not a bit ont. = 
Sr, Introth it might ha*. been done cleverly; I 
had ne're undertook it, hadnt you-urg'd me tot. 
Chr. I grant it. | 
Sr, But however, Sir, my Intentions were good. - 
Chr. { d ha' yebyall means do your belt to cheat 
Menedeme, but..then 1d ha' ye go another way to 
work. | OY, 
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Sr. So'T'will, Sir,” we'll find out one-—Buy 
for the Money I told ye your Daughter owes to 
Bacchzs, that muſt be paid down upo* th” Nail, 
Neither will you (I preſume) ſhifc it off by yin, 
What '# t to me ? Did ſhe lend me the Money? - Was; 
done by my Orders* What had ſhe t0 do pawn my 
Daughter, without my conſent ?' As for that, -the old 
'Saying's true, Ton may have mnch-Law-d your ſide, 
and bat little Equity. nyo 

Chr. Tl hat none of theſe ſhifts. Fe 1-140 

Sy7, Tho' others may dot, yet 'twon't look well 
m you, for the whole Town counts youa rich Man, 
and very well to paſs 1th' World. 

'* Chr, Well then I 11 go,and pay theMoney my (elf, 
- $yr. You'd better order your Son to do that. 

Chr. Why lo ? | IT 0-4 - 

Syr. Becauſe he now goes under- the Name of 
her Gallant, Chr. What of all that > 
Hr. Why if he carryt himſelf, the thing will 

look as if it had ſomething of truth in't: And by 
that means I ſhall the more dexterouſly brink a- 
bout my own defign too — Oh, yonder's the Man, 
you'd beſt ſtep in and fetch the Money. '+ | 
Chr. So I will. . - . [Exit Chremes, 
Enter Clitipho at anotrer part of the Stage. 

Clit. to himſelf.] There's nothing fo eaſie, but it 
becomes hard to - an unwilling mind; This very 
- walk I have taken, tho' but a little one, yet how 
faint t has made me. And now, I dread nothing 
fo much as to be ſent on another Fool's. Errand, 
and not ſuffe:*} to come nigh my dear Zacchrs, — 
{0 Syrus.] Now all the Gods confound thee for a 
Rogue, and all ths tine Tricks and Inventions /—— 


Thou art always framing fome damn d Viilany to 
plague me' withal. | Angrily, 


$7, Keep your Curſes to your-ſelf (if you go to 

that) Im ſure your foolih Il-naturehad liked to 
| | {| 

ha 


The Setf-Torhenter. 6D 


haye brou vehit my 7 Neck'ts a! "Halter * [Fuffingh. 

Clit.*O ny Sul, I wiſh it had?! I'm ſure” 'twas 
no more than. you deſervwd,” 

Or. Than deſetv'd. — How ſo Bey 2 Imglad. 
I'know Fa much. of your Mind before. ye ra. 7} 
the Money I jul got ready fore 
_ Cit, What cou'd T ha*fiid Teſs t'ye? You went 
and brought my Miſtreſs hither, and then not fuffer 
me'to come nigh her. 

Sr. Well, I ha" Jbne, Fn cool again. Rut 
can you oueſs where your Miſtreſs is? Ns 

Clit, Why at our Houſe ?. 

Hr." No but ſhe-isn't, 

'Cht. Where thef! "+ 2? 

S3r. At Mr. Clinie 

' Chir. Alls gone. 

S$yr. Courage, Sir : You your ſelf Qhall go toher 
with the Money promis'd her preſently. 

; Clit. Thou prateft like a Fool; Where ſhou'd I 

at 2? 

Sw. From your own Daddy.” 

Clit. You only banter me. [Smilingts. 

S.. You'll ſoon ſee that. 

Clit, Nay then I m made for ever, $;rs ! 
Dear Rogue, let me buſs thee. 

Sr, St ! there. comes your Father.— Have a 
care you don't play the Fool, andmake a wonder- 
ment at the Matter; obſerve the Motian 3 : do as 
youre bid, and ask no Queſtions. © © © 

Enter Chremes with a bag of Money. 

Chr. Where's this Citipho now ? 

Syr. Say, here Sir. 1/7 de to Clitipho. 

Clit. Here he 1s, Sir. 
 Chr.'z0 Syrus.] Ha* you told him the BuſineG? 

© Sr. Moſt of it.” Sir. '* 

Chr. zo Clitipho.] Here take this | ney, _ and. 
catry it to her: a 

_ Oy... 
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Hr. Zookers; Why d'ye ftand like a Poſt # 


Why don't ye take it > _ - [ Afode to Clitipho, 
Clit, Giv t me if you pleaſe. [ Chremes 
| gives him the Money, 


Sr. Follow me as faſt as you can. — [To Clitt- 
pho. Bur you, Sir, be pleas'd to ſtay Rere a 
minute till we come back, for we ve. no occafion. 
to ſtay long there. [To Chremes, 


Exeant Clitipho and Syrus. 


Chremes alone. 


| So my Daughtes has got Thirty good- Pounds of 


me already, which account goes for her Board. I 
{ſuppoſe the other Thirty muſt follow for. fine: 
Cloaths.. After this comes a round Sum for a Por- 
tion, Well !| This ſame. Cz/fom is the Devil, Now 


muſt T-leave all Works to ind ſome honeſt Fellow I 


to caſe me of thac Money I'vebeenſo long: fcra- 
ping together. | hy | 
To him enter Menedeme. 


Men. t0 Clinie with;z,] Dear Child, now do T' 


think my ſelf the happieſtFather 1'th' World, figce 
I -6nd-;ou fo well reform d. > 8 
Chr. 6974-47572.) How (weetly..-he's miſtaken» 
[ dfeder 
Men: Chremes ! 'twas:you I wanted. —— Now, . 
Sir, you may be the making of my Son, mz ſelf; 
and Family; and I beg you'd dot. | 
C5r. Good Sir, What woud ye ha me. do? 
en. Ic ſeems you. have found out a Daughter 


to day.—— My Son Clirie delires your Conſent. to. 


marry her. | 
Chr. Bleſs me !: What a ſtrange Man are-you-2 - 
Men, What d ye mean > ; 


Chr, Ha' ye ſo foon forgot the Trick we.talk d- 


of juſt now, which was to be play 'd tochouſe you 
of. your Money 2 | E 
ex...I remember it. . 


Chy: 


{ 


b 


upon. 


| bud : And yet I 
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Chr — Why this 1s it they're now at work. 


Men. What is t you ſay Chremes ? 
Chr. ——— T1] warrant ye, this ſame. Bacchis at. 


your. Houſe is my Son's Miſtreſs tooz. Is ſhe'not-2 


24s. They ny. 
Chr. And you believe it?- 
An. Yes, that:I do. | 
Chr. Then they pretend that your Son has a. ' 


Mind to be married : So that when I've promis d. 
him my Daughter, you may let him ha' Money to 
buy Wedding-Cloaths and the like. 


An. That's the buſineſs then, he wants it for- 
his Miſtreſs. Chr. No doubt ont. 
en. Alas unhapp; Man! My Joys are nipt ith 
q rather endure. any.thipg, than. 
part with him again. —— What anſwer, Sir, fhall 
Fcarry from ye, that he mayn't perceive I've found 
it out or lay it to Heart ? 

Chr. To Heart ſay ye? Pſhaw ! denedeme. 
you cocker him too much by half: | 

Aen. Lec it be fo: Im gone too far to draw: 
back : — I beg, Sir, but the continuance of your: 
Favours. 

Chr, You may tell him we met and treated of. 
the Match ;— 

Aen. Well, and what more >- | 

Chr. —— That Im ready to do any thing: that 
Flike him for a Son-in-Law: And laſtly, if you. 
pleaſe you may tell him I've given my Conſent. 

en, Oh that's it I'd have. 

Chy.. That he. may ask ye for the Money- the-: 
ſooner, and you the ſooner part with it according - 
to your Wiſh- 

en. Thats what F-aim at. | 

Chr. Introth, by what I can ſee, you'll quick]! 
be cloy'd with this.Son of yours ; but as hs Caſe 
ſtands, 


- 
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ſtands, 1f you've your Wits about ye, you muft- 


give it him very cautiouſly, and little by little. 
 24n, SoT will. | 


hs A 
Chr. You had beſt gon and ſee how much he'd 
have, Lfha!l be at home, if you want me. 
ten, :Tis that I'd have, for. whate're I dol 
ſhall make you acquainted with, —Exeun, | V 
The End-of the Foxrth AF — ti 
Wy — I 1 


AaCT. 
Menedenie alone. 


F Or my part; I'muſt own my ſelf to be: fome-- 
what filly, and flow of Apprehenſion : But | -n 
my Neighbour here, this ſame Afiſtanr, Counſel- Þ a: 
lor, and ſage Dire&or o' mine ont-does me a bar & L 
and a half. All the honourable Titles of a Fool , ll c 
Blockhead; Clod-pate, Aſs, and Dolt, may well Þ d 
enough be apply d. to me 3 but they won't come up-il[| t 
to him : for his Folly is beyond all-Exprefſion: 
Enter Chremes at another part of the Stage. 
- Chr. zo Sofſtrata within] Prithee Wife: don't tire 
out the Gods with being ſo unmannerly over- 
thankful for having found out your Daughter , 
unleſs you meaſure rhem by your felf, and fancy 
they can't underſtand a thing withour hearing it a 
tundred times over — {to himſelf] But 1th 
mean time, what a-duce makes Clhtipho and $5 B: 
ſtay fo long at Merdeme's.. | | 
' 24en, Who are thoſe that ſtay ſo long, Chremes ? 
Chr. Hah, Mr. Menedeme are you got hither a- 
on 2 Well, Sir, did'ye tell your Sen whes 
| EN 


E ſaid? 


v = "=. 


' Man, did hefay nothing too? 
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Men. Every Syllable, Sir. 
Chr. And what ſays he to't ? _ 
Aen.. He was as much tranſported, .as if he had 


Chr. Ha,— ha, he. 
A1en. What dye laugh at? iter - 
hr. My Man Sys Trick came juſt into my 


2 mind to be married. 


Mind. en, Indeed? 


Chr. This ' cunning Rogue has a knack of ſet- 


ting other Peoples Faces as well as his own. 


Men. You mean. my Son-only counterfeits his 
Joj-. :., Chr. Yes, Sit. -..- 1; tg et 
Aten. This yery buſineſs came in my Head too. 


Chr. Ahche's a pickled Rogue. | - [Langhs. 
An. You'd fay ſo indeed if you knew. all. 
Sy = . [ Feermgly 
Chr, Say yeſo? "Hi 


An, Pray, Sir, give-me the hearing x 
Chr. But hold, ——+Eicft,; I defire to know how 


much: you've thrown:away upon.em :-For.as.ſoon 


as you told your Son I had promisd him my 


Daughter, immediately Dromo, Fll warrant ye, 


clapped ina Word, that the Bride wanted Wed- 
ding - Cloaths, .Jewels, Attendants, and the like, 
that you might give em Money for em.  - ;-. 
ntl cr ES atz* | {Laughs again, 
Mex, Notgword,... fois; oo 
Chr. How. ! not a ward. _ ,_ [na mares 
ten. No, indeed. | | 
Ghr. Nor your Son neither. | 
1en, Not a tittle, Sir, but was only . very ur- 
gent to ha' the match ſtruck up to day. . 
Chr. You amaze me. Bur _ my 


A7n, Nothing atall. _ _. N 

Chr. Bow fo, Ibeſeech ye! pt. 

An, Nay, 1 can't tell. But I admire. that 
| = Jou 


—_— 
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you ſhou'd fee other things ſo well; and na 
-this.— Pſhaw! 'Tis only Syr#s has: ſet your 
'Son's Face too fo admirably weil, that no Man 
.could ſuſpe&t in the leaſt this Bacchiz to be ny 
Boy's Miſtreſs. © | Feeringh, 

Chr. How's that! + bn. 

Aten. Tl not ſay a word o' their kifling and 
clipping : for I reckon that nothing. 

Chr. What more cou'd be done to carry on the 
Counterfeit ? en, Pith ! 

Chr. What is t, Ibelcech ye ? | 

An. Well, obſerve then ——I've a little with 
drawing Room: at the back part of ' my Houſe; 
where a Bed was brought 4t-and made up. 

Chr, What followed ? þ 

Aten, What ? Why thither went Ctipho- 

Chr. All alone ? Men Yes alone. 

Chr. My Mind mifgives me ſtrangely « {4/4 

Aten. Immediately after him went Bacchzs 
_ Chr. All alone tov. Aer. Ay, all alone to 

Chr. Irs ruined. | | 

An, As ſoon as they were in, they made fal 
the Door. | | | 
Chr. How! 
- All the while. | 
An, Why not? He and I ſaw it together. 


Was your Son a Looker 


Chr. Ay, Menedeme, ſhe's certainly my Son: - 


' Whore then. ] am abſolutely undone. 

Aen, How 1o ? 

Chr. I ha' ſcarce where withal to keep Houl: 
for ten days: | 

len, What ! Are ye concerned that he ſhou'd 
help his Friend a little 2? | 

Chr.No,vut for fear he ſhou'd keephis ſheFriend 

en. Yes, if he ſhoud indeed. 

Chr. D'ye queſtion that ? D'ye know any 
one of ſuch a baſe and pocr Spirit, as to ſuffer his 
own Miſtreſs before his Face to be. —— 1M 
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' Men, Ha--cha-—-he. Why not 2 That I might 
the eafier be impoſed upon. = Feeringh. 

Chr. D'ye jeer me, Sir -—— Now what reaſon 
have I to curſe my own Stupidity 2 How! many 
figns ha' they. given me to diſcover the.Cheat, 
hadn't I been a down-right Stock? what things 
have I been'an Eye-witnelſs to ?_ Fool that Tam /!-- 
But as I'm a living Soul they ſhan't go off Scot- 
free: for immediately I jl— {1n a Paſſion. 

Men. z2terrapteng.,] Ha ye no Government 2 
Ha'ye no regard to your ſelf? Methinks my Ex- 


ample mighr be of uſe t'ye-. 


Chr. My Anger quite diftratts me Menedeme. 
Mn, That you ſhou'd fay ſuch a word now. 
Isnt that a great failing in you to adviſe others, 


and be ſo wiſe abroad, and yet can'thelp your { 
at home? 


Chr. What courſe ſhall T take? 
Aden, The fame which © you 'faid I was 


ſo defe&ive in —— Make him. ſenſible that.you 


are his Father, that he may venture to-rruſt all 
his Secrets, wants and detires with you alone, :leſt 
he ſeek his redreſs elſewhere, and cry, Good bw'ye 


Father. 


Chr. Ay, let him be jcgging to Jericho for 'me, 


rather than here by his Debaucheries bring his 
| -poor Father to a Cruſt. 'For, Menedewre, it I go 

on thus co ſupply all his Exttavagances, I ſhall- 

quickly come .ro-your Hedging and Ditching- - 


1en. What a great. many Troubles will ye pull 


.down upo' your Head, if you don't look abour ye 


= iiſhew your ſelf a rigid Father, and pardon 


him at laſt, when he won tgive'ye one goud word 
for your pains, ' *' of” 


-t 


Chr. Ah,; Sir}, You cant. conceive huw much 


TAC Ti kT ' ; ) 'F 
it gues t9 the Hearr of me: 


Men. .V .Yhat ,ou pleaſe for that, — But —_ 
ay 
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Jay ye-to my propoſal : 2 will you marry your 
Daughter to my Son ? or ha" ye another in your 
Eye, that you like better? _ 

Clit. No; I like him for' a Son-in-law , and I 
1ike the Alliance too. . . 

Meu. What Money ſhall, I tell him you'll give 
with, her 2 What no anſwer 2? 

_ Chr. pax/ing.) Money lay ye? [Shakes his Head. 

Men. Yes, Sir. 

Chr. Ah, Sir! _. [S:ghing, 

' Men, Come Chremes, don' t trouble your ſelf, 
tho' it be but a little.; 3. Portion ſhall break no 
Squares. 

Chr, Idefign'd har indeed no more than Three 
hundred Pounds, being all my Eſtate wou'd bear: 
But if you tender the Welfare of me, my Eſtate, 
and Son, you may tell him Ive promisd to give 
all I'm worth tor a Portion. | 
 24n. What Projedt are ye framing RoW : "Io 

Chr, You may pretend to wonder at it, and ask 
him too why I did it. 

- Afen. Andſol may, for I cant conceive, why 
.you ſhou'd do it. 

Chr. No? Why to curb, and cool his Cou- 
age ,now ſolely bent to Luxury, and Debauchery, 
and bring him to that paſs, t at he] ſhan't lay 
where to turn himſelf. | 

Men. What d'ye mean ? o: 
Chr. Pray, Sir, let me ha' my Humour, in this 


"2; {* 


thing. 
Men. Well!—— But wou'd ye have me do ſo 
indeed ? Chr. Yes. 


Men. Then I will, Sir. | 
Chr. Well, Sir, let your Son” _ ready, and 


end for his Bride. As for mine 11 rattle. him to 


ſome Tune, | as Fathers ſhou'd do their Fideen 
——- But for that Dog Hrus.— jo 
"=> eh 
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- 24en, VVhat will ye do to hum? _ — 
[770;1ſk Chremes ſpeaks the next Exit Menedeme. 
Chr. VVhat? If I live, T'11 fo lace his Jacket, 
and curry his Hide for him, that he ſhall remem- 
ber't as long as he has an hour to breath ;. 
Damn'd Rogue, to think. to make a Laughing- 
ſtock and May-game o' me z - Ill be, hang'd if the 
Raſcal dare ha'-ſerv'd a poor friendleſs VVidow ſo, 
as he has ſerv'd me. [Walks about in a huff- 
Re-enters Menedeme with Clitipho., 4nd;Syrus 
following after. © 
Clit. zo Menedeme (enrring.] I beleech ye Mr. 
Menedeme, is't come to that. then? that my Fa- 
ther ſhou'd ſo ſuddenly caſt off all natural AﬀeRi- 
on? For what Offence? VYhat grievous Crime 
have I miſerable Fellow. committed 2 -I do bue 
what all young Perfons commonly do. _.... : 
Men. to Clitzpho-J I'm ſenfible this is moſt hard 
and ſevere to 7ou that bear the burden of it ; but 
I my ſelf reſent it no lefs than you, tho' I know 
not why, and cangive ye no reaſon for't, but only 
my extraordinary kindneſs for ye. . :t 
Clit.. Didn't ye ſay my Father was haxd by 2; 
Hen. Yes, there he walks; _[ Exit Menedeme. 
Chr, YVhat d'ye blame me for Clitipho 3 nyhat 
I ha done:was-to cure thee, and th; raſkineſs too : 
when I ſaw you of that flugziſh Nature, and were 
all for the preſent Enjo!»ment, without confider- 
ing the Future; I then took a Method' to ſecure 
r0u from want, and my Eftate from ruing..And 
{ceing I cou dn't make ye my Heir, as by Nature I 
onght, I had 1ecourſe to your nigheft Relations, 
making over and truſting all to their Hands There 
jou 1l ever find Sanctuary for your Miſcarriages, 
meet with Diet, Cloaths, and a Houſe to hide. 
jour Head Ns | 
Cir, VVoe's me! 


I __ 
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Chr. This is better than by making you my Heir, ' 


to let” Bacthit run away with all. 

Syr: Im undone! vv 

Tihip raiſed before F was awate.— 
Clit. Y Vou'd to God T were dead ! 


Chr, Pray learnfitft what 'tis to-live,when you've 


try'd'thart and'don't like it, 'then "die'if you will, 
Sr. Good'Sir, will you hear me one'word, 
Chr. Speak'then. . . | | 
Sr. But may I'freely, Sir ? 
Chr. Speak I ſay. . © © 
_ Hr. VVhat ItHuftice'and Madneſs 1s it, that he 
Jſhou'd bepuniſh'd for my Offence, | 
_ "Chr. Tis done ; don't you meddle norimake, 
No 'body impeaches ' you; Syras ; "therefore © you 
an look'out for a SanQuary, ' or'one to plead 
or-ve. . 91 Fa 
oth Es Pray, Sir , what's your deſign ? 
Chr. Fm'neither angry with you nor him, nor 
ought you to be ſo with me for what'T ha"done, 


Exit Chremes haſtih, 
Hr.. He's. flung away —— Pox! -wou'd I hat 
ask'd him.—— Clif. VVhat Sus? 


Sr, —— VVhere I ſhou'd ha' had” my* Bell; 
iter: -fince he has turn'd*us out of fdbors, — 
' 500 it ſeems may mump it at yur Sifters. 
-/Cht, Am'I reducd to this' then, that I mul 
_ Rarve for want of Bread? _- : 

- Sr, However whilft there's Life there's hopes.- 
.Cln,Of what 2 © 

' *Fzx. —=Of a good coming Stomach. 


a 


Cit, Are ye ſo gameſome 3n time of AdverſityF 


Ana nor give me one puth at this dead hft-? 
S$yr. Yes; Sir, Im ready fort, and' was ham 

meringon t all the time your Father was School 

ing of ye — And as far as.I can percelve. 
Clit, Prithce what 2? 


CY 


hata Storm has my oy | 
[ Afide, 


ham 
hos 


— 
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' Hr«The. Caſe is, thus: For my part, I don't be- 

RSV JON AFE ANY f thelr SOR: ©: | 
| tt, 


e 
F. 


cockerd,yOu;up, and gave ye any Ming: But now 
t] und an oc- 


e. .; 
ſo damn'd mad for 


Hr. Theres another buſineſs to be well- con- 


Syr..Een put it to 'em to reſouye 


1:00 aQwh Parents: 
C br Your Counſel's good, Ill follow it. 


Revs” Syrus, alone. 

E 'gad this was a lucky: Hit: for the leſs hope 
..the Sperk has, he'll much the ſooner make his Peace 
; With his Father, and at.his own Terms tov. ——- 

Perhaps the Toy may take him i'th' Crown to tye 
himſelf to a Wife 3, but no God-a-mercy ta'Good- 
man Tobber Knowles here. {Strikes himſelf on th: 


. Head,) , What noiſe is that *— Oh, 'tis the old 


Man coming again, —. I muſt ey'n ſcamper for't.-- 
I 2 Conſidering 
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"Confidering what has been done, I wonder he 

didn't order me to betruſsd up with a Whip-ftirch 

; before now.—— T1l betake me to-Mr- Afenedeme s, 

and get him beg 'me off. I'11 never truſt this'61d | 

Fellow. | LBxit Syr us, 
Enter Chi remes 4d Softrata. 

Soft. Tntroth, my dear Husband,; if you bent 
-very caurious, you'll make the Boy do himſelf I” 
ſome miſchief. And I can't bur atmie how fuck 
-a Whimr came into your -Hea " 

Chr. You'll be a Womatt Rill! 1 Can t I: do any 
thing but you mult th preſently, Mrs 
Impertinence'%——-Put the 'T 'thou'd ask ye 
what'samiſs int, or upon what account 'twas done, 
you can't anſwer me. Therefore why do ye ſocon- . 
hdently oppdle me, OT ebogh ov Poli .N- 2 

Soft, EEE T'anfwer ye 22940996; 74, 

"Chr; Yes; yes; you can;/Fd: Kites & graft this, 
than td the Story, x hundre#Hines yer. |. 

Soft. What an unreaſynable thing tis to' make 


-me ſtand like 24m-chanoeatfach a'time as this Ne 


Chr, I dont make ye, ſpeak your: [eart out, I'l 
do axle all that- dug ade 
Soft. Wall ye 12 $00 700 a2) 1122 Git 
_ Yesb b Coctfnowis wA Tolls qt 21. 
| . You don't conſider the ſequence of it 
pol think himſelf a Foundling;- #5” 
—_ A Foundling fay ye ? 
. Indeed, dear Hubind he will. 
o r, And you.miay-{@ too. © -+ 
Soft. Oh I beſeech fe letirhem- ſay. {> hae hate 
vs.moft © Shall T ty e'5 none _ By S@n, that is 
mY Son ? : 
Chr. What ? Are 5e fend you can't "edikis it 
out he's your Son whene're you pleaſe. 


Soft, Whar becauſe he s {0 like my,new foundh 
Paughter 2? 


CP 


The Self-Tormenter. 


Chr.. No, but becauſe he's ſo like you in Hy-- 
mours, Which is a more convincing Argument by 
ch half: That' way you ll eaſtly-prove him your own : 
Wy] For he reſembles ye. extreamly_ ; There's. ne're an 
; q jll quality in him; but you, have "the fame : ' Be- 
US. Wles there's not another Woman uponGod's Earth, 
, Shatcou'd ha' had fuch a Son—— Burhere c omes 
ay the Youth —— How gravely he looks. When- 
© You view: him throughly, you'll know what he: 


+ . EnterClitipho. __ 

1} I Clit. 70 Softrata. Af ever there was a time, Mo- 
i, ther, you took delight or pleaſure in calling mz 
Je Fen , 1'd entreat ye to bring. it to remembrance, . 
Ne, B:nd take pity upon. a+ Wretch : who' craves and 
M- Bizfires to know who are his Parents. 
Soft. For Heaven's fake dear Child, ne're fo 
uch as think-you ha 


us. _ Clit.T 


ba Four being- from any but 
t."T can't help 1t. [S:ghing, - 
Soft, weeping JAh me ! How con'd ye find in your 
Beart to ask me ſuch a queſtion ? As I hope for ' 
your Proſperity when we are dead and gone, you 
we mine, and.his- And look te't (if. you ve any 
kindneſs for, yeur Mother) that I never hear ſuch - 
word USES. OTE. On 
Chr. And, Jackanapes, if you have any Reve.. 
ence for your Father. Let me ſee any more of 
theſe Fricks, and you had better eat your Nails. 
. Chit, What Tricks, Sir ? . | 
Chr. Tf you mult reeds know, Ill tell ye. The 
rcks of an, 17pertinent, idle; cheating, drink- 


ig, whoring, contuming* Debauchee——- Be-. 
eve what1 ſay, 'afhd don t donbt but "that I am” 
your Father, ; gs : 

Soft, Does this come from a Father's Mouth 2? 
Chr. No! Tho' youwhad ſprung out o my fertife. 
bran, as Palkes the; ſay did from mighty Toes, 


I'3 
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174 71 SfYSihemer 
I 4 not endure my ſelf to be diſgraced. by your : 
ewO Ich oC OE NT! 
Soff.. The Gods forbid that. 0H HTO 
- Chr, 1 know not what the © Gods* will do, but 


F'll do ray endeavour to prevent the worſt. —<[jy 
Clitipho.J] You look about for Parents, [which you 
don't want, but not at all for what is moſt want: 
:n2, as. how to_obey_ your, Parents, and to pre- 
{e, v2 ivhat they by Induſtry have got. * How cou'd 
ye ha = ipaSaney to. cheat . - Father, and 
bring.before;his, Face your —— Tam aſhamed to. 
Ew. the filthy World| .befor, "FC i SO : tho 
you were not fo to do the baſer At. 

Clit. Alaſs ! How mad am Iwith my ſelf How 
aſham'd of my ſelf! I, can't ſo' much as ſee which 
way to-begin to pacific, him}, ©. 

.. "Enter Menedeme. 


Men, 0 himſelf emring.] Tntrot 


=. 
Introth,: Chremes han- 
dTes the poor young Gentleman too. ſeverely, and 
00 .roughly 3 Therefore I'm come to make up 
the Breach again. Oh, beſt of all; there they 
arc. | CS ne $6 Wy - + SIREN 
Chr, Oh Mr. Idenedeme, Why isn't my Dag: 
ſent for to your Houſe 2 And the Writings drawn 
about the Portion we agreed upon'? oo 
Soſt. For God's ſake Husband never do that. 
Clit. kneeling.) Dear Father ! T beſeech yeto 
pardon me. 
len. Pray do,. Mr. Chremes; let his Repen- 
tance win upon, ye ſo fats 
Chr. Shall T 10, my-right Senſes part with my 
whole-Eſtate to a Baggage —— I11 be twice ad- 
visd firſt. pets ot | | 
An That we'll take care to prevent. Ke 
Clit. /#ill kneeling.] Sir, if you tender my Lite, 
forgive Me. , GET, TOO 
off. Come, come {weet Husband do. 


» # s 


Men 


3A | 


ou 
It- 
re- 


x 


[ts 


Men. Prithee Mr. Chremes don't be doobſli- 
nate. - 250 09 

Chr. What means all this: ?—— Well, I;per- | 
ceive, J-mult not do whatI delignd, "px | 

. Men. Now you do like a worthy Gentleman;- 

Chr. Butithen upo' this Condition, that heſhall 
do as I ſhall think moſt proper for him. - 

Clit. T1 do any thing, Sir, pray command m2: 

Chr. I'd:ha;.ye Marry, Clit. But Sie —- _ 

Chr. IHitake no'Ex cules. «a | 

Men. T1 engage for him, he ſhall dot. 

Chr. But he himſelf ſays no ſuch matter. 

Clit, My Caſe isGeſperate. [ Afedoc | 

Soft. What d'ye boggle for Cir;pho? 

Chr. Nay let him een take his own way. 

en. He ſhall do as you'd have him. 

Soft. Adarriage us a Bugbear t0 Fools,” but they 
that ha' try d it findzt a Bleſſing, 2 

Clitipho ts Chremes.] Well, Ill obey your ples- 
ſure, Sir. 

Soft. to Clitipho.} In good Faith my Boy I've. 


. a fine Girl in my Eye for thee, which you- can't 


chooſe--but De pleaſed with ; 'tis our Neighbour 
Phanacratesrs Daughter. * - 

Clif. Pho! That Carrat-pated, Wall-eyed, Pim- 
ple-faced, Hook-ncſed Creature ? It goes.againit- 
me, Sir. 

Chr. Loy ye now, how nice he's grown !—— 
You may gueſs what his Mind has been -me# 
upon 

Soft. to Clitipho.} FlI tell ye of another ther 
Clit. No need of that : Since I muſt marry, I ve: 
juſt one 1n my own Eye, which TI like very: well. 

Soft. That's my good Boy! 

Clit.” Archonides's Daughter. 

Soft. T hats as well as I could wiſh. 


I 4 Clit, 
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| bs "The Self. Cadence. 


| or to Chremes.]J Now, Sir, I'veone Favour 
to 

Chr.. What's that ?- 

Clit. To pardon Sys all he has done for my 


ake. 
Chr. Well, I will. [Turns to rhe Spettators 


I 


Gentlemen, 


Fare ye well, and give us your: 4 A 
emnt Omnes. 


The End of the I f Tormenter, 


nd 


[8ROTHERS 


[; ft 1 


COM EDY. 


Acted at the Funeral-Games. 
of. L. Emilia 7 Paulus. 


- 


WW HE N- 

t Fenn time, 1, were Curule- 
he 0 Edil 

P.Cornelins theAfrican) ps 


 — L. Attiiins of Prenefte,. 
By the. Company of and 


Minucius Protimus. 


Flucus made free by Claudius, Com- 
pos & the Muſick, - which was perfor m'd 
on Tyrian FLUTES. 


lt was taken from the G.REE K of Menander : 


And ACTED 
« L, Amicins ,, 
Undes: Fr Conſutſip of: and - 


{ 1. Co. nelins. 
A, U.C.582.. Ante Chriſk 168. 


Dramatis Perſonz. -,.- 


ME N, 
.C4 Rich Citizen of 'Athens, a mild, ſweet-naturd 
Id Gentleman, and a Batchelour ; 3 extream 
Ping and;-kind to-gh1s Nephews. Efchine ard 
Cteſipho the rſt of which he adopts for his on, 
( His Bruther,, 3 6a 3 Elchins and Cteſiphoy , 


Mic10, 


Countrey Gentleman,and a vialent,angry. fret ful, 


Demea, I dOGuſie, medling F etlow ; 3 firit,qnd' Jevere to bi 
Sons, and a preat pretender to Education, - 
Demea's Eldeſt Son 


adopted 7 , and in 
Love with Pamphilz; a wil fÞ Spark 


Eſchftne, X of the Townz generous and WE dmrres who by 


reaſon of Miciv's Indulgenee often runs into open 


fxtravagancies. 
His Brather, as naturally wictous as the other, Vit 


Of <reſipha,” T 


\ be: lives with in the, Conntrey. 

Heoi, | {Softrata s Kinjman,. a downright; 'reue-heartel, 
> honeft -Athenian. 

Eſchine's Servant, a ſubtle, inſinuating, ſly, ins 


Srv, genius Fellow, bold and ſawcy, almoſt alway 


TE Ws benteringy impoſing and putting Apon” Demea, 
Nome; {oft of; Efxcliine's Servants. 


4 245 , 
3s P Saftrata” Ss. "SS 
TIE "yy L$colif:Meman- Mer Fong ; alias 4. Bawd, 


w OMEN. 
SSINPAte, ol Uecay. a- ole: 'Gentlewoman of Athens. . 
Pamphila, Her Daughters Debauck 4 by Eſchine. . 
Cinthues, Harjeta Pamphtia. 


| MUTES: 
VParmeno; Sforsx, and-ovther Servants ; of Mick s, the it 
fich:Girl, Rabbie, Attendants, '&c, 


m—_—_— 


_ A T:HENS.. 
TIM E, " ber mt or Nine Hrs . 


for want of Incouragement 1s very fearſul ard: 
Jecrer, cancealing . all from bis Father, whim. 


IF 1-14 919; hineft\, . true 464 faithful Servant i; 


2.4 . Ss ti. aiaaASC ood + 


EI 


TT 00re | 
Tl M E, Betimes jn the Morning.” [ 


» 
a PRI F 20 I "I" A A Py Fe, . yn 
” - [1 * . _ w_ i " 


 Micio ſpeaks within.]- Storax, Þlay !——; 
| Enter Micio alone. 1. \ 


fince laſt Night's Entertainment; - 
nor of\ any of-the Servants ther 
went to bring him home ——VVell;-'ris true; 23. 
they ſay, if a Man be þut. outof 'the way, er. vat- 


Mic, — !-,No News, I ſees of. Eſrbitc 


ſtays his time a Title, he's-leſs. concern'd at vhe - 
Scolding and Suſpicions offa jeatous'V Vife, -rhatne + 


fond Parent isfor:a.Child upon therlike occafion. 

For ſhe, 1f-yow don't: come ar your Hour, takes 
it tor granted, that you have pick di.up a Gitt;zvr 
a Girl you; - or elſe that-you're at the Trwverw; or 
"IOMmMe- 
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fome other place of Diverſion, 'or ſo; however 


that you fare well, whate're becomes of the poor 
Soul at home. But for me now, what a. VYorld 
of Thoughts, and what a rabble of Whimſies have 
I-i my Head, for this Boys. lying out laſt Night? 
Leſt he ſhould be ſtarved with Cold, tumbl'd into 
a Cellar, or ha' broke a Leg or an Arm-—— Lord! 
That a Man ſhould ſer his Heart upc1i any thing, 
and make-it dearer to him. than himſelf And up- 
on the whole Matter, this Boy is none of my Son 
neither, . but my Brother's, who is of a quite diffe- 
rent Humour from me. For my part, I always 
choſe the quiey Lifeof the Town, to live at eaſe, 
and (what the Wits count'a Happineſs) have never 
heen troubled with a Wife. But my Brother oth 
other hand has always Iv in the Country,.pinch- 
mg and raking a world cf Pains ;* committed Ma- 
trimony, and was the Father of two Sons: The 
#1deſt I have adopted, brought up, eſteem'd and 
ov Anas my own;. I pleaſe my. {elf in him, the 
©nly Creature I dote upon. Then I do all I can 
to-make him think as well of me: I denyhim no- 
thing, let him evn do what he will himſelf, and 
dJdon+-think.it. fit-upon eyery.turn to make: uſe 0 
my Authority... In ſhort, I ha'.brought him to 
this, that hell conceal none of the Levities of his 
Youth, which-.others: ſo induſtrioufly. hide from 
their Fathers. : For he that-won't ſtick to falſfite 
m» his own Father, or>will put upoi him, will be 
{1re. to. make bolder with other People. © Twas 
atways my: Qpinion, 'Fhat tis much beiter to 


:keep Children Jin-orderib; Shame and Generofity 


of: Inchnation,. than by. Fear. . My Brother and 
cad tragres intius Point, antany way-of Breeding 


wor © cown. with hin Ever andanon te comes | 
-9pc,:Mouth to me ——— hy Micio ! What dye 
mo e12' FHilkye be the Raine, of oxr Child ? Why does 

Tr : Va ? : : — 14-01 


__ n_E wm; y—_Yy V NN NN CD CD _ a OC . 


him in all this ? Ton let him go too fine: Ton are ex< 
treamly ſilly int. He's extreamly ſevere, ſay I, bes' 
yond all Right and Reaſon: And truly, .in my 
Mind; that'Man is very much out, . that believes' 
thar'Government purely by force ſhould: have 
more Authority,” and a better Foundation, than 
when 'tis accompanied with Tenderneſs and. Re- 
ſpe. This is my Logick, and I argue thus : He 
that's-compell d' by-T-hreats to do his Duty, will 
be wary.no'longer. than you ve, am:Eye over him, 
but when he ſees:he: ſhan't be found-out hell evn 
follow his--own Inclyiations, But: he. that's go- 
vetn'd by Love-obeys moſt chearfully, ſtrives. to; 
make his due: returns; .-and 15 the:-ſame whether 
you are preſent or abſent. 'Tis a Father's part-to 
uſe his-Child ſo as his. own choice-rather than.out- 
ward contin put him upon doing well; 
Here lies. the difference; between a Father and a 
Maſter: and he that does otherwiſe, let him own 
that; he underſtands not-: at all -how: to govern 
Childrens. : ({{ee:ng Demea ar. 4 diftance.} But isn't 
that the- Gentleman I am diſcourfing of ?——'Tis 
he for. Certain —— He: knits . his! Brows, but I 
know not why.: Ebehieve: hes upon the Railing 
pin, as he uſes-to be. | Faq 073 
| 1 -», Enter Demea, Tr DE 
ic. Brother.! You are welcome to Town.. 
Dzam.. Oh! _ Well. me! You're:the:Man I want. 
lic, What makes you ſo off the Hooks? 
Dem . Is that a Qyeſtion forme 2' when'we have 
2ot ſuch.a hopeful Youth as E/chime 2/ - 
ic. 1 ſaid, twou d.be fo.: LAfide.],Whathas - 
he done now.pray 2 T0 Sona 
Dem. What- has he .done2- He's: aſham d»of 
nothing, afraid of no bedy, and looks upon lim- 
ſelf ro.he a-layylcfs Man, I have nothing:ro.fay oy, : 
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old Stories, but what a prank+ has. he juſt now. 


plaid 2 wh, 
Mic, What's thatT pray? . _ | IO 
Dem. Why, he has gone and forc'd open a Man; 


- $8 


for, by force of Arms. Every body cry'd ſhame 
ont: What a world of People tald me on't; as] 
came along! Nay, the whole Town rings ont. 
To'fay no more, if he wou'd but take Example 


does he notſee how cloſely his Brother minds his 


his: buſineſs, lives ſparingly and ſoberly in the 
Country ? He wou'dn' t do ſuch a thing for the: 


World. But, Brother,in ER ns I blame 


you'too, 'tis you have been the ſpoiling of him. 

- Adzc. There's:nothing more uareaſonable thana 

Man anacquainred with the World 3 that thinks 

nothing-well done, 'but what he does himſelf. 
'Dem. Why that 'pray 2- | ke ft 
#c. *Cauſe you take things much otherwiſe 

than ye'ought. Believe:me Brother, 'tis+no ſuch 


mighty bultineſs for a young Fellow to wench and 


drink a little :* No, nor yet to break a Door : If 
you-and T'were leſsextravagant, twasn't: for want 
of Will, but Money : And you count that your 
Vertue, which is only.owimeg-to Necellity ; which 
is not fairly done. For:had we had where-withal, 
we ſhou'diha' been as Wild as others: And had: 
you but:common Senſe, you woud give that fine 
Son'of yours the ſame hiberty, .whilit he's young: 
rather than he ſhou'd, when your Bones are laid 
(whicl the has often pray'd for) take the ſame 
wild Courſes at an Age, when they will lefs be- 
come him. - -- | Co 
_ Dew. *$bud! You re. enough to diitradt one ! 
Then, be-hike there's no harm in-a young Man to 


hve at this mad rate! Alte. 


— 


oh eames « has” $5 —————_——— tt  -; 
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No AA. Lemon '960d Brother?!" Prithee dan : 
deafen by x Ars with old Stories. You gaye 
our. Son, 4 Adoption. he's ine.; 5, 1f-he op 
HP hallBoar the blaine o'r dens, pay 
r'; oyer and aboye. He' treats, he. dtin 
RE IL 1s T5 all at 'my "Char 24: He kee 
too ! Tl Tupply his Pocket as long 48 08 
ny when that fails, perhaps they'll turn hink our. 
Has he.broke any Doors > They ſhall be made- 
ood:: .Tern any Cloaths ? 3 They ſhall be mended 
28 Tthank my Stars-I've- where-withal to'doit,. 
d as yer not UNEne under it. In ſhort? Euher. 
Fa ve. off complaining,-.or chooſe ſe who you will; be- 
judg'd by,: | and Il make't appear,” that you're - 
more-to þ ame than I. 
: em. Mercy upon + ! Learn to, be a-Father by 
Fi ns ig are {0 ur 
= arehis Fr by Natute, but Thave- 


the care of OS 
ic . Dem. Ay, Fc care!” f Scarnfully, | 
d > "Nay, you're at Ahiat Sport, Tl -be gone. 


LOffers-t0 £0. 


4 Dem.” Will yelo 2 
rd Mic. VVhat | ſhow 4 Tay for* to 'hear:the lame. 
thing a thouſand tunes oyer. we 
1 Dew. 'Tis'only from my.con ern for him: 
1 fic. And Ira concern'd for him . too; but, 
4 | £00d Brother, let's each concern our ſelves as we: 
ought ; you.for one,., Ind I fur t other : For. you. 
to take care of both, looks as if you revok'd. that 
4 gant. which-made him mine. . 7 
T Dems. Ah ! Brother.+ .:- 5, 1 {Shakes bis Heads. 
x Mic. T1 have it thus. 
Dem. VVull ye fo2— vVell, if that's your re-- 
MM folution : bethim- ſquander-all; "damn-all-himfelf 
and all, tis all one to me.. If ever LI.ſpeak a 


"| Syllible more—— by 
: \ Adis. : 


x84  TleBrothers. 
Mic, Now you begin to be angry again. 
WE you beg gry o7 s Paſſin 


Dem. Don't ye think there's reaſon for't. "Db 
'Tdefire to ha' your rare Son from ye? Tt grieves 
me, I'muſt confeſs, for he's my own Fleth an] 
Blood ſtill. If I oppoſe, I ſhall—. Bur I ly 
done. You'd ha' me take. care of one, and: {61 


will. Heavens be prais'd, he proves after'my own 


Heart, Your 'Profligate will feel the-ſmart on! 


at laſt. VVell! But I won't be too hard. upon 
him. DES reyes 105 CN 
Micio | alones © NY 


F 4 


1 believe part of what he ſaid is true, bnt not 
all: And truly I'm a little movd at it, though I 
wou'dn't ſhow my ſelf concern'd before. him: 
For ne's ſuch a ſtrange Man, that to pacifie him 
you muſt croſs, and out-heRor him, though then 

& can ſcarce contain himſelf. 'But ſhou d'T chafe 
'him, and blow the-Coal, T1 ſhou'd ev'n'be a Mad- 
man for. Company. . Yer I muſt confeſs'my Eſchine 


has been a.kind of a naughty. Boy in this. buſineſs, 


'What Counrtefan has not” he vifited? Or what 
pretty Face has not he preſented ſome Toy or 0- 
ther to 2 In fine, not long ago (ſick I thought of 
theſe Creatures) he told me he wou'd take up aud 
marry. I was in hopes the. Heats of his Youth 
had been abated, and was heartily glad. on't: 
-When'on a ſudden a'hew Pires broke out. But 
Fil know't whate re the Matter is, and go fee whe- 
ther I can meet with my Gentleman at the Change. 

* Exit Micio, 


© Eud of the Firſt Ate 
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\ = 


The Brothers. | © x85: _ 


- WS 


1 Bower Eſchine with a Sword drawn leading in the 
wi BY Muſic k-Grrl, and attended by Parmeno andStorax, 
Mt _ comes Sannio, ranning witn the Rabble at 
1s Heels, | 


$2, 45 Ot of Breath.] H Elp—— good' Neigh- 


bours,—— I beſeech ye! 
| | Help—— a — miſe- 
ble, innocent ——helpleſs Creature. | 
Eſch. to the Girl.} Stand your ground my pretty 
Rogue, and don't be afraid. Why doft thou Took 
behind thee 2? ' There's no danger at all: And. 
while 'm by; Iet him touch thee if he dare. 4 
Sar, Tl haveher again, in ſpight of the World.-- 
Eſch, Tho' he's a very Raſca], yet he ſhan't.pro- 
yoke me to give him another beating to day.. '' / 
Sau. Hark. ye, Sir, 'that you mightn't pretend \ 
to be ignorant of my Profeffion, I tell yeIm a | 
Woman-Merchant. * | 
— E(ch. A Cock-Bawd you mean. | 
Sax, And one of the greatelt Repute in Town. 
And don't you-fancy now that you ſhall get oft by 
ſaving, Twas againſt my. will that you were abus d:: 
- By the Lord Harry, I value it not a Straw- Aflure © 
Ef your (ef, IN rrounce ye toſome T une.;. your fine 
Words ſhall never make amends: for the Blows 
you gave me. I know theſe 'will be your Tricks 
and Excuſes. 1m extreamly ſorry for t, Tll take w | 
Oath you did not deſerve this uſage. When the trut 
on't 1s, I've been us*'d worle.than a Dog. 
Eſch. to Parmeno.] Run quickly Coles, Sinral, 
and open the Door. | San. 
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San, You had as good ſtay where you are. 
[Parmeno opens the Dog, 
Eſch. to the Girl.) Step in. quickly with him,ny 
dear Rogue. | 

San- 7 cl between.) © But I forbid that tho. 

Efch. Come hither Parmeno, You are toq 
far, —— Stand cloſe' to that Son of a. Whore. 
So,. that's well, Take care to keep your. Eye: full 
upon mine,. that when I tip. the wink, you. may 
be ready to give him a flap in the Face. | 

Say, 1d tain ſee that- Eſchine gives the Gy 

:s Parmeno, which 
} Sannio ſeeing, - run 
C& catches ho!d of her. 

Fch, Have accare, Parmense. {Parmeno ftrikes him, 

Eich.to Sannie.]- Dog! Ler go-your hold. 

Sy. Oh; monſtrous! '- 

E{ch. You ſhallha the ſecond/ part o'th' ſame 
Tune, if you han't a:care. {jParmeno frikes him. 

San, Murder ! murder! ”_ 

Eſch, to Parmeno-] Hold, you go berond your 
 Commiſhon; Burt: better too much;than-too httle-- 
You may march off now you've gobyour blagk.and 
blue Livery,: Mr. Sanz: ! - fl ttate hs 

« [ Exit Parmeno with the Girl. 
$an, What do you: mean, Sir'? -Do you: reign 
Lord and Mafter here ? 

Eſch, If I did,F'd reward your Bawdſhip accord- 
ing to your deſerts | 1% | 

$44. Pray what Avuthorityhave you over me? 

Eſch, None perhaps: * 11] 

S$4y, How ! Diye know who I am, Sir? 

Eſth. Nor yet defire it. 

San, Did I meddle with any: thing of yours 
pra 


y2 * | 
Eſch. If you had,. Sirrah, it ſhoy'd ha' been: 


dear meddling. 


YT 
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7 $an.\ Then how comes it tobe more lawful for 
00 Y $6 to' take my Goods;* which I honeſtly "bought = 
mmf 4patd for? Arfſwer me'tharpray,” 
h Efch.” You Hhadrr'beft ftand bawling at'this rate 
10: F before the Door 3. if ye plagte'us'any more, Il ha' 
© WON ie dragg'd in, and whipp'd as long as ye can ſtand, 
OREN } 4 /t T / o ' AER | 
wor LE Bleſs me'! Free-burn, and whippd : 
- tg Thits Your pore? ---c 
Fay. 'Oh the Wickedneſs df the Man! Is this the 
Go general Freedom they talk of, with a'Pox 2 _ 
hich Eſch. Wor thy Mr. Pimp ! 1f your mad: Fit's 
- over, hear me 4 word, if your Honour's ſo'dif- 
osd. 
fon | San. Was't I that was mad, or you? _ 
y Zh. Let that paſs, now' come to — 
' | $4. Whar point > Whither ſhall Tcome'?- 
*") fe: Will ye give me leave'to ſpeak'abont your 
4 JI 1ne S2 wt.  » #2 " 24h , * , X | 
bm Sov. With aPAy heart, provide#ir bejuſt-* | 
Eſch, Reigh toſs! The Bawd's tarnd Puritan, 
-. | 4nd wou'd teach me Juſtice. wn OY 
Youth; x forſworn W retch;, a publick Nuſance 3. 
| yet] never did you any wiong, Sir 2 
. Eſch. That's kept. for an after-Clap. | 
Sf Sx. Pray, Mr. Eſchine, return to your firſt 
d- Propoſal. be 
E{ch. The Girl coſt ye about. Fifty Guineas, may 
it never thrive with ye ! The Money ſhalt be paid 
yeagain. + | A DEER | 
San. What if F won't'part With: her, whoa 
plague ſhall force me 2 Will you? Eſch. No.. 
s | an, I was afraid you won'd. 
Eſ/ch. Truly, Friend Sanmo, between you and. 
$ I, ſhe's not to be fbId at all; for ſhe's a Gentle-.- 
woman, and fo I'll prove her to be. Now, Block- 
. | head, chooſe whether you'll take the 'Money, © or 
try. 
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try it out at Law.— Chew upon this, tillT come 


back, worthy Mr. Pimpwell. _ Exit Eſchine, 

Sann1? aloze.] Heavens ! Now I don't, wonder 
to ſee a Man's Brains turned by Oppreffion. This 
Son of Thunder has raviſhed me out of:my Caſtle, 
beat me to Mummy, took -a Girl from me vi & 
armts, and given poor Sanny above Five hundred 
Baſtinadoes. After this ſweet uſage he'd ha' me 


{ſurrender up my Right and Title - to her without 


Intereſt” Faith he ſhall have her indeed, ſince he 
deſerves her ſo well, and requires nothing but 
what's ja. (5radies.] Well I with it might 
be fo, ſohe pays me down the Ready.- But 
my Mind nuſgives me, damnably, that whenever 
I do. bur ſet the Price, he'll preſently bring ;Wit- 
neſles to ſwear 'twas a direc Bargain between us, 
Then for my Money. I may go whilitle for t, Hell 
ſay, Come again an hour hence, to Morrow... That 
I car; bear too, fo I may be ſure.ont at laff, tho' 
it be ſome damage to me. "Twill be (o,. as 
ſure as a Gun. Since Friend Sa») thou haſt taken 
up ſuch a naſty Frade,. thou muſt be content to 
bear and Pocket up.the 'Afﬀronts of ſuch heRoring 
Gallants. But fince no. bogy's here to 'pay me, 
I do reckon my Chickens before they ate hatcht, 
Exter Syrus at a little diſtance, | 

Syr. to Eſchine _} Huſh ! Not a word 

more, I'll go to him my ſelf, and make him skip 


at the Money, and ſay. e's rarely well dealt by,-—- 


[Goes at Sannio.] Whats the News with. you, 
Mr. Sannio > Thear my..Maſter and you have hada 
kind ofa SCURIS. A HEW-. on one He) a. one 
San. /bragging.)] A:Scuffle dye call t ; Never the 
like ſurely ! We were both ſufficiently tir'd-: He 
with beating me, and I with being beaten. . 
Sr. You may thank your {elf for't... 
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Sr. You ſhou'd'ha*born with the young 'Gen- 


7.” | tleman's Hymour a little. 
TY Sar. What cond I'domore? T m ſure bore 


va all ef blows' 1 n my Face, he was Pleas'd to 


wy % Hr. ” Well, Ie kiow what I'm poingts lay? 
© BY To balk an Ace ſometimes i 1s the beſt play. _ 
me Sar. Heigh ho! _ 
Hr. You are. ſo timorous like aſenſcleſs Sort: 
* | Now if you had Us arted with a little of your Right, 
7 and humour'd the Gentleinan, youd ha” got the 
"7 Devil and all at the long run. © ©: 
Say, T dont love to buy a Pig in a Bag. 
» Sr. Ah, thou wilt ne're be worth .any thing, 
Out upon Ye, as if you. hadn t.a Spring! to catch 
7 | Woodcocks. : - 
San. 1 believe that wicht be the beft way, but 
© | I had never the Grace: to ' follow it, nor to cefuſe 
the Ready; *whettA'cou'd'ger it." 
Hr. Go to, I know your generous Spirit : As 
i | though you regarded half a hundred Guinea's, fo 
" | youcoud.ſerye my Maſter by't : B-fides they To 
5 | yourenaking a Voyage'to  Oyprog. k, | 
* FF Say, Oh 
' + Hy.) And have” bought up "ſeveral Conkmidilie 
to Tranſport"thither 3 the Veſſel Shired : I know 
your Mind's a little: wavering about this Money, 
when you come back hope to CS an 1 gard of rhe 
Buſineſs. © © 
. San; Tve H&Voy yage'to 'make.— Fxith Fm 
| Undone be: pen this Nh or TR 
rh ThoFdlow#Apodt f' frer,”F've put a Flea 
mhis Ear: [: Afede. 
Sail. ro bimelf.. T* Oh horrid?” See how” he has 
nicked'/m# inte Crir:caÞrmnute”! When Ive juſt 
laid in a Stock of Females, ind other *wares to 
carry 
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carry to Coprne. . Tf I loſe wy ray it will half 
break me: AndifT! _ EE Wa kev, $ 2x, an 


ſevens,, the ek: e a Rn 
Therell,be.no Rer ed LY, and, alhave 2p 
cold Welcome. Are you md Loth , tl Sell 1 
proſecute 2 Why did <0 let it run by long; i& "is = B 
ye been all this le ?.So that I. had-better Ne | 
oey croſs on't, na tarry ſo long before B 
0) of 
; Syr. Clapping i} hins. gn the Satdereal, We ! "Kiſt - 
been caſting up all Lt he,t {ins tf "this x 
' San, 1s this like a;;Gen eman Is Ls t 
chine's Conſcience: to take 992713 cf gurt by | main 
Force ? ; 


Syr: afde.] He inks amain.—— -T'veone thing 
more to propoſe, ſee if you like it. > Gare, 
»Ppund, for half, rather t $8: .run'a, haz ſoving 
. or.” loſing | all ; we'll make a hard] ſhits bur we'll 
Is up about five ang twenty ey: ſome- | 
where or other. | 
San. Oh miſerable ! Now poor I am in danger 
.of loſing part o'th* very Principal. Is, he paſt 
all ſhame? Hg. has | beat. all my Teerh.dgwn.my 
Throat; and my Head into an an entire Gelly: 
. Then hed rick: me oth'. Money: into. the, Bar- 
ga. I have no Voyage. to make. +. 
Hr. That's as you pleaſe. Ha' ye any fur- 
ther Commands.—— I'm going. 
San. Ay, pray good Mr. Syras, however thing 
ha; been, rather than ſue.and quarrel, let him paj 
. ME My. 0WN 5.2; lealt what ſhe cot me. I kngs, 
'.iye little Rogue, you never had occaſion, as ye;, 
to make uſg of;me as a Friend : Bur.if you ſhould, 
you ll ay T'm'no forgetful or un; OR Perſon, 
Syr.. 111 do my beſt. ———— Oh, yonder come 
Creſs pho, 1 faith brink as as a Badyrlonſs for his 
| ';Rreſs. he 2-1 One 
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- $41.) Well, willye'do as I deſired ye ? 
$yr.- Have a little Patience. + 

/ Enter Cteſipho. + Sannio walks a/rde. 
Cteſ. ro-himſelf.] When aMan ſtands: in need of 


2 good turn, he's glad'to receive ir from any hand. 


But it:does him'a doublepleaſare, when itcomes 


from one he has reaſon to expect it:from. + Oh, 
Brother, Brother ! How do: 1 adore [thee now: ! 


This I'm ſure of, that'the very::beſt :Words'L can 


give thee are ſhert of thyideſerts.” Ani Iam-hap- 
py-in this particular beyond/all -Mortals.. that I've 


the moſt accompliſhed/Brother in nature. * | 
-$5r, Oh-Mr. Cteſipho !. 104 
Cteſ. Dear Reps Sw us, Where's my Brother ? 
S$yr. Look ye, he sat home waiting for ye. 
Creſ, Oh brave ! bY 
Sr. What's theMatetr, . Sir 2\ © Noth 
teſ. The Matter old Boy? I ſhouw'd'ha' been 
cold in my Gravez-but for his means.— Ah', he's 
an honeſt Soul ! henegle@ed his own-Interett -to 
ſerve mine. 'He has taken upon himſelf all the 
Curſes, Scandals, Love-Matters* -and Miſcarriages 
that- belong to me 5 And what'cou'd he:do:more? 
But who comes there 2 What-:makes the Door 
202 Sri Stay; ſtay, here he comes himſelf. 


_ Enter Eſchine, 1 | 
 Eſh,Where's the Scoundrel Son of a Whore. ? h 
$an, Does he want me 2 Has he got any Mo- 
ney ? I m broke: the Devila Penny do I ſee. 
Ejfch, Hah ! This 1s-lucky, 'twas you I .was 
wiihing for. ——- Well, how ist ? Alls well; off 
with that ſowre Look. 169 7 
Creſ. Now I have reaſon, having ſuch aBrother 
as you O Zſchine ! My true Brother indeed! I 
dare nor praiſe ye any more before yz our Face, leſt 
you thou d think it prcceeded rather from Flattery 


Eſch. 


_ thanGratitude. 


Eſch.. Leaye your fooling, as tho' we were mer; 
Strangers to one anather :-But : this troubles. me 
that we cou'dn't know o'th'; bufine(s-ſooner ; for 
the Matter was come to. that paſs; that all the 
World:cou'd: ſcarce ha;.help'd you, tho'- they had 
.defired it. -Cteſ. Modeſty hindered me. 

E(ch.Pſhaw ! 'twas folly, notmodeſty. What' 
to be upon running your Country for ſo ſmall; 
:Matter.2 Fie upon't : Heavens forbid that. 

Cteſ. 'Twasn't well Fown. | 
:Efch. 70 Syris] What has Samno concluded 
on ? Br, Hoggaprn very tame. 

Z/ch, Tl to the Piazza and diſcharge him— 
but..do you brother ſtep in to your Miſtreſs. 

$ax. Good Mr, Hrs, puſh on the bufinels. 

| | 172 . | CAfide to hin, 

Jr. Let's bequick, Sir.+: For:the Man's in haſt: 

S$az. I'm inno ſuch haſte.—— I've nothing to 
do, but to wait for the Money. 

Sr You ſhall haveit man, never fear't. 

Sax. What all ? X | | 

Hr. Yes all; Say no-more about it-but folloy 
us. San; SO1 will, - | 2 

"12 FOO >: 1p Exennt Eſchine and Sannio, 

Cteſ. to Syrus going off.] Hark ye Syras. 

Sr. Well, Sir your pleaſure. - 

Creſ. Prithee ſee that paltry Raſcal diſpatch 
as ſoon as poſlible; left upon farther provocation 
the. buſineſs come to my, Father's Ears; the 


I . ſhall - bz rumd to ail Intents and Pur- 


poſes. | 
_ Sy. Fhat ſhan't be: Take Heart Sir. Do you 
toy away half an hour or ſo with your Miſtrels, 


the mean time within. Order the Butler to lay 


the Cloth, and all things to be got ready. 45 
ſoon as the buſineſs 15 over, I'll march heme wit 
plenty of Provittons. | Cit! 
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Creſ. Prithee do : and fince things have fallen 
out ſo luckily, let'se'en make a day ont. | 
Exennt ſeverdlly. 


The end of the Second Af, 


-” 4 


SET 
Softrata aud Canthara. 


Soft. PRitheemy good Nurſe, how is ſhe like ty 
do ? 


Can. How! TrothT hope ſhell have a good time 
ont. Her Pains, my good Miſtrefs, are juſt be- 
ginning: You're as feartul now, as if y had ne're 
been at a Labour, nor crred out your {eif. 

Soft. Alas-a-day ! I've 115 body at home: and. 
we areall alone. Our ivian G##as out o'th' way 
too ; and the:ze's never a Soul co ſend ior the Mid - 
wife, or to call £{chz;z2. - | 

Can. Without = £ſ{chine :]} be hereanon: 
never a day goes over his Head, Ut we have his 
Company. 

Soſt. He's the only Comfort I have in my Af- 
fiction. | 

Can, As the Caſe ftands, Miſtreſs, the buſineſs 
cou'd«:*; fa!! into better hands : ſince ſhe had tine 
miſcha:ics by ſuch a Gentleman, of ſuch a Paren- 
tage, 1o gene:cus, and ſo nobly deſcended. 

90ſt, Youre mnci1 in tne right : Heavens keep 

11 ours tor ever. 

Enter Geta as 04; of Breath at a great diſtance. 
| Get. 70 himfelf. Vie are now brought to that 
Pais, ati all the World laid their Heads toge- 

K ther, 
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ther, to find out a remedy for this miſchief that 
has happend to my ſelf, my Miſtreſs and her 
Daughter, they cou'd do us no good. 
miſerable ! Such a Flood of Difficulties o'rewhelm 
us, that tis 1impoſlible to keep above water. Ra- 
viſhment, Poverty, Oppreſlion, Deſertion, Infa- 


15-—— —Is the Age ſo debauched ? Abomi-l 
navle Villains ! Curſed Wretches! This Devil 0 
a Man, — 


Soſt. Bleſs me ! What makes our Geta in ſuch x 
Fright, and in ſuch haſte 2 
Get. to himſelf. ] Whom nothing cou'd re- 
ſtrain or move : Neither Promiſes, Oaths, nor 
Pity, nor yetthe approaching Travail of her he 
had ſo ſhamefully abusd. ; 
: Soft, Ican't well underſtand what the Fellow 
Jays. 
Can, Pray, Miltreſs, let's go a littie nigher to 
Ui 
Get. to him{elf } Ah poor Geta! I'm ſcarce Com- 
pos mentis, my Paſſion has inflam'd me. Id de- 
{fire nothing more than to meer the whole Family 
of 'em, that I might diſgorge my rage upon em, 
now my Blood's up. I'd be contented to ſuffer any 
thing, ſo I might have a {ſwinging Revenge upon 
em. Fit, Id tread out that itnking Snutt his 
Father, that gave being to the vile Raſcal. Then 
tor that Dog $5775, that put him upon't,— —How 
I'd tear him piece-meal ! I'd give him ſuch a tols, 
daſh his Skull againit the Stones, and ftrew the 
Streets with his Brains, That Boy E/chine too, 
I'd tear out his Eyes, and after that break his 
Neck. —The reit I'd down with em, drive 'em, 
drag 'em, pound 'em, and trample em under mj 
Feer. But what makes me loiter, when I fhoul! 
terelling this damn d News to my Miitcels. £60: 
Soft, Lets call him back.---Why, Geta ! (7g 0 
. GET, 


Oh 


her 


'nke Breath: 
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*Ger.'Piſh, prithee don't trouble me, whoſo- 


Soft. 'FTis your Miſtreſs calls. wy 
Get. Ay, where is ſhe 2—(taurning about] 1 


mas hunting for you, Miſtreſs, *rwas you I look'd 
fr. — You've met me as luckily as may be. 


Soft. What's the Matter2 Why doſt pant ſo 
Get, Oh! | 
'Soſt. Why in ſuch haſte my poor Boy 2 Come 


' Get. We are abſolutely —— 

Soft. What abſolutely ? 

Get. —» Undone paſt all recovery. 

Sojt. For Heavens ſake, what's the Matter 2 
IP, A fr izht. 


Get, Juſt now. 
Soft. What juſt now, Geta fo — 
Get. This Mr. Efchine. 
Sſt, What of him? | | 

Get. ——Has quite = thrown off onr Family. 

$off, Alas! Undone indeed ! But how fo ? 

Get, He's run mad after another Face, 

Soft, Wretch that T am ! 

Ger. He didn't do things in the dark, but forc'd 
ner from a Bawd in the Eyes of the World. 

Soft. Are you ſure of this ? 

Get, Moſt ſure, theſe very Eyes ſaw -it- 

Soft. weeping, ] Qh unfortunate Soſtrata ! what 
canſt thou truit to 7” Or: whom cant thou truit 2 
Our dear Eſchine do this z The very Soul of us 
ali ; in whom weplac'd our Hopes and Happinels ? 
How oft he {wore he wou'dn't live a day without 
his Pamphila? And faid, he'd put the Infant on 
his Father's Knees, and in that fort beg his leave 
tO marry her. 

Get, Pray, Miſtreſs, forbear weeping, but ra- 
ther confider what's fit to be done : whether we 
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ihcu'd put up the Aﬀront, or tell it to a Friend. 
Can, Hold, hold Man ; Haſt loſt thy Senſes > 
D ve think this a buſineſs fit to be blaz'd abroad fc 
Get, Nay, I'm for huſhing of it. againſt the £7 
World. Firſt, The Caſe 1s-plain, he has left us «, 
for guod and all: Now if we make it publick, ten fy 
tc one but hell diſown 1t, then your Reputation, 7 
2nd your Baughter's Bonour. will be call'd in ki 
queſtion. But put the Caſe he confeſleth all, Þ4 
4.vou'dn't be Prudence to give him yourDaughter, | c; 
«y/hilit he keeps another : Therefore take the thing Nj 
witch way you pieaſe;Concealment 1s myOpinion, BI 
Soft. Ah, by no means : I'll not agree'tor. th 
Get. What will ye do then ? E 
Foff, Divulge it. 
\Cet. How !. Have a ſpecial care, Miſtreſs, what NE: 
GU do. ca 
$f. The Cafe can never be worſe than 'tis; Form 
zrit, ſhe has no Portion; then ſhe's rebb'd of that} 
which might ha' went inſtead of one; ſo' that ſheſlm 
can t be put off for a Maid. I have one ſhift lefc, ſl | 
if he deny't, the Rirg he loſt is proof enoveh, 
1:1 fine, fince my own Conſcience teils me, that 
t.1is miſhap cant be charg d either to my Cove- 
rouſneſs, or to any baſe Ends that I or my Daugh- 
ter had int, well evn venture a Tryal at Law. 
Get. Dye think {o? Pray, think on't again. 
Soft. Do you, Gera, make al: the haſte yeu can 
ts her Couſin Hegeos, and teli him the whole Story: 
{-r he was a choice Friend 65 my poor Husbands 
and-had always a great kindneſs for our Family. 
Get, Ay faith, there's no body elſe looks upon 
Us. | 
$5/F, Good Canthara, do you run, and call thi 
\\'2 iiwafe, that ſhe may be 1th' way if need be. 
exennt ſeverdil 


Entt 


The Bro hers,  , _ 
1d. Enter Demea alone, | 
$2 | Dem. Undone, undone! They ſay my Boy 
42 BCteſpho made one with his Brotner at the Rape 2 
he [That he ſhou'd be able to debauch a Lad of his 
us FSobriety 1s the only thing that cou'd add to ray 
en E Misfortunes, Where ſhall I ſearch for him 2 
n, Im afraid they've carried im to ſome Baiyd :- 
in hoſe or other. The Rake-hell his Brother has: 
all, drawn him in, Um confident —— But . yonder 
ter, | comes S725, II learn of him where he is. But 
ing Nifaitn he's one of their gang, and if he perccives 
on. $I want him, the Rogue will never tell me any : 
thing 3 therefore he ſhan't know my deſign. ' 
Enter Syrus at another part of the Jtage, very morry, 
Syr. ro himſelf.) We've been telling the wiote 
hat BExploit- to the old Gentleman, and how was 
carried on * I-never ſaw tle old Man {ſo tickle.! in 
For my whole Life- 
that | Dem.-0ver-bearinz} Bleis me ! What a Coxcomb «+ 
ſhelmy Brother 2? | 
efr, fl Sir. to hirmſelf.] He commended his Sorj, anc * 
vel lthank'd my Worſhip for adviiing of him. 
that Dems. I can't hold any longer. [A ;le. 
ove- Syr. fo 9:/elf.] He told out the Money f-rci- 
12h-Mwith; and gave us a broad Piece overplus to x 
v. merry wichal, and edad 'twas employ d evn as 
Pd have it. | 
cal Dem, Hah! If you'd have any thing done a« it 
ſhou'd be, commend m# ro this Gentieman. { 27 'e; 
Syr. farting.} Ha, Mr. Demea, I didn't ſee 5, 
How does your Worſhip 2 
1000 Dem, How ? - I can't but wonder at ys 
ine way of living. 
| th Hy. Faith, Sir, tis pretty Silly, and, to. ſpeak tl. 
2 ffruth,ſomewhat oddiſh.--{[7r2ing to Micio sH0;:/-. | 
r4Nfrou Dom, gut and ſcale the reſt of o'th' Fiſh, bus = 
the great Conger-Eel ler him play in the Water 
Lai K 3 little 3 
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Þittle ; when I come. back, we'll bone him, and 
not before. 

Dem. Are theſe. ſcandalous Villanies to be al. 
low'd of 2 

Syr. to Demea.] Truly, Sir, I dont like 'em 
at all, and do often cry out,— [70 him within, 
Stephan, (ee that the Salt-fhſh be well water'd. 

Dem. Oh Heavens! Does he do this on purpoſe, 
or does he think 'twill be for his. Credit to ruine 
is Son 2 What a fad Creature am I ! Methinks] 
ave the day before my Eyes when this Boy will 
be fore d for want of bread to run his Country, 
and lift himſelf a Souldier. 

Sr. Oh, Sir! There's Wiſdom now! to fe 
things at a diſtance, and not only what's juit be- 
fore ye. 

Dem. Well, have ye got the fiddling Wench at 
your Houſe ? 

Sr, She s tiere within, 

Dem. The Devil ! ſurely ſhe's not to dwell there? 

Syr. I believe, they're mad enough to ha't ſo. 

Dem. Ts't pollible ? 

Sr. Ah the foppiſh Fondneſs and pernicious 
ealineſs of a Father! _ 

Dem. In good truth, I'm aſham'd, and heartily 
griev'd, for my Brother. 

Syr. There's too much; Ay, a greas deal too 
much difference, Sir, between you two (tho'l 


ſhou'dn't ſay ſo much before your Face) you, Sir, þ 


as much as theres o ye, are Wiſdom all over ; but 
he's a meer Gimcrack. Wou'd you ha' ſufferd 
your Son to ha' done thus! 

Dem. Suffer'd him ? Zooks ! I ſhou'd ha' ſmels 


im out ſix whole Months, before he had beenf 


concern'd in ſuch a buſineſs. 
Sy. Ah Sir, you need not tell. me what a wary 


dan you are. 


Dem. 
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Dem. Heavens grant he may continue; as he is, 

S$jr. Children prove as their Fathers make 'em. 

Dem. But hark ye Syras, Prithee didſt fee him 
to-day ? { Fawning ly. 

Sr. Mr. Cteſpho, Sir! (111 ſend the old Fool 
packing into the Country) [4/ide.] . He's gone in- 
to the Country, and hard at work by this time. 
[to Demea. ] 

Dem, Are you ſure he's there ?* | 

Syr. Sure 2 Why I ſaw him outs Town my ſelf. 

Dem. That's well. I was afraid he had loiter 4 
hereabout {t11l. 

Syr. And was in a.-plaguy Huſt too. 

Dem, At what prithee 2. 

Sy-, He fell out with his Brother 1'th' open 
Market about the Muſick Wench. - 

Dem. Say you ſo 2- 

Sjr. I faith he ſpoke his Mind freely 3 for wherr 


| we were paying the Money, in drops he unawates 


upon the back on's : and fers up an outcry 3; Arn 
je aſham d Brot:er Eiſchine to commnt ſuch Villanies ? 


That you (bou'd diſhononur our Family at this vile rate *. 
J g 


Dem. E'Jad he makes me weep for Joy. 
| [1Y:pes his Eyes. 

Sr; Ton don t only weaken your Eſtate, but your 
Reputation too. 

Dem. Heavens bleſs him ! I hope he will never 
degenerate. | 

Sw. Who queſtions it ? 

Dem. O Syrus, he poor Boy has his head full of 
theſe Morals. PERL | 

Sr. And well he may, when he has ſuch a Fa- 


ther at home to fl it. 


Dem, 1 do my be{t, and leave no Stone unturn'd, 
but exerciſe him in all that's good. Above all I 
charge him, Look into Mens Attions as into a Glaſs, 
aud take Example by 'em, Praftice this, fay I, 

R 4 | 
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Fr. Very well indeed. Dem. Shun tht: 

Syr. Shrew d. Y 

Dem. This 1s commendable, 

Syr. There you hit it again. 

Dem. That won't be allow 'd at all. 

Sr. Muſt admirable. 

Dem, And moreover .— 

Sir, i#terrapting.] Your Pardon, Sir, Lam n'tat 
leiſure for your /Aareovers: I've got an excellent 
Diſh-of Fiſt ro my Tooth, and I muſt take ſpecial 
care that they ben't ſpoil'd : For. that 1s as-ſcanda- 
lous a buſineſs among us, Sir, as the negle& of 
your Duty is.among tiem. And according to my 
Abilities I give my fellow Servants In{tru&inns 
after the ſelf-ſame manner. This xs too Salt. (Say];) 
That's too much, this i5nt done cleanly enough ; that, 
well done, pray remember to do ſo another time, I in- 
{rut 'em diligently, as well as.my Palate will 
;2:veme. Laſt of all too, I bid them 'em /00k into 
tneir Diſhes as tnts. a Glaſs, and there learn thai 
Duty, I confeſs theſe are all meer Toys : but what 
Geniftes that 2 We muſt ſuit our Morals to the 
Perſons we deal with. Pleaſe to command 
me, Sir? _ | 

Dem. Yes, to get a little more. Wit among ye. 

Sr. Dye deſign for the Country, Sir ? 

Dem, Ay, to rights. 

Syr. Ay, what ſhould you do here, Sir, where 
all your good Morals are. but thrown away ? 

TJ 48 Exit *Syrus. 


- Demea alone. 

Ay, truly, Ill to my Country-Farm, fince he 
that brought me hither is gone back again—— 
That Boy's all my care, he's my true Son ; fince 
my Brother will have his own way, let him look 
to that Rakechell. — But who comes-yonder at a 
diſtance? Mr. Hegto, ane. of our own Ward _ 
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i my Eyes don't fail me, *r1s he indeed. Ah, we've 
been Cronies from our Cradles. By: F6ve; - ſuch 
honeſt Citizens are very ſcarce now a-days! A Man 
oth' right vid Stamp for Yertue and Fidelity; 'and 
woudnt do the Government any. harm for" the 
World. How glad am I to ſee the remains of the - 
old Stock ! Ah, Life is a Pleaſure to me now. 111 
wait for him here;. and bid him Good-merrozy,. - 
and have a little difcourſe with him. wy 

Enter Hegio and Geta at a diſtance, —_ 

Heg. Ye Powers! A diſhonourable Attion [+ 
What 1s 1t you ſay, Geta? Hah! 

Get. Juſt as I told ye. 

Heg. That-ever that Family ſhould be guilty © 
ſuch an ungenteel thing. Oh, E/chine | You didn 
learn this of your Father, I'm ſure. 

Dem. overheariag.] Yes, he has heard of: this 
linging Wench too, and it nearly touches him rho” 
Stranger : but his (weet Father takes no norics- 
ont. Oh diſmal ! Wou'd he was bur by a lictle-: 
that he might hear all theſe Complaints. - 

Heg. If they won't give ſatisfa&t.on,they muſtn't © 
think to carry it off thus. - | | 

Get. We all rely upon you, Sir : We ha' none» 
elle to ſtand þy us; You are our Guardian, - and 
Father too, The old Gentleman upon his Deatk= - 
bed bequeathed us all to your Care, and if you - 


" upp 
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torſake us, we're utterly undone. 


Heg. No more of that : I 1I not forſake ye,:nor 
can I do't with a ſafe Conſcience. 

Dem, Til to him. — Honeſt Hegto, I'm heartil ; 
glad to ſee ye. - | : 

FHeg, Oh! Mr. Demea,. I'm your humble. Ser- 
*aNt, you are the Man I wanted. - "218 

Dem, How fo, Sir 2 

Heg, Why your Eldeſt Son Fſchine, whom your- - 
PYother has adopted, has done neither like-an 
*neſt Man, nor a Gentleman” Ks AODemy 


' 2OL The Brothers. 

Dem, What has he done ? 

Heg. You knew one-Simmnys, a Friend and Co. 
temporary of ours. 

Dem. Yes, very well. 

Heg. Why, he has debauch'd his Daughter: 

Dem. Oh ! (S:ghs 

Heg. Hold, Sir, the worlſt is. to come yet. 

Dem. What more Miſchief. ill > 

Heg. Yes, truly; for that was, in ſome mex 
fure excuſable- _ He: had. Opportunity, Heat, 
Wine, and Youth: to prompt him to't ; 'twas but 
'a humane Frailty. . But when he was ſenſible 0 
his Fault, he comes forthwith to her Mother, 
weeping, praying, intreating, pronufing and 
{wearing he'd take her home and marry her : Upon 
this all was pardond, huſh'd and rely'd upon 
The young Woman prov d with Child upon this; 
has gone her Forty Weeks. But this ſweet Youth 
is got to a Ballad-ſ{inger, in the Devils Name, 
keeps her at his Fathers, and has left the t'otherto 
initc for her (elf. | 

Dem, Is all this truz are you ſure? 4 

Heg. The Mother 1s ready ro prove it, the 
wung Woman and. the Butineſs ſpeaks it ſelf: 
Beſides, heres Geta,. as Servants are now, -none of 
the wor:it, a painful Fellow, who maintains 'em 
ii}, and keeps the whole Family himſelf ; take 
11m, bind ham, force the Trurh out of him. 

Get. Yes, verily Sir, rack me to death, if all 
ben't true : Belides Mr. E/chize himſelf won't deny 
ir, pray, Sir, bring us Face to Face. 

Dem, Im horribly aſhamd, and can't imagine 
1 hat to do, or what anſwer to make him. 

Pamphila w:thin,]) Oh me! I'm torn in pieces, 
——- Help ye Powers above, and eaſe me for Hea- 
ven s lake, 

Heg. ro Geta.,] Hai ! Prithze was that ſhe that 
ary d. out? Get. 
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Get, Without doubt, Sir. ” 2 
| Colj Hep, Ah, Mr. Demea, ſhe calls upon your Ho- 
nour-now'; and begs. ye to do that freely, which 
the Law wou'd elſe oblige ye'to._ I beg Heaven 
to inſpire ye to do :as you ought ; but if you are 
otherwiſe minded, Mr. Demea; I'll maintain her 
and her dead Father's Cauſe to the laſt Penny in- 
my Purſe. He was my Kinſman, we were bred 
ae up Children together, we were together at Wars 
eat, fl abroad, and Peace at home, and- together we un- 
bu] der-went the ſtraits of Poverty : : Therefore Il 
ey aboutit, do my utmoſt, and bring it to a Tryal;. 
her, and rather loſe my Life than deſert theſe poor 
andy Women. VVhat anſwer will ye return ? 
pon Dem, Tl go talk with my Brother, Sir 3 what. 
20.8 Advice he gives, that Ill follow. 
Us3 Heg. But, Mr, Demea, do but conſider wit! 
uthſ your. ſelf, that the- more you live at Eaſe , the 
nel more Powerful, the more Rich, the more Happy..- 
rtf and the more Noble you are, ſo much the more 
Honeſt and Juſt ought you. to be, if you'd be- 
thought Men of Honour. - 
the Dem, Away! No more, you ſhall. have al:- 
if: Right and Julice done you. 
of Heg. Spoken like a worthy Gentleman. 
my Gera, bring me to'your Miſtreſs. 
|  Exennt Hegio and Geta.. 
Demea aloze. _ 
Ji This: was no more than I foretold, I-wifh to- 
ny my Soul this was the laſt mad Prank! Bur thus 
allowance of ſo much Liberty will end at laſt m 


I {ome {ad Story or other: Well I'll go hunt for 
my Brother, and diſcharge this News 3n his very | 
Sv Face-- | Exit Demea. 
_ At the ſame time re-enters Hegio. 
Heg. to Softrata within.} Chear up, geod Coz... 
If ni comfort your Child's poor heart as much as 
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you can. Ill go diſcourſe Mr. 2£c:o, 1f-he be at 


the Piazza,and let him know how the Caſe ſtands; 


if he deſigns to do us right, well and good ; If 
not, let him declare.it plainly ; that I may know 
how to take my Meaſures accordingly. Ext, 


The End of the Third A, 


A CT 1V. 
Etefipho and 'Syrus. 


Cteſ. entring.7] m— Y Father gone into the 
/ | Country ſay ye? 


Sy, Above an hour ago. 
Cteſe Prithee tell me- true. 
Sr. He's at his Grainge, (laving. himſelf moſt 
horribly by this time, Il warrant ye. 
Etef. Faith, if it might not endanger his health, 
L cou'd wiſh. heartily he might be ſo miſerably 
ar d,as to be laid up theſe three days. 


Syr. So ſay I: anda longer time tco, if poſlible; 


Cteſe Ay, ay: for I'd yery fain, now I've begun 


the day merrily, make an end of it merrily too. 


The only Quarrel I have with , our Countty-houſe 
is; that. tis roo nigh the Town ; Were it farti:er 
c ff, before he could get thither and back again, 
would be Nrght firſt: Burt now when he tinds 
no Greſipho at home; I'm ſure he! be upo' th 
ſpur-back again 1n an inſtant, Then to Catechi- 
ſing he goes: Pray where ha' you been, Sir? What? 
Can't a Man have a glimps of ye, in a. whole day's 
: ze? : What excuſe ſhall I have>. 
rs Rant yegot one ready? . 


a, 
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Cteſ. The Devil a one have I. - 


. Hr. So much the worſe ; Why if you had but 


one of your Domeſticks, + Friend, or a gueſt, 
that were better than no body yet. 

Cteſ. 1 have, what then 2 _ 

Sr. Pretend you had haſty buſineſs to diſpatch. - 

Cteſ. What when I had none?— 'Twon't do. 

Sr: 'Twill tho. 

Cteſ. Ay for the day: but if I ie out all Night, .. 
what excuſe then Syras 2 [e.2l 

Sr. Tis pity it 1s not more the Faſhion to ſerve - 
a Friend in-the Night as well as day.—— But how- 
ever, ſet your-heart at reſt ; I know your Father's 
humour to a hazr. VVhea he rages like a Lyon, 
Ican preſently make him as quiet as a Lamb. 

Cre/. As how, I prithee ? 

Sy. Oh, he's mightily tickled when any -body 
commends you-:: I make ye a very Saint before 
him, and reckon up all your vertuous Quakties- 

Cre/, Mine ?- | 

Sr. Ay, yours :: Then of a ſuddain the goed 
Man cries like a. little Child, for Juy.—— Look to 
vour {elf there- | 

Enter Demea at-a diſtance. 

Cteſ. Farting.]  VVhatd'ye mean? | 

Sr, Talk. oth Devil and-his Horns appear.-- 

Ctef. Ist my Father ? 

Syr. The very fame. 

Cref. Prithee, Sras, what ſhall we do:-now 2-- 

Sr, Run 3n quickly, Ill fer my VVits to work: 
Creſ. If he ask. for me, fay you han't ſeen. me, 
dye hear 2 

97, Can ye.hold your Tongue? 

| Exit Cteſtpho. 

Dem. to himfe!f.) I'm the unluckieſt Creature 
tat ever was born. In the firſt place,. my Brother 
5B0t.to be found. above-Ground :. Then as I was- 

SS -- Mr 
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looking for him, who ſhould I ſee but a VVork: 
man juſt come:from my Country-houſe, and ſays 
my Boy isn't there neither. Nor can I tell for my 
Life what courſe to ſteer. 
Cteſ. appearing at the Window.) Syras ! 
Syr. What (ay ye? 
Cteſ. Does he enquire for me 2 
Syr. Yes, Faith- 
Cteſ. I'm undone... 
$yr. Come, don't be difcourag d: 
Dem. to himſelf.}] How great is this my Miſ 
fortune! I can't ſufficiently underſtand it, unlek 
I was predeftinated to be miſerable. Is there any 
miſchief happens to our Family, to be ſure I'm the 
firſt that am ſenſible on't, the tirſt that knows it, 
the firſt that reports it, and the only Man that 
feels the weight when 1t falls: 
$5r. Faith I can't but laugh at him, to hear 
him ſay, thathe's the fir? that knows every thing, 
when he's the only Man that knows nothing.1 Aer 
Dem. to himſelf.) Ill ev'n go again to ſee if my 
Brother be come back. | 
Cteſ. Prithee, good Syras, take care he dont 
break in upon us unawares. 
Syr. Peace I ſay, Ill take care about it. 
__ Creſ. Faith, *Sir, but I ſhan't truſt my Concerns 

in your hands today : For Ill ſecure my Girl and 
my ſelf in ſome by Cloſet or other; E'dad that 
w1ll be the ſureſt way. by half. {[Creſipho retires 

Sr. Away ! Tl clear the Coaſt of him in a 
frice [Syr. moves towards Demea ſhruggin, 

| his Shoulders, and ſnivelling. 

Dem, Oh, there's the Hell-hound, Sjras. 

Syr. to him ſelf.] If this Trade laſt long, therell 
be no enduring the Houſe. I'd fain know of thei 
Worſhips how many. Maſters I am to have ; what 
a. damnable thing is this? - 
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Dem. What a. yelping this Cur makes? What 


does he ail ?— What ſay you honeſt Man? Is my 


Brother at home 2 Hah! 
Sr. Pox of your honeſt Men, I'm a dead Man. 
Dem, What s the Matter? : 
Syr. The Matter with a plague 2 Your ſober 

ſtay'd Son Cteſipho has almoft beaten poor me and 

the Muſick Girl to death. 

Dem, VVhat's that you ſay ? Hah ! | 

Syr. See how he has flit my Lip up to my Noſe. 

Dem. How comes this to paſs ? 

"ab He ſays, I was the occaſion o the buying. 
or her. 

Dem, Didn't you juſt now tell me, he was gone 
into the Country, and you brought him part o tl 
way. | 
Syr. True, Sir, But after that he canfe raving 
like a Mad-man, ſparing never a Mothers Son of 
us. He might ha' been aſham'd to fall upon the 
Bones of a poor old Man, who t'other day dandled 
him in my Arms, when he was no higher than 
this. | [ Shews how high, 

Dem. Ha—— ha—— he--- God-a-mercy Crefoph : 
Old Demea right, Well! thourt a Man every. 
Inch of thee. 

Sr. D'ye commend him 2 but 1faith he had 
beit keep his fiippant Fingers to. himſelf another. 
time, if he underſtands himſelf. 

Dem, Tis bravely done ! 

Syr. Very bravely indeed! To Cock-crow over 
a filly Woman, and a poor Servant, that daren't. 
hold up a Finger againtt him 2—— Yes, twas - 
wonderful brave 1 faich- 

Dem. Re cou dn t ha” done better. He's o' my 
Opinion in thinking you to be the Rinpg-leader of 
this Roguery. But 1s my Brother within ? 

$97, No, he's abroad, 

| Dem, 
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: Dem, I'm thinking where a-duce I may Iook for 

HUN: 

. Syr. Tknow where he's gone, but ſhan't tell till 
to Morrow, 

Dem. What's that you ſay, Sirrah ? hah! E 

Hr, Juſt ſo, Sir. 

Dem. Ill crack your Skull preſently ye Dog. 

( Holds ap: his Cane. 

Syr. bantering.) I know not the Mans: Name 
where he 1s ; but the Place I do. 

Dem. Then tell me the place, Sirrah. 

Syr. ſtill bantering.] Do you know the :ereat 
Portico, that overlooks the Butcher-row as you 
g0 down there ? | 

Dem, VVell, what then ? 

Syr. /till bantering.} Go ſtrait along this Street 
up-there.. [pointing with his Fingers, ) When you 
are got there, youll find on this.hand a Deſcent, 
make a civil ſtep down there. After that-youl| 
ſee a little Chappel on that hand, and hard. by that | 
a little narrow Lane. | 

Dem. VVhereabouts 1s that ? - 

Syr. T here, where the-great wild Fig-tree ſtands, 
dye know it, Sir? Dem. I do. 

$yr. Keep dire&ly through that. 

Dew. But that narrow Lane is no Thorow:- fare, 

Syr, Ud's my / Life tis true: I fee Im a filly I} * 
Block-head, I was out. You muſt come back a- |} © 
gain to the great Portico: E'dad heres a nigher 
way, and eatier to hit on- D'ye know my Lord || © 
Cratine s great houle ? Dem. Yes. a 

Sy. When you are paſt that, turn to the Left- 
hand down the ſame Street: and when youre 
come to the Temple rurn to the Right-nand : be- k 
fore you come to the City Gates hard by the Horl.- 
pond, there's-a certain Mill, right ovec-againft that 
:s a Joyner's Shop, and tierce youll ind the Grn- 
tleman... | Dh, 
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or # Dem. VVhatibuſineſs has he there ? 
$yr. To ſpeak for little Oaken-ledg'd Tables to 

ill Þ ſet in the. Sun —— | 
Dem. For your VVorſhips to drink about. —- 

Fine work 1faith. But why amn't I gone to him 2+ 

E xit Demeas. 


| Syrns aloe; 
” Go thy ways for a Fool: T1 work thee off th 
16 | Stumps, as rhou deſerveit, thou-o31d deting Churl. 
-— Bur Mr. Eſchine tta's a bloocay while: Dinner 
will be quite ſpoil'd : As tor Cre/7pho he's wholly 
at | taken up with his Miftreſs: ont III take care of my 
m © own ſweet Corps 3 and will pick our all the good 
Bits I can find, take of my Cups at my leiſure, 
and fo make the day as long as I can. Exit Syrus. 
ot Enter Micio and Fegio. 
u Mic. entrizg. ]— Indeed, Mr. Hegio, I can ſee 
t, | nothing 1'th' whole buſineſs that deſerves ſuch 
| | mighty Commendations. I diſcharge but my Duty, 
it | and give fatisfattion for the Faults of my own 
houſe : Perhaps you took me to be one of thoſe 
Men that think they receive an Injury when they 
; | dot themſelves, and {6 call Whore firſt: Now 
"FE cauſe I didn't ſerve you fo, dye think your (elf 
oblig'd to me for 2? 
Heg. Far be it from me! I never imagin'd ye- 
y | fo be otherwiſe than I really find ye: bur let me 
- | engage ye ſo far as to ſtep over with me-co the 
- | Girls Mother'; and tell her the.very fame you. 
1 | told me: that their Jealoufie was falſe grounded, 
and that he cook away the Muſtck Gul for his 
5 Brother: 
N Mic. Tf you think it convenient and neceſſary 
| {ets be going. 7 
; Heg. You do well, Sir ! For youll lighten the 
» | poor creature's heart that's ready to fink with 
Grief and Vexation , and keep: up the A 
= þ 
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of a worthy Gentlemen. But, Sir, if you don! 
think it ſo proper, Tl tell her what you ſay my 
ſelf. Ac, No, no, Ill go with ye. 

Heg. You oblige me, Sir : For howſoever it 
comesabour,all that are little down in the world 
are very {uſpicious ; take every thing at the worf 
hand, and fancy themſelves ſhighted,'cauſe of thei 
Misfortunes : Therefore twill give great ſatisfai- 
on to clear Mr. Eſchine your ſelf. 

Heg. Youfay nothing but what's true and re 
{onable. | 

Heg. Bepleas'd, Sir, to come this way. 

Ac. 1 will. 

Exenunt Hegio ad Micio at the ſame time,. 

Enter Eſchine. alone,] I'm quite diftrated.! Tha 
I ſhou'd be ſo ſ{urpriz*d with this unlucky Misfor- 
tune, that I know not what to do or undertake! 
Fear enfeebles my Limbs, Amazement ſhakes mj 
Soul, and my. Heart's uncapable of Advice. Alas 
how ſhall. I: wind: my {elf out of theſe Incum- 
brances, fince their Jealoutfies areſeemingly- wel 
grounded 2 Mrs: So/trata believes I bought the 
Muſick Girl for my ſelf: Old Canthara gave me 
ro underſtandas much. For by chance I {aw he. 
as ſhe was going for the Midwife, I preſently 
made up to her, and ask'd her how. my dear Pan- 
phila did, whether ſhe was near her time ; and 
whether ſhe was then going for the. Mid-wife? 
She preſently let flye upon me.. [in another Tone., 
Away, away Mr. Fichine ; you ve beſoo! d as long 
enough, y0u ve cajol d us ſufficiently with your fine Pri 
miſes, Alack-a-day (faid I) prithee what doſt meat! 
Tox may go now (continued ſhe) and take up with 
the Girl y0u are ſo enamonr d with, T immediate) 
perceiv'd theirJealoufie: But yet I kept my Tongut 


between my Teeth , that I might not blab ou : 


any o'.my Brother's Secrets to that tattling Gipſt, 
to 
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ro-have it blaz'd about the Town in aninftant —— 
But what ſhall I do now?. Shall I go and ſay ſhe's 
my Brother's 2 A thing that ought not ought not 
to be reveal'd for the World. Well ! Let that 
paſs, perhaps they won't diſcover it, Then I am- 
afraid they wont take things as they are, there are 
ſo mzny Probabilities againſt me. Twas I my 
{elf that took her away, I my ſelf that paid the 
Money for her, and twas TI that furniſh'd her with 
Lodgings TI muſt own the Fault of all this lies 
at my door : For not telling my Father how Caſes 
food between. me and my Miltreſs 3 and not beg- 
ging his Conſent to take her home and marry her. 
We ve been ina dead {leeptill now, but now E/ſ- 
chine roule thy ſelfup, Firit of all Ill go to'em 
and clear my ſelf. I'll up to the Door ſtrait. 
[Goes and ſteps ſhort.) Oh my heart ! how ſadly 
it pants whenſoever I knock at this Door [_ Goes 
and knocks.] Soho! Tis your Friend Eſchine; ſome 
body open the Door quickly, But, ha '! I 
can't 1magine who comes out there ? Ill ep a 
one fide. 
Enter Micio | 

Mic, to Sofſtrata within] Do as Forder'd ye Mrs. 
Sotrata, I'll find out Eſchrne to acquaint him how 
Matters are carried on. But wines he that 
knock'd at the Door ? 


—_ Sdeath ! My Father's Voice! Im at a 
curſed Nonplus.  Apde. 
Mic. Eſchine. 
Eſch, What buſineſs has he here ? | Aſide. 


Ati. Waſt you that knock'd at the door ? 
He's mute : Suppoſe I ſhould banter with him a 
little, I believe *twou'dn't be amiſs, ſince he'd 


never truſt me with this Secret.——- [Afrde. 
; Mic, What can't ye ſpeak ? [ToEſchine. 


Mic 
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AZfic, Indeed 2 Nay, I wonder'd what bufinek 
ſhou'd bring you hither. He blufhes : that's ſign 
good enough. (_Ajide, 
_ E(ch. Good, Sir, (if T may be ſo bold ) what 
buſineſs had you at that Houſe ? 

Atic. None o' my own. A Friend o mine 
brought me from the Change to be nis-Spokes- 
man-1n a Concern of Jus. | 

E{ch. VVhat was the Concern, Sir ? 0 

7c, T1 tell je: In this Houſe dwells an or- 

 dinary VVoman or two; which I ſuppcſe you dont 

know, nay, I'm ſure you don't; for they han't yg 
long in theſe parts- 

Eſch. VVell, Sir, and what then ? 

AZic, Here's an old VYoman andher Daughter, 

E (ch. So, Sir. k hi 

Ait, — The Daughter has buried her Father: V 
Now this Friend o' nnae is the neareſt Relation, IR 

and by Law is forc'd to marry her kimielf, _ 

ZE {ch, Undone ! C Aſiar. Wy 1 

Mic. partly hearing, ] What's the Matter ? | tl 

E{ch, Nothing, very well. — Proceed, Sir. 0 

4c. You muſt know he's juſt now come to fe 
take her away with him : For he dwells at let, 

E(ch. How.! To take the Girl away with him! n 

| [ Concerned); | tl 


ic, Yes. { 

Eſch. What as far as Ailetns, pray Sir 2 It 

Atic, Ay. 

Efch. aide.) It ſtabs me to the Heart.—And 
the Women, Sir, what ſay they to't. 1 


Mic. What ſhould they, think ye2 Ev'n jul Þ tl 
nothing : Only the Mother pretends her Daughter 
has a Child by another Man (I can't tell who, for IÞ | 
ſhe nam'd him not) that he was the firſt comer, iſ 
therefore the Kinſman muſt go without her. F 

Eſth. So, Sir : And wasn't that-a ſufficient De- 
murrer 2? P1117 
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4c. No, indeed. | 
Eſch. Why ſo, I beſeech ye 2 Wall he take he 


away in good earneſt? | 


Mic. Ay, why ſhou 'dn't he? = +, 4 

Eſch. Indeed, Sir, this was extreafn ſevere and 
cruel, GFf.I might take the Liberty) I might ſay 
ungenteely done. Ac. How 1o ? 

E(ch. How ſo 2 What d ye think will become 
o th' poor young Man her firſt Lover (who for 
ought you know loves her moſt deſperately). when 
he thall ſee her raviſh'd.before his Face, and hur- 
ried away from his ſight. for ever ? Oh; 'twas a 
very diſhonourable thing of vou, Sir! + | 

Mic. Why d'ye talk at this rate? Whoſe Pro- 
miſe had he2 Or whoſe Conſent } When, and 
how were they married 2 Pray who's the Man-2? 
What made him encroach vpon another Man's 


Right? 


Eſch, Was it fit for a Girl of her-age to fit croſs- 
leggd at home waiting for a Kin{ſman's coming 
the Lord knows when ? Indeed, dear Father, you 
ought in Juſtice to have alledg'd that, and ha de- 
fended it. ; A 

Mic, Very good! Shoud I ha' pleaded againſt 
my own Client ? bur prithee Boy, what's all 
this to us* Or what ha' we to do with them 2-— 
How now Boy! why 
in tears tho ? LEſchine-weeps. 

E(ch, Rear me one word, Sir, I veſeech ye. 

Afic. Poor Boy ! I 'veheard and know all : For 


loving thee I couw'dn't but be concern'd in whate're 


thou doft. | 
E(ch, Dear Sir! I'd fain deſerve your Love as 
long as you live: This Fault gri-ves me to the 
Soul 3 and I m quite aſham'd to ivok you 11 the 
Face, 
Ms, I believe it fincereiy ; For I well R_ 
: thy 
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thy generous Temper : but Im afraid you dorf: 
mind your own Concerns. What kind of Govern- 
-ment 1s it that you think you live in 2 Thou haſt 
debauch d a Girl, whom by Law thou oughteſt 
not to have touch d ; that's a great Fault, and 


tho' very great 'tis but a common failing : Others 
-ha* done it often, and Men of Repnte too. But: 


-when that was done, tell me, did you take the 


leaſt care abour 1t2 Or did you forecalſt in ſuch a: 
"cafe what ſhould ha' been done 2 Or how it ſhould 


ha' been done? And if thou hadſt been aſham'd to 
tell it me,cou'dn't Iha'know on't by others? In this 
you were in doubt of for ten Months together : $0 
you have betray d your ſelf, the poor young Wo- 
man, and your own Child too, as much as you 
were: able. What? D'ye think that the God's 
ſhou'd do your work for ye, and you fleep- the 
while 2 Muſt ſhe be brought to your Bed-fide, as 
if ſhe were not worth the fetching ?*I wou'dnt 


ha' thee ſo miſerably careleſs in other things for 
the World. Come don't.be caſt down however, 


thou ſhalt marry her, 

Eſch, How ? - 

Ati, Don't be caſt down, T ſay. 

Eſch. Pray, Sir, are ye in earneſt? 

Afic. In earneſt : Why not? 

Eſch. That I-can't-tell, unleſs tis *cauſe the 
more paſhonately I defire to have it ſo, the more 
Im afraid it won t beiſo. 


Afi. Get thee home, and ſay your Prayers, and: 


then ſend for your Wife, go, get thee gone. 
Eſch, VVhar ſend for her preſently ? 
Mic. Yes, preſently. 
F ſth. What preſently 2 
Aſie. Preſently, as ſoon as poſſible. 


Eſch. Let me never ſee good day, Sir, if I dont 


love ye better than my very Eyes, 


FLAY 
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The Brothers 215 | 


 Afic. Than your Miſtreſs too 3 
E{ch, Full as well. 
Mic. That's much, indeed. | 
Eſch. But what's become of the A£1etiar Spark? 
fic. He's vaniſh'd, ſhipt off, and caſt away by 
this time —— But why don't ye go, I ſay to your 


| WPrayers. 


£/ch. Tt wou'd be better for you to do that, S ir. 


Wim ſure your Prayers will be heard ſooner than 


mine, fince-you are the better Man o' th' two. 
Mic, TIlin, and take care of what's wanting. 
Do as I bid thee, if thou know'ſt what's beſt: for 
thy (ſelf. - Exit Micio. 
'Eſchine -alone, 
What Happineſs is this? wou'd any one think 
he's my Father, or I his Son 2 If he had been a 
Friend or a Brother cou'd he ha'-been more kind 
or obliging-! Ought I not to love him 2 To wear 
him next my Heart-2 His wonderful Complaiſance 


Whas oblig'd me to be fo cautious, as imprudently 


to do nothing that may diſpleaſe him; ,wherefore 
Tl now be always upo' my Guard. But why 
don't I go in, that I may not defer my Marriage ! 
Exit Eſchine, 

Enter Demea alone oat of Breath, 


Im quite foundered with trottmg up and down, 
—- A plague confound thee, Syrzs,for thy damn'd 


Dire&ions, I've hobbld over the whole 
Town, been at the Gate, at the Horſe-pond, and 
whete not 2 The Devil a Joyner's Shop cou'd I 
ind; or any Soul that ſo much as ſaw my Bro- 
ther —— But now, I'm reſfolv d I wont ſtir a ſtep 
out of his Houle, till he comes back. 
| . [Going off, and then enters Micio. 
Mic. entrizg,] Il go and tell 'em for our parts 
We are ready. 


Dem. 
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Dem, Oh, here he comes.— I ve been looking 
- for you theſe two hours. { 
ic. What's the buſineſs now 2 = 
Dem, Ive freſh News to tell ye: horrid 
Villanies of that fine Son of yours. | 
Afic. Look ye now.  _ [ Afide. 
Dem, New Villanies, damnable Villanies! 
tc. Prithee no more. | 
Dem. Ah, you don't know what a fine Blade ſl : 
he is. Ai: But 1 do. 
Dem.. Poor Simpleton! I warrant thou dreameſt U | 
T'm about the Singing-wench: No, the Raſcalhas | : 
debauch'd a Citizen's Daughter. 
A1ic. That I know -too. 
Dem. Bleſs me! Diys know it and ſuffer-it too? 
Atic. Ah, why {houdn't I 2 
Dem. What ? Methinks you ſhou'd bellow - and 
run mad at 1t. 
ic. No : But 1 could wiſh it otherwiſe. 
Dem, He has got a Baſtard too. 
ic. Heavens bleſs it, ſay I. 
Dem. And the Woman's not worth a-Groat. 
Mic. So they fav. 
Dem, And ſhall he be married to a Beggar? | 
\ ti; Yea verily. 

Dem, Well, and what's to be done next pray ? 

Atic. Why ev n what ſhould be done next, have 
the young Woman brought home. 

Dem, Mon'ii:ous! And will ye ſuffer't ? 

Ac, How caii l avoid it? 

Dem, Avoid it? Why, if you were not really 
concern d at it, 'twou'd become ye to ſeem fo 
however. 

As. Ive given conſent already : The bufinel} 
is concluded on : The Wedding's as-good as over: 
Every thinz is ſecure, and I think this becom6 
me better. 

Dew 
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18 Dem. Then' this Adventure pleaſes you wonder- 
fully ? 
| 45. No,if I knew how to help! it: ſfinceIcan't, 
id | 1 muſt bear t patiently. Man's Life i 1s like a Game 
at Tables, if you miſs the Caſt you've moſt nee 
{| of, you muſt corre@ that by Skill which fell out 
by chance. 
Dem. Your Servant, Mr. Correftor ! Yeur: Skill 
de fl as you call it has f6ol' d away Fifty Guinea's upon 
a-Ballad-ſinger ; who in three or four days time 
et | muſt be.pack'd off.; if not for a Piece of Money, at 
195 | any rate. 
Mic. There's no body to buy her, nor do I de- 
fign to ſell her. 
0? "Dem, What a-duce will ye do with her-then 2 
Mic. Why keep her at home. 
nd fÞ © Dem. Mercy upon my Soul! A Whore aaa a 
Wife under the ſame Roof? 
Mic, Why not, prithee? 
Dem. And you are {ure-you arn't mad 2 
Aic. Yes, -indeed. 
| Dem, Let me die, if ere I ſaw the like Folly * 
Ffaith 1. believe thou thy ſelf haſt a mind to have 
a merry ſtrain with her now and then, 
Ac, Why ſhoudn't I» .- 
y Dem, And the Bride, won't: the be for learr ning | 
vel the ſame Tune t50 ? 
Atic. No duubt ont. 
Dem. And thou pretty Child wile hobble out the 
Hay amongſt 'em-too:? 
ally Ac, Like enough. 
\-{o Dem. Like enough with a Pox?, -. 
Afic. And rather than fail, Brother, thou ſhalt 
nel} - inake one/o' th Company. | 
yer Dem. $ death! Are ye paſt all ſhame 2? 


mej - | fic. Prithee, Brother, throw. off this ſullen | 
Byumour of thine, and like a civil Perſon: be free |} 
Jew and 
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and merry at your Son's VVedding— T1 juſt 
ite; : nd {0 ealk a word at that ttouſe, and then I1l 
. comme back 4:21. 1 Exit to Softrats* % 
#4 Nemes alone © 18: 
Here's a avert Life i) ere are fine Morals! 
FHeres-mad work with a. witnets !—— Let me ſee, 
a Wife not worth a Groat ; a Bailad- {1nger under 
. the fame Rocf: Every thing running tOriot 1th' 
Houſe: A profiigate young Rc gue, and a doting 
_ old: Sotintoithe Bargain ; Why Frovidence 1t (elf, 
if it; ſhou'd go .abour it, wou'd never ve able to 
ſave this Family, 
Enter Syrus, at a diſtance almoſi Drunk. 
Syr- to himfelf.} Faith and troth my little Rogue 
Sy, thou haſt junketced thy pretry ſelf delicioully, 
and play'd thy part very ſumprucuily.. Go thy 
ways fora Wag. —— -{/trokes himſelf.) Since I've 
ttuffd my ſweet Corps:with the Dainries within, 
tis my Honour's P cxpenatgl to take a turn 1 th' freſh 


ar 


Air without, _ (Walks and ftraty, 
Dem. There goes 2 rare Model of their Edu- : 
cation. | 


Sr. Oh: here's our old S:7ngo 1 faith. —— How 
is t old Gentleman >. Why fo alamorr? © 

Dem. Oh damn'd Raſcal. 

Hr. How-now 0d 1/:ſdcm, are. you come to 
vent more Morals here ? [Belches,, 

Dem. Won d I were thy Maiter, 

Sy. E'gad-you'd be the richeſt Man under the 
Sun, and .your Eſtate would be provid to 4 
Miracle. 

Dem, I'd make thee an Example to all. Rogues, 

Sr: Why ſo2 Whathave I done 2+. .- TAR 
Dem, Done, Raſcal? 2 Inthe heat of at diſturbance, 
11] in the midft of a moſt horrid crime, ſcarce yet- 
{- celed, you've got drunk ye SWInE, as if all were 

el and OVE;- 
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Syr, Faitl1, woug I had kept my Poſt. [4/4e. 
ny nter Dromo- OS 
"Dro. D'ye hear Sras-2- Mr. Cteſppho wou'd pray 
' Bye to come to him. - | 
Hr. Away with a Pox. LO | Exit Dromo. 
| Dem, What's that he ſaid of Cte/pho? 
| Hr. Nothing, Sir. | | 
Dem, How ye Goal-bird ! Is Cre/ipho neſted there? 
Sr, No, Sir, 3.NO., Kd 1 ene goo”. <7 
. Dem. How came the Bby to name him then 2? 
Sr. Thats another of the Name; a young Smelt- 
feaſt ; d'ye know him? | 
Dem. 1 will know preſently. _ [Going off. 
Syr, holding him.) What d'ye mean,Sir 2 Whither 
| Rae yegoing2, Dem. Dog, let me go. - 
' | Sr. Liay, don't go. 
p 
1 


—_— =. os | 


Dem. Hands off ye Hell-hound ;. or, by Heavens 
[11 brain ye.: [He ho/ds ap bis Cane,and Syrus let's go. 
b = | Exit in a Far y., 

S Syrus 4loye. + | 
The Devil go with him : I'1l be ſworn hell be no - 

- Wvelcome Reveller to any of them, eſnecially te 
, Wpoor Crefipho.—— Zookers { where ſhall I beſtow 
By felſ 2- The time this plaguy Storm is blow- 

» Wing over, -I'll ev'n flink into ſome by-corner, and 
;,, here fleep out this Doſe of Tipple. IT think that 
Will be beſt, [Exit ſtaggering. 


The End. of the Fourth Af. 
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EIN oye 
Enter Micio as fo from Softr WL. Fit 


VERY thing's ready Bt 

Nic. 0 Softrata nwaſs with us, as 1 ſaid be. ** 
fore : And the Wed- tl 

ding hall be when-you- pleaſe: * (Coming for- bc 
»ard.] But whos that makes our Doors fly ſo; > 
Enter Demea from 'Micio's raving and in a paſſion. N "" 
Dem. 20 him{clf,} ell and Furies'! What ſhall! by 
do f What wilt become of me 2? [Heavens d: 
I Elly Soap? | Whither, am to direc my Excl = 
ations or Complaints? ") bj 
he; Here's a Man for ye '*'He has Gael out the 


a and that makes him bellow [0,— Ti L 
I muſt expect a {mart Ir uſh : | But the Boys X 
ia be help 'd.- POS 4 L Afide, 
Dew, Oh hire comes! the © \cotritnon Bang 2nd ot 
Ruine of our Childten. /-- > 
Afie, Pray Brother moderate your -patſion; nd 5 
He alittle cool.- | 
Dem. Well, T atm mederate ; iT Ari PRES) @ 
not give ye an ll word, Let's reaſon the caſe 2 
-ilnly.—— Waent it a plain Bargain between us h 
ani rat of 'your.awn..pr opofing. roo) that yo | 
ihould ha' nothing to do with my Son, nor I wits a 
yours? Anſwer me dire&!y now. A 
Mic Frue ;. 1 don't deny it. { 
Dem. Wha at makes him «a guzzling at your Houl 4 
n-12 Why d yecntertain my Child Why did i6 F 
1: ocure him: Wench, Brother ? Is there not t1s P 


2108 reaſon $57 you to geo! as 8 farfiy by me, ay 
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by you ? Since I neither meddle. nor. make with” 

your Son, methinks you ſhou'dn't w1 th mine. 
Mic, There's ho reaſon for that : None art all. 

The old Proverb ſays, Among Friends all things are” 


Dem. Very pretty i faith ! Are you come to talk - 
at that rate at laſt ? Ts,» 
Mic.Good Brother, hear me a word af it be'nt too* 


preat\ trouble to ye. Firſt of all,if your Son sCharges 
Are fuch a woeful burden-to, ye, pray confider alit-- 


tle with your ſelf, that formerly you maintain'd- 
both -of *em according as your Ettate. would bear 


ir; and thought it then ſufficient for both 3 look-- 


ing upon me as likely enough to marry ; Why ev'n* 


follow thac old courſe fill, hoard, ſcrape; -pinch, - 


do all zou can to raiſe their Fortunes, and take the 


credit of 'ir to: your felt. Bur then let the poor- 
Rogues make uſe of my Puiſe freely, fince cthat® 
'GMmes to- em over and avove.-—-- 'T won t dinmi-* 
nh one Farrow cf rour Lard, and what they 


have from me, you may look upon as clear Gains: 
Now, Brother, if you do but 1mpartially weig'1 all - | 
of a world of "trouble. - EO a b 

Dem. 1 don't® talk of their Money,. 'tis theit- 
Morals DRESS © - YO. 

Mic. Hold, IT underftand ye: That's it I was' 
going upon. "Many Obſervations tay. be made; - 
Brother, upon two Perſons doing the ſame thing 3: 
by which a Man may.coficlude, "it may bsthe rune: 
of -the one, and no grear hurt to the other : Nor: . 
that there's any difference in the thing, bur in the 


this, you'd ea e me, your felf, and the poor Bays, "* 


Perſons that did it.* Truly, by whar I obſerve cf 


ths 
| af % 
by 


the Boys, I'm confident they'll prove to our Hearts: 
defire : I find they have Wit, Diſcretion, ard Mc- 
deſty enough upon occaſion, and love one another 
entirely * {0 that 'tis eafie ro' perceive their gene - 
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zous Nature and: Spirit : You may. reclaim. em 
when you pleaſe : But. perhaps-you are afraid they 
aren't Husbands good engugh.. Ab, Brother, ; Agr 
has always this ill Property with it 3. as1t; makes ys 
wiſer, ſo1t makes us-more worldly: And that will 
iuſhciently incite 'em: to be gagd Husbands, .- | 
Dem. Have a care Brother, theſe your fine Reg 
{>nings and gentle Nature don't ruine us all, 
ic. Peace, ner fear that : Lay aſide this. Dif. 
e:urte,, and, be. ruFd by 'me to day: —— Come, 
\#,1:95h up your countenance. pm | 
Dem. more pleafantly.] Well, fince things require 
ir. I muſt do ſo. But to, morrow... I'll into the 
Country wich my Son by break of day,—— 
ic. Ar Midnight 1f you pleaſe, ſo you be but 
_ werry to day. | "I 
"Dem, -— And take that finging Wench along 
with metoo... EL ETOT { 
fir, Beſt of all ; by that means. you'll keep 
4c Son frem rambling : Only take care {he don't 
ic. YE the WDGES. arts 741 F 
'- Dem” Ii} wartant ye—— And chin between the 
Oven and the- Mill; FLfo befmear her with Cit 
. ders, Smoak ard Meal. —— Beſides 1m the-heats 
the day, .I1] fend her 10 rake up Stubble till ſhe be 
Sun-burnt,: and as black as a Coal.. {ny 
AZc. That's excellent : Now methinks you have 
ſome Prudence in ye; and whilſt ſhes in this cur- 
ſed pickle; make your Son lie with her JVolens- 
. Folens. 
-Dem' De rally ? wcell,. you are a happy.;Man, 
to bear things fo well, for my part I muſt-— 
MicJterrapting.] What always inthe ſame ftram? 
Dem, T ha. done, I ha; done... __ 
fic. Pray walk in then, and fince the Day's 
3ofign'd for Mirth, let's ag merrily..(pend It. | . 
| | ' '. [Exit Micto- 
| Re Demea 
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| Demea alone, © $431 

Never did Man caſt up che buſineſs of: his:Life - 

ſo exatly-; but ſtill Experience, Years and Cui: - 
will bring 1: {©me new particulars that he was 1? 
aware of, aid hew his Ignorance of: what he 

thought he krow, and afrcer trial make him rejest * 
his former Opinions. This 1s plainly my cate at 

preſent ; for f1:1c- mv Glaſs is almoſt ont, I re- 


- 


-nounce this rigid Liſe I havealways led, . But wiy - 
{02 Becauſe Exp-rience ſhews me*there's netivinsg * 


like gentleneſs and good nature :” And this t0ytii” 


appears plainly to all that know-me and my Bro- 


ther. He alwavs ſpent his time in Eaſe and Plc- - 


fare 3 always courteous, complaiſant, ſpeaking 3! © 
of no Man, but careſsd all: livd as heplea, 


ſpent as. he thought fir, the World bleſs him-ani 


love hmm roo:: But I, that ruſtick, rigid, meoroſe, 


pinching, bruitiſh, griping Fellow, muſt necd;. 
marry ; and how have I (tharted for't !. Ihad Cit: -- 
dren too, thoſe were new Troubles : And vil y, 


in raifing; up their Fortunes, I've worn out wy bz. 


and beft. Days 3 and now Im juſt a marching 6jf 
the Stage, rae Fruit of all my Labour is 80 UB! 2 X- 


' ted hke x: Toads. But my Brother enjots.'at{\r :« 


Pleaſures of a Father witnout the drudger 7 3-0: 


love him, and flye me like the Plague. Himd:; cy 


fruit with all their Secrets, dote upon hum, {we 
with him, but me they flight ; They bothipray! 7 ;- 
his Life, bat long for my Death ; Thoſs Ih 
brcught up wirlk ce greateft Labour, he lus! 4 £ 
with a lictie Coſt; fo ÞT takeall the Pains;! an dog 


Teaps all the Pieaſure,— Well, weil, ifor onc- 


we'll try what can be dong, wheehier we can ſpc.'c 
obligingly; and at&t the Gentleman too, [fince 5. y 
Brother urges mecot I'd willingly have my:C::1 - 
dren love and reſve& me too ; ir Gifis ang; Cornz- 
plements will. d2 the Feat; T1 noe be bewind Av: ch 

L-.4 beit 
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beſt of 'em: but my Eſtate maſt go. to wrack: 


What care I. for that, fince I've one Foot inc the 
Grave already.. 


To him. enter Syrus.. 


Sir. Dye. hear, Sir, my Maſter defires. you |: 


v041dnt be out o th' way. 


Dem. Who calls there 2—. Honeſt Syraws, I'm 


glad to ſee thee: How is't 2 How goes the World? 
Jr. Yery well, Sir: | (Tawning, 
Dem. 4/ide.] Excellent ! This is: the firſt time 


Ter usd theſe expreſſions, Hoxe/t Syrus, How irt2 
 #ow goes the World? Fhev came out Page þ 


againtt the grain. [To Syrus.] Thou hai 

ihown thy ſelf an admirable Servant, and I will 

40 thee a good turn with all my Soul, i fack I will, 
Sr. Im very muclroblig'd to you, Sir. 


Dem. I tack Boy 'tis true.z and rhou ſhalt find 


it ſo ere long. | 
Enter Geta at anether part of- the St age, 

Get. to Soſtrata withiz,} I'll go find em, Madam, 
and haſten 'em to carry over my young Miſtreſs.-- 
[Coming from the Door. ] O here's Mr. Demea,— 
Your humble Servant, Sir: | 


-Dem. Prithee Lad what may I call thy Name? 


Get. Geta,. Sir. 

Dem. Honeſt Geta, why I look upon thee at pre- 
ſent ro be worth thy weight in Gold ; 1d neyer 
deſire to de better fatisfy'd in a Servant, than that 
he ſhould be as truſty ro his-Maſter, as I have 
found thee to be, Geta, Fox that reaſon, witen 1t 
lies m my way, Ill do thee a good turn with all 
my Soul, 1ifack I will Im acting, Sir Comrtly, 
and I dot rarely methinks.  [Afide. 

Get, That's more your Goodneſs than my De- 
ſerts. 

Dems. 1 ſhall do't by degrees :; Firſt of all Ill 
make theſe Scoundrels my own Lis 

Che 
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kt Eich, to himſeff.} Theſe delays kill” me":  Tha® 
he they ſhou'd trifle away the time with their formal 


Ceremonies, and- tedious Preparations for the- 
[| Wedding: 05 10 ts | 0 DD9h 1 
ou £{f Dem. Eſthine, Boy, How' wags the World ? 

_ Eſch. Hah ! Areyou' here my dear Father? '- 
mf -- Dem Ay, faith Boy, I am thy Father both by 
d:  Inclination, and by: Nature too; and tender: thee-/ 
19. more than my Eyes— But. why doftxt-thou fend - 
ne | for > {weet Lady ? Eq 
'2 E/ch, Tdefire nothing more ; - I: only tay «for 
ly F-the Ciry-watts and Singing-men.., oo 

Dem, Ho, Wilt thou. take anold Fellow'sCoun-- 
111 B fel for once ? 01 99 N22 , | | 
Il Eſch. Let's hear't pray, Sir." | 

Dem. Hang your Songſters; your ' Hubbubs, - 

1d & Flambeaux- and Serapers: And order the great 
Stone Wall ith' Garden to be pulFd down imme- : 
 diately\-and convey her home” thats way: Run - 

n, | both Houſes into one; -and brifg over: the -Mother, 

-- | and her whole Family/4ot yours, 

oo_ Eſch. With all my heart, Thefpleafanteft-Fa- - 
thet #th' World !_, Te | 
2 Dem. 4fde.] Hey' brave! I'm call'd'-pleaſanc * 
now; My-Brothier's Houfe will-be 'a-Thorow>fare - 
2- | toallComers, 'the whole Town:will berhere<pre- 
x | fently ?' Bis Purſe muſt: ſmoke for't, *#n'fo (orite - - 
t | Tue too.) "Batwhar's that to-mis 2 whillt by-my - 
e ry args Lobligeall.. [Abnt#to:Eſchine.})- Go - 
bid Habylo tell out half a hundred Guipea'squick.-- 
Il | Burp Sy xs, why-don't 'you do'as you are bid 3 - 
Y, Sr. Whar, Sir 2 #01) iu SALE 0c, (1 
'. | . Dem, Break down the-WalluAnd-Yo'you'* 
- [0&4 86, and bring: emp hitler, renin gh 
_ Get, Ay, God bleſs Dit Worlhif/ for beitig fo 
1 | kind*ts our poor Family. {Exem Cork av Syrue. - 


' |. Perm; Tis no leſs than you {ſerves What 4 
S-] 


-. | ay thou Boy, hak / Elks - 
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E(ch. T'm' of your Opinion, vir...) -- 
Dem. .Tis forty times better. than ; FTE a Ly- 
1ng-in-Woman along the. Streets. 
Eſch. Indeed, Sir | I know nothing like it., 
Dem. This.is MY: WAY; 
Brother. ” NIN | Enter, Micio, 1 
Mic. t0.Syrus withes) My. Brogher order. ir, ſay: 
E 3—— Where 1s he 2. Has. Brorhor el, wall you that 
order d this 2. | 
Dem., Yes, that I do: "And in chis and all on 
things, Tm ready to.do what may 6@nAnce. Br t 
uniting, ſerving,, helping, and NY 9Pk 
; Hg vogether, | 
Eſch. Pray, Sir, Jet it be is. CET Go 
A4;c, Yvell, I've nothing to ay YC If 


For firſt, ſhe's yaur:Son's. V Vife's Mother, ——— 
Mie. 'VVhat. then 2. , 
Dem, A very extagus and modeſt Womenom 
Ade. NY) they, lay; indeed. 5 
Dem, _ TY v7 1940 þ 
; 6c; $Sheas-40.” - 
Dem, And paſt Child-bearing,; a . 4 Wo- 
MAN, ant 'no body regards her- | 
\ Mic, WVhata-duce wou'd he be ati?- , LA. 
_ -91:Dgm.'—— Therefore you ought:to marry hes aud. 
- Yau Zi/qhixe to. dp what: Yau cat tO bring 1 it about, . 
-; Adie WWho L marry:£ : - 3 Dew: iYes,: yOu, 
-» Af. 1 'prichte:# News. Yes,; you. I fay.; 
. Afic: Poyout do. but fool ſurely, . 
| Dem. t0 Eichine.} If thou haſt any. Life-. . and: 
i Sonl in thee, make Fr dot... :; 
Efeb." -Dear _Eathet—'; - 
Mic. interrupting. bNhat 2, And doſt thouBlock 


kead ming whithelays?; 1 


Mir Po, you dow Buc00Ys... "4 hd 


Bug.here comes T1 8 


Dem. Troth * tisno more than we are oblig' d to.-Y 


Tis 1n vain-to Fang ie.can 't be avoided. 
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Eſch. Good Sir ! Let me obtain that Favour. | . 
y- Ac. Artout of thy V Vits,lerme alone« angrity, — 
Dem. Come, come,. hearken to.; what Jour! So. 
fays for once. 
ml A/c. Han't ye play d the fool; enough yet 2 Shall 
I marry at Threeſcore. and Five 2 Ati to an. bld 
7H VVoman-that's:ready to drop into the G Grave ? = 
at This is your wiſe Counſel, is't.2.. ;.-# T 
Eſch, Pray Sir do, I ve promis'd.it. - 


el -- c. You promiſe with a Miſchict l Proiiſe Fr 

I - thy ef, Chit: ye, thrar od 

"mu Dem. 'Fie, fie | What if he had begg'd & Peater 

thing at your. hands ve 

10, Ac. As if there was any thing oreater” Ne 

I this. Dem. Pray grant his Requeſt--:- 

o..fl FE/ch. Good Sir, ben't {o hard to be egtrnatank 
Dems... Po, promiſe him for once {To 


* Ac. Willye never leaye baiting.me 3+ 
"47 Eſch, Not. till I've Prevail &-Sirs;--54-54 
- Mic. Troth, this is downright forcing a. Man: 
Dem, Come, Zicio, be good. natur d and.dot. 
4c. Tho' this be the moſt damn, fooliſh, ri- 

7o-M diculous Whim, and the moiſt averſe to my'.Na- 
ture that can be ; x yet ſince.-you areiſo extreamly | 

4: _ hot. Oe T1} humour ye-for once. | - 

nd, Eſch. [This is | excellent, 1 m-oblig' d to ye beyogd 

t, | meaſure. 

; Dem; ade) wall, what s next — What ſhall s fo 
I ay next ? This is as I'd have it.— Whats more - 
to-be done ?2— [70 Micio.J Ho ! there's Hezio our 

nd} poor Kinſman; and nighe Relation; in troth, we 

ought in, Conſcience to do ſomething for him- -: 
Ati, VV hat pr a7 

ol Dem. There's a mall Piece in the Suburbs, which 
you Farm out, pray. ler's give him that to live on. 

4.8 Afc. A {mall one ſay ye? 

Dem. VV cre-it a great one you might give _ : 
# © 


af - 
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him : Hehas-been as good asa Father to Pamphila : 
Is a very honeſt Man, our Kinſman, and you can't 
Leſtow-it better: Beſides, Brother, theres a cer- 
tain Proverb none of my own (I aflure ye) which 
- you fo well and wiſely made uſe of : That Age has 
aiways that ill Property of making us more Worldly, at 
' well as more Wiſe. VVe ſhould do well to kety 
clear of this Scandal. 'Tis a true Proverb,Brother, 
and ought to be regarded. - 
#\. 4, What's all this? VVell, let it be ſo, if 
he muſt needs have it ſo. | i 
+. E/eb. Brave Father I vow. | 
Dem. Now you are my true Brother, both in 
B-dy-and Soul. 
Ze, I'meglad on't. - 
Dem. I've ftabbd him with his own. V Veapons 
i fack. 2% | [ Aſide laughing 
Enter Syfus with a Pick-Ax apon. his Shoulders. 
Syr.to Demea.}] The Job is done as you order, 
TpFr 2 En tf ht NG 
Der. Thowart an- honeſt Lad. —- And-0* my 
© nſcience.l think Syas deſerves his Freedom. 
bc. He his Freedony > - For what Exploit 2 
.-:Dem- O for -a-thouſand.- © 
Sy. O dear Mr. Demea, you are 'a rare Gentle: 
#i513;-e dad you are.” You know I velaok'd' to the 
young Gentlemen from their very Cradles': I taught 
en, advisd 'em, and itiftruagted 'em (all I could 
. potlible. ona OE 
Dem. Nothing- more evident: Nay more than 
chic, he catered for 'em, pimp'd for 'erff,and took 
care of a Debauchee 1th Morning for,'em.  Theſz 
2re no ordinary Accompliſhments; 'I can affute ye. 
»i3y7; Your V Vorſhijp's very merry. | 
Dem. Befides he was Adjytant-General in buy- 
ing this Muſtck-Girl ; 'twas he that manag'd the 
| - whole Jurcigue, and "ris nothing bur Juſtice t 
x | . LEM Az 
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reward him, that 1t may be an Encouragement £9 - 
others : In ſhort, Eſchine deſires it too. 

Mic. t0 Eſchine-] Do you defire't t00 2. 


Efth.. Yes, if you pleaſe, Sir. 
Mic. Since 'tis fo, -come hither $72. 


Thou'rt free.  [Syrus kneels down, Micio lays-- 


his Hand on his Head,. after that 
gives him.a cuff on the Ear. - - 
Syr. riſing #p.] Generouſly done: A thouſand * 


thanks 'to ye all; and to you Mr-.Demea. 


7m. I'm well ſatisfied. £feh. And T too. 

Syr. I don't queſtion it, Sir : ' Bur I wiſh heartily 
my Joy were more co leat, that I might ſee my ' 
poor Spouſe Phrygia to be made free too- 

Dem. Troth ſhe's a ichty good. V Voman. 

Sr. And the firſt that gave Teat to your: Grand- 
Son1 to days © 

Dem, Faith; in good eirnefs if the were thefirſt, | 
ſhe deſerves her Freedom againſt the YVeorld. 

Ac. VVhat ? For that Service only 2. _- © 

Dem. Yes, for that # 1n- fine, Hl. pay. fot- ins 
Freedom. ' 

Sr. God's bleſſing light” upon your VVorſkip, 
and grant all your wiſhes 

Mice Syrus,- *thotr Halt mage a rod, days. work, 
ont. 

Der... Beſides, Brother *twou'd *be 5a Dee of X 
Charity to lend him a little” Money bef5rethand to 
begin the VVorld withal.: Þ'l engage hell ſoon. 
Pay it again. : 5: 

Mic. Nota Souſes. * 

Eſch. He's a very honeſt Fellow; Sir-. 

Sr. Upo' my word. 11l pay ye again : Do but. 
truit me. 

Efch. Pray do, Sir. 

ic, 11 conſider on't firſt... 

Dem. Fe thall pay je-. 


LO 


Sr ol 


"aw __- Milk. 


Syr. to Demea.}] E'dad you're the beſt Man alive 
/ch, And the pleaſanteſt ith' World. 
Atic. Whats the meaning of this Brother: How 
comes this change of Humour all of a. ſudden 2 
What a Fit's here of. Squandring and Profulton ! 
Dem. T1 tell ye———That you may know, Bro- 
ther, theſe Sons of yours don't reckon you a {weet- 
 natur'd and pleaſant Man, 'cauſe you live as you 
ſhould, or do what is juſt and reaſonable, but you 
fawn, cocker, and- give 'em what they 11 ſpend, 
| Now, Son. Eſchine, if you are diſſatisfied. at - my 
.courle. of: Life, 'cauſe I wou'dn't follow, your, hu- 
.mour in all things right or wrong ; .I'1i not trouble 
my Head any further, ſquander, buy Mifles, and 
do what you will. But if you wou'd ha' me in- 
form ye, and ſer ye right, and upon occaſion ſerve 
ye too, in ſome things which by reaſon of your 
Youth.you underſtand. but little, argover fond of, 
and don't-much conſider of, ſee. here I'm ready to 
do't for you. one MY | | 
.., 'Eſch. Dear Sir, we commit our ſelves wholly to 
your diſpoſal ; for you know what's fitting to be 
done far better than we.—— But what will ye do 
in my Brother's buſineſs ? 
Dem. Well: Let him take the Muſlick-Girl ; 
and fo 'bid adieu to Wenching. - k 
':; 'Eſch. That's very,reaſonable. [To the Speftators, 
-+;,, Gentlemen, Your Favour, _ 


Exernt Omnats, . 


The End of the Brothers. 
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Hacens made tree *by Claudius, Com- - 
.. Pos d the Mufick,* which. was perform'd 
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Draniatls Perſons. 


M EN, 
Sd $ A rich old Citzzen of Athens, M1 Cove. 

Demiph2, tors, Miftruſiful and Peeviſh, 
Demipho's Brother, anather Citizen of Arheng, 
Chremes, an old Uxorious, Wife ridden Genrleman, 
we and.one whey Dh Joupger days tov 4 a Girl 

in a-C orner.: 
| ' \ Demipho's Son, a. Ovod. matur'd, Fhedef 
Antipho, Well-bred young Gentleman 3 very fond of - 
| Phanie his Wife, 

Stk Son, an WINOVIMs Gentile Spark of 


_ 


the Town, pe tonately in Love with a Mu. 
0 - ck-Girl. 
The Paraſite, a bold, cheating, ſubtle, intri 
gring Fellow? tang one of (ngular Impudence. 
3 Servant to Antiphe, an ingemous, defigning, 
plotting Fellow, true to the Intereſts of An- IS ( 
Q tipho, .and bis Cozen Phedrie, _ ». + 
Davus, Q Servant and intimate-Friend of Geta's.- 


Phedrie, 
Phormito, 


Geta, 


; A Covetous, Ill-natur d, peevrſh Villanous 
Dor Wh. : , Bend, Owner of Phediics pſec Girl. 
Hegio,* '« 7 
Cratine, Toree folif Advocates, Friends to BeiFoho _ 
Crito, 


03 kim.) ) wv OME Not: TIE! 
2 nds. abt bremes's Wife, a haughty and Imperious ] 
Rk, Wonan, - a great Talker, alwa); awing 
br fHlurband, - = 
Sophrona, _ Nirje to Phanie, an honeft barilef old Womgn: le 


M U.T E-S. 


'Dorcio, 4 Servant of Demipho's. 8 
Fhanie,. -_.. rr; d ſecretly to Antipho., - V 
Servants I [Fropdants, KG, | , 


« - Foene, A _— ENS. 
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aCENE, The Street before Demi 
pho s Door. 

i TIM F,. The Forenoon: 

10. | ——_———_— = | OCD Ges 5 


Davus 4/one, with a Bag of Money in his Hand. 


57:  Y very good Friend and Country-man: 
"g 'þ Geta, came to me :7eſterday.about the Ar- 
6: + rears of a-{mall parcel of Money he had 
 Yicft in my Hands formerly : he begg'd me to get 
tup; fo I have, and-am juſt carrying it to him. 
His young Maſter has pick d 1p a VVife | hear: 
And this looks as if 'twere a Preſent for Mrs. Bride. 
VVhat a confounded Cuſtom tis..for': thoſe who 
have but a very litcle, to be always feeding,them 
that have abundance ! All that this poor:Fellow 
now, by ſtarving himſelf, has bit by 'bir; with 
much. ado, . ſcrapd together out of his pitiful Al- 

| | lowance,. 
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lowance, muſt go at one ſwoop, People never con. 
ſwering the pains it coſt him the getting. An; 
then poor Geta mult be ſqueezed over again, ty 
give her Ladyſhip Joy of her Pancling: And afte 
that igin upon the Annivertary of the Brat) 
Nativity, when tis dedicated forſooth. The 
Child 1s the pretenJed Cauſe of alt the Preſents,but 
tis the Mother runs away with all But znt 
that Geta there 2—— 
Enter Geta. 

Get. 0 them within.] If a Red-haird Felloy 
ſhould enquire for me. 

Dav. ties here, ſpare your breath. 

Get. 14raing about.] Ho, Davas | I was: juſt e- 
ming to give ze the meeting. | | 
 Dav. Here,hold rour Hand. [Gives him the Bag, 
"Tis all good and juſt what I ow d ye. 

Get. Thou art an honeſt Fellow, and 'twas kind: 
}; done not.to forget me. 

Dav. Kina indeed, as the World goes now, Ill 
agure ve : For 'tis come to that pais, that a Man 
mutt pray, and be thankful, to ger his own again, 
But wi io concern'd ? 

Get, Who 17— If j08-4xd but kgow the: dread 
and danger I m 1n. 

Day. As how pray # | 

Get. You ſhall know upon promiſe of Secreie, 

Dav. Away Simpleton ! What, . truſt me with 
thy Money, and afraid. to truit me-with a Secret? 
FE ſhou'dn t get a Pin of my Sleeve by- fallit;ing 
with thee now; 

- Get. Prithee.hear me then... 

Dav. Yes, with both Ears. | | 

Get. You know, Mr. Chremes, our old Maſters 
elder Brother, dont ye ? 

Dav., Very well. 


Get. And his Son Phedrie too 2 


Das. 


"14 
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Dav. A; well as I know: thee. Fang 
- Get. It fo fell out, that the old Gentlemen-togk 
4: Journey both together, Chremes to Lemmo,. and 
our good Man, to C:licia, wherean old Crony of 


his had wheadled him-over, Letter -upon Letter, 


promiſing him whole Mountains of-Gold,. with the 


Devil and all. | EL ps 77 | 
Dav. What to him that had enough, and to- 


ſpare already.2 


Get, Ner admire'Man,. tis his-humour.. 
Dav..Pox of ill Luck ! What pity, tis I wasn t© 


Grand Signiot ! 


Get. When the old Gentlemen ſet out, they made. 
me Tutor to their. Sons. : __ 

Dav.' Ah Geta, that was a hard task. for thee- 

Get, Troth ſo-E-found-r.by woful:Experience 
I remember. .my unlagky-Genius bore very\bard up- 


- on me that day./ At firſt I began to-ibe ſtri&t with 


them : But what need many; words 2;/My: faichful- | 
neſs to my. old Maſters -coft tie many.-a: ſore drub-. 


DINE, PIT os 0 3M "pop - be p25 | 
Dav, Ethought as: much-:. For what a madneſs. 


-%.it ro:fttive again} the ream 2. 
-. : Get Ajpo'thar Lletgo'the-Reins, and: gofitented 
+0055. felF ta dtiveias they d/bame.}. 24 | 


Dav. You knew how. tomake yeur own:Markets. 
Get. As for our Youngiter, he was very. rezular 
for a while: But Mr. Phedrie immediately pick d 
up his Mufick-Girl, and fell-up to the Ears in Love. : 
She was kept,it ſeems, by a:damnablegriping Cock- 


bawd.—— The old Gentlearen had saken care to 
keep' the. young Mens Podkets,avi Low-warter :-So © | 
 * that 'our:amorous' Spark .coud doinovhing but look 

Babies) i-hig\Miſtreſys Eyes,” follow her po 'th' 

' Scent, and'perhaps:lead her to the Mulick-School 


and back again, 'I'\and my young Maſter having . 


lictle elſe:to do,: muſt nexds bear: the Spark:compa- 


my > vg 
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ry. Right againſt the School was a Barber's Shop, 
there did we commonly ſtay her.coming out: One 
day while we were Jancing Actendance,; in-comes 
a young Fellow-fnivelling at fuch a rate, as made 
us all wonder, and ask hun,: Fat he aiFd ? . Why 
| (faid he) never trill now did I tabe Poverty for ſuch'q 
fad grievous Burden : Hard by I ve juſt beer ſeeing. 
poor Girl, crying and taking 0u moſt heavily for the 
Death of her Mother, by whoſe dead Body ſhe wu; 
then ſuting, © She had neither Friends, Acquaintance, 
yor Relation,. beſides one poor old Woman, to ſtand 6 
ber, or look after the Funeral. It grievd me to the 
very Soul, for ſhe was an extraordivaty Beauty, In 
ſhort, we were all ſet agog at the Story. Mr. Au- 
ripho preſently cry'd, Shall we go and fee her 2 A, 
ay, fays another, Let's go, 'Þrithee honeſt Han bring 
us to the place. Away We-go,; come to. her, {ce 
| her :;' A pretty Rogue tr faith the was -: And what's 
- more, 'ſhe'had nothing:'of Ornament to ſet ot her 
beauty :. Her Hair all about her Ears, her Feet bare, 
all out of order, her:Cheeks blubbered, and drefled 
in {ach a pickle, that if. ſhe hadn't been lovely to 
a Miracle, theſe Circumſtances: would have made 
her very difagrecable. The Spark that was. ena- 
mour'd with the. Muſick-Girl only: faid; She's well 
enough ; but ours, — * 2 BOY EL 

Dav. #nterrupting.} Was ſmitten, I warrant. 

Get. Can ye gueſs how deeply ? Bur now 
pray obſerve what came ont. The very next day 
he goes right ro the old Woman, and very fairly 
begs her leave for a Nights Lodging ; whichiſhe as 
fairly deny d him, tellin | Mreten/10n 
were unreaſonable, that \the' Giri 'was \\,a"Quizens 
Dang hter,  well-bred, and of a good:iFamily' © that 
if be woud tahe her for better. for worſe; he had the 
Law to bear him ont'in't ; but if not, ſhe had no more 
to-ſay-to him.) This. put: my. Gentleman : to ſad 
* on: 


g him, That hirapreten/ions 


&a.4i "RENO Pay -: es __ Wn” » : 
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Non-plus. Marry her he would with all his Heart, 


but was afraid of the old Gentleman abroad. 


Dav. Wou'dn't his Father have allow'd ont, 
think ye, when he came back ? $20 
| Get. What ? to have married a Girl, who: had 


neither Fortune nor Honour ? Not whulſt his Eyes 
were open. 


Dav. Well, -and what came ont at laſt 2 
Get. What ?2— Whv a certain wheadling Raſ- 
cal, Phormio by Name, an audacious Fellow, would 
the Devil had him for me. | 
. Day. What of him prithee ? 
Ger. He put this damn'd Proje& into the young 
Man s Head 1 mult about.corell ye — You know 
tis the Law hete, that all Orphan-Girls .mult be 


- married co the next of -Kin, and the ſame Law 


binds.cae_next of kin to marry. them, Aow, .fa's 
he, 11 ſay you are the Girls Kinſman, and- commence 
4 Suit againſt ye, pretending to be a Friend of her Fa- 
thers, and bring it to a Tryal , as for who was her 
Father, wi0 her Mother, and how 104 came to be her 
Kinſman, tet me alone for forging all, to the beſt ad- 
wantage. too, When you diſprove none of all rhis, { 
ſhall caſt je When your Father comes, home, he 1] bs 
or trouncing v me: But. what\care 12 the Girl Will | 
e OAT OWn,... ks | w- 
Dav. -A very pretty piece of Rogyuery 1n troth ! 
Get. Aamtipso was erfwaded, the Bulineſs done, 
the Cauſe iry'd, we Caſt, and he Married. 
Dav. What's cnat you tell me? 
. veg Tier wanFfay. I 
Dav. Ah poor G#:4, what will become of thee 
then 2. | 
Get. Faith I can't teil.; only thus much I know, 
tat fall back, fall edge, we muſt bear it. 
Dav. Now lT like ye: : Spoken like a Philoſopher? 
Get, I've no hopes bur in this Inventing-Noddle 
of my own. Dav, 
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Dav. 1 commend thee. 


Get. Should T go:nowand fee ſome petty P cir 


to plead for me thus ! Good, Sir, pardon him this 


"once, but jul he ever does the like ay ain; T1 not open: 


*T were well if he didnt add, 


1”) Month for him. 
Bur when T am gone; Hang him Dog 


Dav. :But now for this Mubck-Wenchs Gentle- 


man-Uſher, how he -cormes off 3 
Get. Poorly enough, Fove knows. 


Dav. I warrant he "has but licrle of the Ready 


to beſtow on her. 
Get, Not a Sowle : 
Promiles. 
Dav. Is his Fathzr come home or no | 
Get. Not et. 
Dav. When d'ye look for your old Gentleman ? 


Get, I cant tell poſitively ; bur I hear thete's a | 


Letter from him at'the Cuftom-Houfe, that came 
up by the Packet-Boat : Iam juſt Repping for'r. 
Dav. D ye-want any thing elſe with me, Geta?. 
Get. Nothing, but good bu'y t'ye. [Exit Davus 
Geta atone. 
To them within. Soho Sirrah ! 


Exeunt feveralh. 
The End of the Firſt Af. 


Only fine Words and gay 


What's there ' 
no body at home? | Emer a Foot-Boy.) t:ere take. 
this, and carry it toDorcio, {Grots him the Money, 


J 


” 


kf what trouble endure by being debarx'd-from 
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Antipho «xd Phedrie. 


Wnt. entrive.] B UT Phedrie, is it come to that 


paſs now, that I ſhould be 

afraid of my own Father, when 

I thimk of his returns and a Father that loves me 

ſo! If I had not been a raſh Block-head, I might 
have expe&ted his coming hame as became me. 
Phe. What d'ye mean by all this ? 

Ant, A pretty queſtion! When-you-your ſelf 

were my chiefeſt Confident..in this mad Prank. 

Well, I could wiſh Phormio's.Tongue had been out 


before he had given me ſuch Counſel, and preſs'd 


my willing Mind on to what has been the Founda- 


tion of all my Miferies- If I hadn't.enjoy d her at 


all, it might ha' made me melancholy tor three or 
four days or ſo ; but rhen I ſhoudn't have had 
this fag rn Vexation upon me, 

Phe, 1 give yexhe hearing. | = 

Ant. Whilſt I am in hourly expettations 
o my Father's {ſudden return, who will pluck me 
from her Embraces. EK 

Phe. Others ate grievd for want of Enjoyment, 
but you for being glutted with it. The God-of 
Love has been too too liberal to ye, Coutmn't-For 
my part, your's is a-Life I'd as ſoon wiſh for, and 
defire, as any whatever. I ſhould thank the Gods... 
0d they bleſs me-with fo long a Banquet of Love 
as you've been bleſt withal, and wou d be contenc - 
to die the next moment. Pray conſider with'your 


the 
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«the thing I love, ani what comfort you might 
rake in your plentiful Enjoyment. I'll ſay nothing 
'of your having got a civil well-bred Woman with- 
out any charge, and of your being married to your 
-own liking, to'a Perſon of an unſpotted Reputz- 
:xion, Tis manifelt you're happy, and only want. 
.a Mind that can tell when things are well. Had 
you to do with a Bawd as -I have, you d feel hoy 

Tis then. . But ts the humour of us all, never ty 
be contented. 8 

Ant. But tis you-your. ſelf, Couſin, that are the 
happy Man in my Opmion, who have Power to" 
conſult at large, whether you had beſt keep her, 
love her {till.or leave her : But I ve-brought my 
ſelf into ſuch an unhappy ſtrait, that I neither 
know how to quit ming,. nor-keep her. 

' Enter Getaat a diſtance ingreat haſte. | 
Ant. 4 {4 prize.] But whats the Matter now! 

'Tsn't that Geta in ſuch haſte 2 — *Fis he for cer- 

tain— Alas! my poor Heart forbudes that he' 

-the Meilenger of ſome bad News or other. 

. Get 70himfelf.) Introth, Gerta, thou'rt a dead 
Man, if thou doſt not find ſome cunning ſhift or 
.other to ſave thy ſelf, and that quickly too, fo 
'many Misfortunes are ready to ſeize thee, before 
thou rt prepared f.f em, I can neither cell how 
to eſcape em, nor how to get rid of them; Our 
Fool-hardineſs can never be concealed any. longer. 
If my Noddle doesn t befriend ws at this pinch, 
-.gither I or my pour Matier muſt (mart for't. 
Am. What makes him inTfuch a Chafe trow ? 
Get.. to himſelf.) Then I've bur a Minute's tims 
or ProjeRtion : My od Maijter 's upon our Backs 
Ant What ill Luck is come to Town now ? _ 
Get to himſelf, } When he comes to hear ont, 
- how is't poſſible to-pacifie him 2 If 1 ſpeak, he! 
.:be.Cholerick ; ſay nothing, *rwill fret him ; an 


9)! 


8 £ > 


Trike Phorings. | x I 
for excufing my ſelf Thad as good talk to the * 
Wind. Poor Geta ! - Alas. for thee !-—— Then 
kl befides' my '6wn' trouble, © Mr:"Antipho is nem 
ar | vexation* to*my-Spirits - :*Tis him 1 pity, an 
. | now ſo much'concernU'fþ2*,?Tis -he t gots 
nf mekere; .c cle fe hs Hh ea ſhift” for” one Self. 
ad enovgh,ahd en tevengd of theold Man's peeviſh 
wh Temper: 1d ha' finger d away ſomething, 'and 
KY ſhewn Fs a ER pair of Heels for't. 

|. Ant. partly bend, WIE: Fingering and Heels 
te - is the Fellow talki 

to" Get. to himſelf; rn Wah where thall T find.my - 
er, | .ſter Apiphb> he Se ſhalll'T go look ins, 
nj Phe: ro Antipho!] He _ you, Coufin. 
her Avt. ] expe& to hear of. { ome ſthrew'd Misfor- 


tune by this Meflenger. _ 
| Phe.'Pho.! Are ye ont o' your Wits: 7 
w'fl- Ger: Ly ]illevn get me homey ten to 
er-l| one but hes there. [Going offe 
ies Phe.-ro Be Let's call him back. 
--* Ant. Yb Do 


ead Get. mer hnbwing Lim? You take upon ye ſuff- 
Of ciently, wWhoere you are. © 

ol . Ant. Gera, I fay # » | 
fore Get. turning aboat.) Od's me, tis the very Man 
owl I wanted. © 1 
Jur Avt. Prithee what's the News 2 2 Diſpatch i it.in a 
ger.ſl wordif yeccan:. Y 


ach, Get. { 'will ſo. ©, Ant. Out with it quick. 

' Get, Failt now at the Water-fide I ſaw—— - 
28 © Aw. MyFather 2 Get, You've hit it. 
ries Ant, Then I'm a dead Man. Phe. ga 


cl © Art. Prithee what ſhall T do 2 
| Phe, to Geta.] How's this ? 
ont, "Get. T tell ye I ſaw his Father, your - thicls. 
hel Ant, What courſe ſhall I take to help me out in 
an ts ſudden Misfortune 2 Ah ! bs, my unlucky 
STArs 
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- 


_.- Ant, 1 can;tchange. my Nature, 


ner do that. 


S $44» 


"Get, But conſidering your ;preſent Cireumſtan-. 
ces, you ve great reaſon to. be otherwiſe z for if . 


OY 


your Father ſes ye once down 1th” mouth, he'll 


.conclude you.are guilty of all. - 


Phe. Ye's 1th” right ont.” 


— \ 4 


*G#, Suppoſe you, were pur. to a, wotle:ſtrait- ” 
Ad Why, o8t being able to do this: 1 ſhou'd 

Ger. Pſhaw { He's.good, for nothing, Mr. Phe- 
drie : Condemn(d already: Why ſhould we ftand 


trifling away our time with bum 2. Illevnbe jogg-. 


Phe.” And fo will-Itoo.. ; [They are going of 
Ant. Prithee, Geta ! —— Suppoſe T look thus ?-- 


CHe tries to look pleaſantly.) Is this well ? 


-*Get; Not worth a Farthing; 
Azxt, Do bur look on ime nouw.. - | Here he 1 akes 
What d'ye think o.this?-, - . ..., grimaces a good 
gs "white, at aſt compoſes his Countenaice. 
:Get.:No.::- - Ants What lay ye to't now 2: 
:Get, Sorreivhat thereabouts., Ant. Wall this? 
Get. That will, do t—— Keep ye there : Beſure 
you anſwer him Word for Word, and let not his 
nuffing and hettoring daſh you out o'Countenance, 
Ant: Well tENIUZRL.. * | ; | 
* Gf,” Say fou were forced tor by the Law, and 
"the Rules of Court ; .d'ye mark me.—— ; He ooks 
30 one-corner, of the Stage.) But what old Man's 
yonder, at the further end o th' Street? 
Ant. peeping.] 'Tis my Father, I amnt abi- ro 
ftand my ground, [£0ing Off: Ge, 


Cafe in the World. 


2a Father s Authority 
thority 2 Methinks the fear of my Diſpleafure 


x} 
_ 
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Get. What ha' ye a-mind to do, Sir 2 VVhithes 


. Jo faſt? Stay, ftay, I fay. 


Azat. Tknow my own ftailty, and fault too well : 
I give up -my Phanre, ,.and my Life into your 
hands. | (Ext. Antipho. 
Phe. Prithee,*Geta, what ſhall we do now? 
*Get. YVhy, you muſt expe& a rattling, but 
poor Geta (15 my Stars don't deceive me) will bs 
truſs'd up to rights. Troth, I think wemuſtev n 
follow the ſame Advice we gave. to Mr. Antipho. 
" Phe. Hang your 4! VVhat you'd ha me do, 
command me freely.  _. } 214085] 
Get. Don't ye remember, when we began this 
Enterprize firit, how ye agreed to manage 1t? Thar 
thei; Plea was jeſt, fair, ; gx in fine, the cleareſt 


Phe. I do-. + | | | T 

Get, VVhy this you muſt make uſe of ; If you 
can think of a better or a hner, take it. 

Phe. Tl do what I can. | 

Get. Do you give the firſt on-ſet, I'll lie in am- 


buth as a reſerve for ye when you begin to give 
ground. . : 


Phe. Well enough. | Vt 
Enter Demipho at a diffance. : _ 

Phedrie 4nd Geta move 0x one fide, obſerving him. 
Dem. to himſelf.) Ist come to. that then? 
M; Son Avztipho marry without my conſent 2 Sure - 
Buc why did L name Au=- 


might ha created ſome Reſpe&z what has he no 


ſhame in him? O impudent wickedneſs! And that 


Hang-dog Gera, the Tutor too.—— | 
p Het aſide to Phedrie.]] So, Im brought in for a 
Nacks ; 
Dem. 70 himſelf.) Suppoſe they pretend, 'Twas 
done againſt his Will, the Law forc d him tot. Well, 
I underſtand, I grant it. M 2 Get. 
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Get, That's well enough. - | 
Dem. t0 /1(clf | But'to give up his, Cauſe & 

willingly, and without one word to'the contrary, Q 

<4 the Law force him upon rhat c05 2 
Phe. t0oGeta.] That's a-hard Ciapter. '  $9< 
Get. to Phedrie.] Let me :ione to clear that. 
Dem. fo himſelf. ] I'm at a {:d Non-plus, things 

have happen'd ſo contrary to my expedations and 

belief. Then my Paſſion runs away with me, fb} *" 

as I can't bring my mind to the common uſe off, . 

thinking. V Vhereforetn a'Calm we ſhou d be al- I! 

- ways ſure to provide'for a Storin: So he thar comes 

home from a long Journey, ought to'think of the 

Dangers, Lofles and Baniſhmenr, that may befal Sc 

'h1m :/ He may find his Son debauched, his Wife le 

"dead, and his Daughter'dangerouſly il}. All theſe 

are common-Accidents, and ſhon'd be no News ſe 

ro him, if they happen - But if things fall out 

| better than he expected; he may look upon't asf} ®| 

clzar Gains. | they 
Get. aſide to Phedrie.J: Troth, Sir, you wou'dnt 

think how much wiſer I am than this old Fox my} 

Maſter, Ive fore-caſted all my Misfortunes: Y:-Þ '* 

deiicer, When my Maiter comes home, I muſt ex- he 

pet to beat Hemp in Bridewe// all the days of my 

Lifz, to be whippd and ſhackled, or ſent to thelf © 

?P3ough-tail. All this will be no News to me, if 

-any thing happens better ran I expe&, I ſhall 

look upon t as clear Gains, introth. - But why 

. 0 t you go to him, 'and ſ{weeten him up a little 

Phedrie moves towards Demipho., | 
Dem, ſeeing Phedrie.] Yonder comes my Couſin 


= 


£ þ-cr1e.to: meet me. i 
£;:e. Dear Uncle your humble Servant. 
Dem. I'm glad to ſee thee, Coz ; but where' 

. 54 ipho? | Of 
} ze, Youre welcome home, Sir, 
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Dem, I thank ye; — but, pray anfwer* my 
Queſtion. th i 

Phe. He's very well, Sir ; . within call—— But 
your Aﬀairs, Sir, do they ſucceed to your delire # 

Dem. //ghing,) I with they did. 

Phe. Why what's amiſs, Sir ? | ; 

Demi, Amiſs, Phedrie? You've made a fine Matcly 
among ye in my abſence, hant ye? _ fs 

Phe. Oh, ho! Ist that you are fo angry with 
kim for 2 Ip Wi: 

Get, A rare AQor i faith. [Apde, 

Dem. And han't I reaſon to be ſo > I wiſh in 534 
Soul, I could but ſer my Eyes upon him, he {ſhoutd 
ſee what 'tis to provoke a good-natur'd. Fatizer . 
Phe. Indeed, Sir, he. has done nothing to de- 
ſerve your Anger. + | A v4 

Dem, Look ye here! They're all of a piece, 5:17 
all on a tririg 3 know one, know all. { Azz7::7. 

Phe. Not ſo neitiler, Sir, | 

Dem. Dyes one commit a Roguery, whin, tis 
other's ready to bear him out int. Does. 'this do 
it?.Then thats ready to plead for him : So the/ 
kelp; one another by turns. : fs 
*Ge:. The-old Man has hit. upon both- of their 
Humours better than hes aware on. [ Abde. 

Dem. Tf it wasn't a Bargain between ye, you 
wou dn't take his part fo much as: you do- - 

Phe: Sir, if my Couſin Aztipho had committe.. 
a fault to the prejudice .cither of his Honour c. 
Eftate, I'd ſooner” die than plead for him, but 
ſhould leave him - to ſuffer the: juſt demerit of his 
Crimes, But oth” other hand, if ſome: Chear, 
emboldned in his Knaveries, ſhould lay his Snarcs 
t entrap unwary Youth, and ſhould compaſs his 
deſigns, 1s the faulr ours, or the Judges? Who. cfc 
through Envy take from the Rich their Right, and 
for pity give it to the Poor. | 


M 3 Get 
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Get, Weren't I privy to this whole- Aﬀair, 1 
ſhou'd think what he ſays to be as true as an 
Qreats. i | 2-3 2 LOO 
Dem. Can any Judge 1ith' World: know.a Man' 
Right, when he ſtands like a Poſt as he did > 
Phe, He did like a modeſt Gentleman : For 
when he came in the open Court, Fear and Mo- 
deity fo ſurpriz d him, that he coudn't utter 
word of what he had premeditated. +» | 
Get. afide.] An Orator i faith /— But why 
don't I go and have a touch alſo with the old 
Atampſimus,—— { eoes to Demipho.] Dear Maſter, 
- %pur humble Servant, welcome home with all my 
Heart. -= | | 
Dem, Ho ! Mr, Governour! The very prop of 
our Family ! The Truftee o'r my Son in my ab- 
tence ! I'm yours too.. 2 [Feerimgh 
Get. T hear, Sir, you're pleas'd to blame us all 
__nateſervedly, and me too that deſerve it leaſt of 
1: For what wou'd ye had me ha' done 1th caſe, 
when you-know, Sir, the Law won t admit a Slave 
to plead or be a Witneſs? Es AY 
Dem. Piſh ! I grant all this; and more, than 


that Town the Boy was baſhful, and you a Slave. 


But let her : be never ſo much a-kin, there was no 


neceſiity for his having her : the Law only obliges: 


him to give her a Portion, and let her look out for 
another Husband. Your reaſon pray, why he ra- 
ther choſe ro marry a Beggar Wench ? | 

Get, Nay twasn't Reaſon, but Money that was 
wanting. 

Dem, He might. have borrow'd it any where. 

Get. Any where, ſay ye ? Sooner ſaid than done. 

Dem. Rather than fail he ſhould have taken it. 
up on Intereſt. : 

Get, Ho, bravely ſpoken ! As tho' any one woud 
haye truſted him while you are alive. | 'E 
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Dem. Well ' It ſhall never go thus, it myſt ner 
be —Stall TfuFer em *: live together one day to 
an end 2 No, I wow'd::/t, doit-for the World.——- 
but I'd ain ha' this pai:ry Raſcal brought before 
me, or elſe dire& mc where he lives. | 

Get. You mean Phormo, Sir, don't ye ? 

Dem. Yes, the Weman's great Spokes-man, , 

Get, EI fetch him to:ye preſently 

Dem, But where's 4:1pho- now 2. 

- Phe. Gone out, Sit, © | | 

Dem. Good Coz, (do fo much as: ſeek him out : 
for me, and bring him hither. 


Phe. I'm going to rights. LExit Phednie. 

Get, To his Miſtreſs he means. [Afde. 

_ Exit Geta another way. 
Demipho alone, 


TH juſt ſtep in and 'return my Thanks for m+; 
ſafe arrival 3 from thence Ill to the Piazzas, are 
call ſome Friends to ftand by me in this bulinels,. 
tiat I mazn tbe unprovided when Phormio comes 

= = xit-- 


The End of the Sec ond. 
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Phormio ad Geta. 


Phor. entr:1g.] Y' FOW!. Mr. 4ntipho play at 
| | Bopeep fof fear of his Fa- 
. = @ ther, lay ye? 

Get. Very true, oo 

Phor. So.: Then poor Phany's left in the Lurch? 

Get. Ev no. ne S, 

Por, And the old Man's upo' th' fret 2 


Ger. Yes; indeed. © 


Phor. ro himſelf] So then !*the burden. lies all 


upon thy ſhoulders, poor Phormio, Thou mult 
take what comes ont, and evn brew as thou hat 
bak d,—— To wotk then, old Boy. | 

Get, Prithee about it then. Fo 


me— 
Get, Tis you we only truſt to. 
Phor. fadying ];..That's right. What if he 
ſhould reply 2— $5: | 
Get, Twas you put us upon t. 
Phor. fti1! in a ſtudy} Ay, that will do- 
Get. pulling by the Slceve.} Prithee help us out 
eN- 


Phor. twrnang quick to Geta.] Prithee, trail the . 


old Fox hither ; I've all my Traps ready laid for 


| Get. What deſign are ye upon now ? 

| Phor. What would ye have me, but to let Pha- 
" je be his Wife ſtill,. clear Mr. Antipho of all, and 
* turn the whole ſtream o th' old Man's Rage upon 
my ſelf? | Get. 


Phor. not minding Geta.] Suppoſe he ſhould ask 


mY Hon, Px, rn 41 #Y, Pon, wa fawoed AY 


pu ot nc 


hnnny w—— ys BY gap bo 4 


EY 


ian. he A ca mw 8_P <wo ts n> 


| Sy) 
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Get. Spoken like a couragions Man; and 4 tru® 
Friend! But ifaith, honeft' Phormto, "Tm af1id 
this Lion's Heart of yours wit bring that pretty 

Face to look thro' a Pillory at: the lait.” * -. 
Phor. Pſhaw ! Never fear that 3. amn'tto len 
my Trade now ; I know where to take fure foot- 
ing. How many Men dye think. I have in .m7y 
time beat, and left for dead, Towns-men.as well 


as Strangers ? The oftner I exercis'd my Hand;the _ ' 


more Skill I had: And-pray when' did ye ever 
b_y of an Afton 'of Battery clapp d _ upon, my 
Back ? 

Get. How comes that about ? 

Phor. Pho ! your Fowlers never aim at a Hawk 
_ cr Kite that do miſchief; but 'tis-your' harmteis 
Birds'they are for. In one there's: Profit,: in the 
other only Powder and -Shot thrown away. Juft 
ſo they who have any thing to lofe are in the mot 
danger-: 'Tis well known I've nothing'to loſe but 
my Skin. Youll ſay perhaps, They might ſeize my 
Perſon ; They d be hang'd before they'd maintain 
ſuch-a devouring Glutron, as Tam. And troth, I 
fancy they are 1th' right « on't, not to do me ſach 
an excellent good turn for a bad one.” 

Get, Faith, my young Maſter will ne'r be-able 
to make Ye amends for” this kindneſs, W's 

Phor. "Tis we Vaſlals ow more than out Lives 
are worth for the Favours cf our Princes. - Isn't a 
rare thing to feaſt itat free-coft,- ro perfume and 
bath ones elf, to have no trouble upon your Spj- 
rit, whalft another | bears the Trouble arid: Charze 
of all 2 For you to have all things to your liking, 
to laugh and take your pleaſure, whtift: =_ Feers 
himſe:f'; .co be honour d with the firſt *Tup, and 
ſer at the upper end of the Table, to eat of the 
puzzling Banquet ! 

Get, What d'ye mean by the Word pecking.” 

M 5 
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Pher: When there's ſuch a Plenty. as would puz- 
zle qe which Diſh to chuſe firſt, ye little Rogue; 
And confidering how delicious and coftly all theſe 
Bleflings are: How. can ye call the Founder of 
*em leſs than a God on Earth ? 

Enter Demipho at 4 diſtance with Hegio, 
Cratine- ard Crito- 

Get, Our old Gentleman's 5 upen us: Mind. 
your hits, the firſt Onſet will be the bloodiett of 
all: If you can bear the brunt of that, , you may 
manage him as you pleaſe afterwards. 


Dem, to his Followers] Hark ye, my Friends, 


was ever Man treated at ſuch a contemptuous rate. 
as I 2-— Your Opinion, Gentlemen. 
Get. The Man's in wrath. 


Phor.. /oftly.] Hold your Fongue ; S't !- — II 
rowſe him, I 1 warrant ye. - ery load.) O won-. 


derful ! Does Demipho deny Phame to be his Kin(- 
woman 2? Heavens bleſs us.;— What, deny his: 
own Kindred 2. ; ky 

Get. He does, what then ? 


Dem. I think yonder's our Antagonift, — Keep. 


(Hſe Neighbours. —_ 
Phor. alod.} Doesn't he know. who. her Father- 
WasS2. | ov 
Get- No. Lean 4 _ 
Phoy.. Ner yet $:i/pho neither 3 _ 
Get. No marry doesn't he. . | 
Phor. aloud.] Ay, becauſe ſhe had nothing left 
hcr, her Father's difown,d, and ſhe'flightcd. :Sce: 
wiat.it 1s. to be a. covetous old Hunks.. | 
Get. You'd better. be hanz'd ye Dog, than .call 
My Maſter covetous. : | Seeming in a paſſion, 
. Dem. over-hearirg.] Abuminable Impudence ! 
What is he come to call Whore fir{t.2 
\. _ Phor..aloud,) Now I can't blame the young Gen- 
tleman indeed,. for got knowing S/:/pho, *cauſe he 
| : W.4s:: 


"— "RT | 


and was for the moſt part 1 ith -Gountry, -w 
hired finall .piece of -Grouhd'o im} Fither* Th 


poor old Man has oft be er ry TI ys + 
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was an old poor Man, that lived by his 7G he | 
here C - 


Demipho his Kinſman hal lithted hint % but whar - 
: Man id he ſight thus? Why one "of the ho- - 


neſteſt Men that ever worea:Head:: 


Get. See that he and you Prove. as good. as ye - 


pretend. 


Phor. You be hang'd: 1f ! RY t Kinld: kim to- 


- 


mily'in ſuch terrible feuds:t bor 'Heraccopnt;*who - 


be as I'fay, I wou'd never! have: on heron vur.Fa- | 


is now-ſo ungenteely flix by your Ma! 


Get. What, ftill abuſe m my Maſter' behind his » 


back ? Ye foul-mouth' d Var 
Phor. 'Tis no more than he deſerves: 


et; 


Get. Say- ye io; Jail -bird > - © [Unbottows his Col. ; 


O20! 3 lay; aud clenches. his Fi "ft at him. ; 


Dem coming #ightr 7 Geri vo 

Get. nor minding Demipho.] Abominable Thief! 
Damnable Cheat ! . © -- 

Phor. 0 oftly to Geta.J* Prithee give. him an An-- 


- ſwer. - 


Get, Sowa abint; 5 Who : that calls Pu — - Oh, 
iy PII 6/2. - d.4 
. Dew::'Don' tiQuarrel- N 


Get. This Virlet has been 1a at Laſs ans > 


to your Worſhip's Ghar bur this ag 


wy Wow rd ha een mon pr 


a 0445S 


hb RP ray wks! Was LS oos ot 0 Toilts 
Ns you'were talking of > Tell me, plainly, and -: 
how near” 'did-he fay he was related to me 2 ; 

wh ;Fou are tor. Pumping, as tho” you didn© 


a | _ "TY  Dim- 
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Dem. I know him 2 -- 
Phoy: Moſt certainly; 4p 5 2G!XL,9; ' | 
Dem, Ldeny:t, you.thas affirm i It, provie ir, and 
rub 6p, To, Memory. lexr1t” "a 250 of »þ 
07..1 warrant you' ont now oh ourow 
Fleſh and Blood. tr: Pug y : 
Dem. You make meſtark mad; Can't ye tell 
me.his. Name2., 
- Phor. His Name 2" with all mv kene..  [:Strdies, 
. Dem.. Why don't;;yp gut with't then ?- | 
IE rRH8 9% on t,. $7 {lipt. aut of my Head. [Soft- 
ah.' Whats hat yqQu-mutter 2+ /y to Gery, 
"Phor. We oftly m FOG }.If you remember the;Name 
we mention d juſt now, - prithee prompt me.— 
{ Aloud to DemiphoJ Ha, tha, he;—— You ſhall 
have none of.. the iName fpr me;;;as 56 you didnt 
KnOW.1t Already; You're upoth "catch:Ifind. (Here. 
Phormio. laughs, and ſpeaks as loud as he can, that 
eta, m4 tel bins 'the. Names and: *Demipho 7 


_—_ 


Dem. T ſcorn your Words 

Get, ſoftly to. Phormio.F S:1Upho, Stilpho.. | 

Phor, The Name, Ha —ha—he—-But what 
are I: 2 T] E; Na mn  Srilpho, het ys Ts 

' Dem, W o, ſay ea 

Phor. I ſay "$r:pho ; : as if you-didn:t Khow:him.. 

Dow. Til take my Corporal Oath:Fknawnofſuch. 
Mar, .nor was I ever a-kin.to.any of tharName. 

-Phor. It poſſible *.Arnt.you aſham'd to hay, ſo? 
 Hadhe left.you. a ſowing Sum-of Maney — 

Dem. The Deyil, take y© ban BN tt, 

Phor.'—— You'd.ha' been theft firſt that. ſhould | 
ha' trac'd his, and, his Vegigree,! from: the Con- 
queror. 

Dem, Well, be 1 it "Þ : If I had uadearaken i it, 
mult have made it out, which way. the was. my 

| Kinſwoman : Therefore prithee do youthe fame: 
* Fell me which way ſhe's related to mg, Get; 
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Get. Faith well 'utp'd;/Sir——{ Aſide hows] 


Look to your ſelf, my Bdichd;:% ! COIEW 
-Phor, Þ hade 1t onEWS elear 4s theoSut irf'open 


Court, where twas tobeidone= Tf-itwersForge- 


7, why didn't your Son make appear £o be {0:2- 

Dem, Tell not me off my'Son 5: he behav d him- 
felf worſe than a Changling. 

Phor. But you, Sir, that are ſo wond' rous wiſe, 2 

may g0 into\Court, and. procure fecond Hearing 
oth ſame Caule, fince you play'Rew hete,; anidtake 
upon ye the. {ole Prerogative' of having the {ame 
Cauſe tried twice OVeEr. 

Dir: Tho F'vebeen much abus'd>inr this 5G- 
neſs, yet rather than 'be plagu'd with Law-Suits, 
and your impertinent Tongue, letther go' for my 
Kinfwoman,'T'ltgive hera Poriori as7the Law re- 
quires—=i Here, ie, halOa: [rore Pieces; "ant 
away with her, Hob & fOfenwbim Money, 

Phoy, Ha—_ has he —! A very pleaſant: 
Man ifaitht © 1.97 £91635 

Dew, What wou'd the Man have; Jdon' t I offer 
very fair ? CantTI claim the Priviledge of the: "Com-- 
man.Law z .-1o9 0.53 OWN! 

Fhor.-1s\.it fo, ſweetBir 2: When: you vEthade 
uſe of a Citizen s Daught en} 6ts 'the Law allow: 
ye to giveHher a Whotes Pay, and-ſeri” fin pol 
ing? Or gdocsn't 1t rather require ſhe ſho 
married to the next of Kin,- and: keep:to one Man, 
I;:ﬆ& want ſhov'd make her dothat-which/ might be 
z Scandal .to- her. Quality.? Ahd your afw egainlt- 
that, aye Fe 35 © 7 19808 MHIBOY BS 

Dem. Ay, ay, to thenext of -Kin'; But Whit is is: 
the a-kin-to-us > Or-how pray 2 

Phor. Enough, Enougn : we necdis t. try it over / 
again, 1) 


Dem, 1:don't deſig Ten. it ; ; but Th hall: puſh hard 
Phore- 


| bal: a ve made. a end on te. 
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Phor. You'd as good catch Butterflies... 
Dem.I ſay, I will do't- 

Phor:. Beſides, Sir, tis none of your Concith« 
'Tis your Son.is caſt, and not you 4 Your Dancing 
days were over long | ago. / 

Dem, Then you-may ſuppoſe 'tis he that ſays all 
this co ye 3 if not, I'll turn him and his Trull out 
of Doors: - 

Get. Now-his Back's up- [Afide, 

* Phor. You'd be twice advis'd firſt. 

\Dem. You unlucky Dog, are. je reſolv'd: to do 
me all the miſchief you're able ? 


Phor. He's damnably afraid, tho' he does all he” 


can to conceal it. [Aſide to Geta. 
Get. ro Phormio.] Your deſign ſucceeds rarely. 
Pho. 'What 2 Can't ye endure with patience 

what can't be cur'd !;:Come, do like a Gentleman, 


Ga there may be a laſting Friendſhip between. 


[ Feerin 
THE. Piſh ! Do I care a Fig for your Friend. 


/aip 2 Or deſire to ſee, or be abhuanted with ſuch 
a Raſcal 2 


| Phor, If you two can a a upon't, you Tk have. 
" , a Comfortreſs-in; Jour -0 d-Age: Pray conſider - 


what time a day 'tis with ye. 


Dem. Pox, let her comfort thee.z » take her and | 


the Devil -to 'boot.. 
.Phor: Good Sir, moderate your Paſſion. [Feering. 
 ., Dem. Mark this then, without any more ado : 
If you don't make, all the haite you can, :and:take. 
away your Jilt, T1 thruſt her our by. Head and 
Shoulders : : Thy s:che Wordfor all;: Me; Knave.. 


Phor. I+- Ye often, her: the leads Aﬀeont UNWOL+: 


thy her Quality, FA. clap 4 {winging- Adipn-upon 
your Dack That's the Wcrd for ali, . Mr. Alder-; 
man ! 


% 


Hack ye, If. che/. Want me, you ll. find - 
me at hcme:. { Ajide ro,Getae 
| (Gets. 


«a ce a©fwu a. | nneY 
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Get. ſoftly to. Phormio,) Well enough. 

; Exit Phormio. . 
 'Dem. What a World of Care and Vexation has 
my Son brought me into, - by entangling himfelf, 
as well as me, in this unlucky Match !-— Then L 

can't get one-glimps of him, to know: what he'can. 


ay, or how he ſtands afteted. —— Run in, Gera, . 
and ſee whether he be come home or no. 

| Get. 1 will, Sir. ' Exit Getas. 

; Dem, You ſee, Gentlemen, how-the cafe ſtands 3.-. 

) What had I beſt todo? Your Advice, Mr Coun- - 
ſellor. | | [To Hegio... 

. Heg. Meaning me, Sift ? —— I think Mr. Cra- 


tixe s the fitteſt Man to ſpeak firſt; 1f you pleaſe. . 
Dem. Come on. then, Mr. Cratine. 
: Cra. Who I, S$ir'2+ £ 
Dem, Yes you, Sit- I. 16-/3..et | 
*  Cra. 1d willingly adwiſe:ye for the beſt ;-I-ams. 
: of . Opinion, Sir, that whar your 'Son.did in your 
f abſence, ſhould, in Right and. Reaſon, be null d and 
\ void ipſo fatto; and the Law -will allow. it. . Dixi. 
. . Dew. Now. for you, Mr. Hegio, 4 
. . Heg, I believe Mr. Crataze ſpoke as. he-thought-; 
I bur as the ſaying is, So-wany I1en, [o many Alinds, 
| every -oneas they like... . In myi Opinion, what the 
|. Law has oncedetermin'd ſhou'dn't be: cancell'd, 
and/twou'd be a Scandal to offer at ſuch'a thing. . 
Cem, Now. for your Opinion, Mr, Cr:to. 
| Cri, I defire time.to confider ont 5. tisa weigh- 
; ty Affair. +. $$. is bu | N13 a By 
| Heg. Ha yeany further occaſion for-our Advice ? 
Dem, You-ve made rare work ont i'fatth. 
+, ExeantRegio, Cratine a#d Crito. . 
Dem. alone looking after ex.) So I m-more to. 
ſcek now.than ever... 7 F918 
; Enter Getas«:. DIRE 
« Ger. They fay, Sir, he 15n't come- back yets'\ 
N be 4 Dem. . 


256 The Tricks of Phormio. 


what Advice he gives in this caſe, that I'll folloy, 


L:11 enquire: at the Water-fide when they expeg; 


Dem, T1l even ſtay till my Brother comes homes: 


him... | Exit Demipho, Ml © 


Geta alone. 


Get. And I'll go ſee for Mr. Antipho,. and le 
But look yonder, | 


him know how Squares go 
he comes in Pudding-time. 
| | Enter Antipho at 4 diſtance. 


Ant. to-himfelf.) In good troth, Antipho, thou 


and this faint Hgart. of thine are mightily to be. 


' blam'd : What? run away, and leave thy very 
Life and Soul. to the Management of Deputies? 
Cou'dit think they d take more care of thy butineſs 
than thy ſelf 2 Let other Matters ha gone how they 


wou'd, the dear Creature at home ought t1 ha” 


been look d after, for fear the poor Soul, that has 


lodged all her Hopes and Fortunes in thy hands,, 


ſhoud, for-truſting to thy Promiſes, come!to any 
miſchief. THRzG 

Get. goes up to him] Faith, Sir, we were juſt 
praying hearily for ye, bur the wrong way, be- 


cauſe: youflunk away and lefc us fo fairly 1th*lurch, 


Aat.'Twas thee I wanted, Geta.. 


Get, —— But for all that we. didnt Ainch an Ace. 


2 Ant. Prithee tell me in what poſture-my Afﬀeairs 
ſtand, and what have I to truſt to 3 does my Fa- 
ther know-any thing of the main buſineſs 2 

Get. Not a bit. | | 

Avt. Is there any hopes left then 2: 

Get. , Indeed I can't tell—— 

Ant. Dear Reart'! x 


for -y&- - 
Ant. He has been always very obliging . 


Get, Then for Phormio, in this as in all other 


things, he has behav'd himſelf like a Hei. 


— 


Gee, But Mr.'Phedrie pleaded like a Counſellor 


Mts 


me; 
low, 
pegs 
pho, 


| let 
der, 
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it, What did: he do'?' 
Get. He uy out-hetor d Four Father, as huf- 
ing as he was. 

Ant, God -a- mercy Phormis, ifaith, 

Get. And I alſo did my belt. 

Ant. hugging him. Ah, honeſt Rogue ! Faith 
[m obligd to ye all. | 
cet; The firſt Encounter was juſt as iI teit ye; 
at preſent Matters go on very ſmoothly 3 your Pa- 
ther,*it ſeems, will let things reſt ”—_ your Unele 

wmes home. © 

Art. Why till then 2 

j- He f ays he'll be advis d by him 1 1n this DuU- 
fineſs | 
Ait. Ah Geta | How I dread IT coming - home, 
bnce I'nnderftand 'tis his Sentence w_ns muſt 
ſand or fall by. | 9: 110 

Get. Look, AH © your Couſin Phedvis, 

Ant.- Where ; ? 

;Get, Look ye ! He's juft coming, out: piping hot 
from his old Sweating-Houſe. 

Enter Phedriexnd:IJorio::; Antipho and Geri 

' 0ue: oh, one {+ deand offers thews. 7 25219 
Phe. Nay, good no = $54 
Dor. The: Devil I will? +i;:..7 OC 

Phe. But one word- | -4 

Dor.. Pox !. don't teaze me ſv. 

Phe. Do buthear what've to fayeiinA 

Dor. I'm fick with hearing the Fame jching 
thouſand times: overs; i 7 

Phe. Bup I. ha' ſomething to: offer, that you: 1b 
teglad to hear of, 3 


Dor. Well, let's hear it then. | 

Phe. Is't impoſſi ble. for me to-prevail upon y 
to ſtay but three ſhort days ?2-— [_ Dorio 7 Fs OIPg 0 of, 
ud Phedrie holds him]  Whitheriſo faſt pray 2 

Dor. T'd ha' ſcored it u - for a-Wonder; if yo 
had. made me any new 0 


Ant... - 


EIT. - 
6 S—4Y 8 a4 
Fo Hue 
,$5Y 
7 > 
; &5 
bY 
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Ant. fo Geta.] Alas, I'm horribly afraid the Biyy 
1s working himſelfno good, 


Get. to Antipho.] And ſoam I too.. mc 
Phe. You won't believe me then: | la 
Dor. That's well gueſs'd. 

Phe. Suppoſe I paſs my Word 2 h: 
Dor, Meer Stuff ! tc 


Phe. You'd ſay 'twas one. of the beſt days work Ml 1 
ye er made un your Life: 

Dor, Iile Stories. * "4 

Phe. Do buttruſt me, and you ſhan't repent it; B 
you ll find it to be as I ſay.- V 

Dor. Silly Phankies ! | 

Phe. Gould now try me, the time isn't fo long, Il © 

Der, Cuckoo—— Cuckoo. ; e 

Phe. You are-my Relation, you:are my Father, 
you are my Friend, you- ROLES | 

Dor, #nterraptiy g In on, tattle'on. 

Phe. Are ye of: {uch a barbarous and infiexible 
Ronny that neither Pity nor Intreaties can md- I " 
e Ye.2. ; 1 Bo Apes, 

Dor, And are'you, Sir, ,'{6 ſenſcleſs and' ſhame 
leſs,as to think. your gay Words, and fine flouriſhes, 
ſhall chouſe me our of what's my-own for nothing? 

Ant. t0'Geta.] Troth I'm forry for him. - 

Phe. Alas! T am convinc'd he's i'th' right 
on'r, | * F Aja: 
Get. to Antipho.}. I think they both come up. 
each to his proper Chara@er,''- ' OL 

Phe. an{wak this MisfortunEneeds light upo' 
meina time when my Couſin Antipho is inthe ver) 
fame tronble himſelf > . . 

[Antipho 4nd Geta go up to them.) | 

Ant. to Phedrie.] Ha ! Couſin, what's tit 
Matter ? | eg 

Phe. tzrning to him.] My Couſin Antiphos the 
happieſt Man alive. | FA 


* _ ewe wal yo OS Tu 
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_ An. Whol? | | 
Phe. In having what you :love 1n your own 
Coftody ; not torinent:4 like me, with ſuch a Vil-- 
lain as this, | = | 
Aat. Tn my Cuſtody iay ye ?=— Ay, indeed, I 
have, as the ſaying is, A Wolf by the Ears: How 
to part from her I know not, and how. to keep her 
EM 1 can't cell. | 
Dor. My very Caſe, by the Mackins. 
| Ant. zo Dorio.] Cuurage Man,. :don't- play the 
it; Bawd d/ halves, [To Phedrie,] But. prithee 
what has he done? I 
Phe, That Raſcal 2—— Why, like a hard-heart- 
s, Ml cd wretch as heis, he has goneand fold my dear- 
eſt Pamphila. 
er, Get, How! Sold:her ? 
| An?, Sold her, fay ye 2. 
Phe. Re has fo. © | 
le. Dor. A mighty buſineſs indeed, for a Man to 
od. BY make Money of his own Wares ! | 
Phe, 1 can't prevail upon. him to ſtay but three 
i M days for me, and break off. the Bargain wich him; 
& MW till {uch time as I_ſhilF-reqaive the Money ' my 
o: MW Friends promis'd to lendimew——: [To Dorio.} It 
Idont pay ir-'ye then, you; ſhan't: ſtay a minute 
ht longer for me. 
Lo. Youlll crack my Brain-pan preſently. 
0 © 4. He defires but a very. little rime, Doro; 
Prithee ben't fÞ hard-hearted. 1 The favour ſhall. . 
0: oe requited'to you-double;>take: my Word fer t.''- 
ry Dor.: Meer Shams! 5 ; "+ 
Ant. zo Phedrie.] Can you ſuffer your Miſtreſs 
tobe Raviſh'd from this pleaſant Town ?= [Zo 
i: M Dorio.] And can- you ha' the heart to part ſuch 
fervent Lovers? "I EE TS 
1: Dor. That's neither. my Fault, nor yours. 
Ger.. A plague on thee for a Raſcal. (Aſide. 
' Dor. 


We. 
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Dor. Look ye ; many a month have I born wig! 
you againſt the grain 3'youve brought me- nthing ' 
but Court Promiſes; Crocodile's Tears, and-a Beg. 
gar's Purſe : Now on the other hand, I've 25t me: 

a Chapman that will pay me freely without ſnivel. 
ling. Therefore, Sir, cede ma joribas, I ſay. | 

Azt. Tn good earneit, as I remember there wa 
* a day ſet for my Couſin to have her. 

Phe. There was ſo. Dor. Do I deny? 

Azt. Ts:that day paſt then ? 

Dor. No, but another's day came before it, 

Aat. Arn't ye aſham'd of your Knavery ? 

Dor. Not as long as I can get by t- 

Get. Sordid Villain ! | 

Phe. Dorio, Ts that your conſcience now ? 

Dor. *Tis ſo ; if you like me, make uſe o me, 

Ant, Why ſhould you: cheat him thus ? 

Dor. Rather i faith, Mr. Antipho, 'tis he cheats 
me ;. fe knew well enough what I was, but I took 
him for another ſort of a -Gentleman 3 fo that he. 
has deceiv'd me: L:am;juft for all the World as[ 
us'd to..be.; But let:that paſs ; .thus much Ii do, 

To morrow Morning::the Captain fxys':he:ll bring WI - 
me the: Money : New,::Mr. Phedrie, if you U ran 

it firtt;: Lil follow: my. own Rute; - Firjfcome, fir 
ſersd; and fo good bu'y t'ye. gig 2.7 | 

Phe. What ſhall F do now2— Where ſhalÞ poor 
I gow, that: am..worſe than nothing,. ſcrape-up 
ſuch a Sum ar Go ſhorb:.a warning? 4f 1-cou'd 
but ha' got him (to-have ſtayid three days; the Mo- 
ney was promis'd me by that time, | [Walks to and 

SEL ares Se HE noch 11497 fr0 dejettediy, 

Ant. t0Geta ] What, ſhall we leave our Friend 
in ſuch a miſerable. caſe, . who but juſt now, as yoll 
told me, pleaded my Cauſe ſo handſomly 2: Shant 
we requite his Courteſte i- time: of: need 2 

Gert.” Tis but right and reaſdnwe ſhould, conlely 
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Aut: Come on then ; you are the Man that'© can 
keep his Head above Water. : 

Get, W hat wou d. ye ha' me do £4 4 1:72 aj 
* MW 4. Procure him the Money. 

NW Ger, That I woud with: all my: heart 3 þ "bit 
where muſt I have it 2 

Ant. My Father's at home, 

Get. That I know, but what then 2 -- 

Ant. Po! A word to the Wiſe is enough. 

Get. Is it ſo, Sw2 Azat. Yes, indeed. 

Get. Very-pretty: Counſel-i faith ! \You may do't 
your ſelf if you pleaſe; ſhan't' I come off with 
flying Colours, if I cape with a whole Skin upo' 
your account 2 But I muſt needs venture my Neck 
upon his account too. 

Art. Thats true I own. - 

Phe. What, Geta {Am I no body w1ye then » 
2 Get. Not ſo neither :-—— ;But is it- nothing in 
i | your Eſteem, that weve ftirrd up the-old Geri- 
's WW tieman's Anger againit-us-aill, unleſs:we provoke 
7 him again beyond all hopes! of Reconcilement2' / 
| Phe. Shall my Rival carry away my deareſt be-. 
g yond Sea, and I be the Spe&ator too ?-—= Ah Cou- 
> W fin, ſpeak with me while you. may 5 take one 16 fare- 
7 wel Look before 1 leave ye. ' | 

An. Why, Sir,, what erotchet: comes in your 
Head now 2? Prithee tell me,! . .* 

Phe. Til traverſe Sea 'and- Land after her, or 
periſh 1a the Attempt ; that I'm reſoly'd on. 

Ger. A good-. Journey to ye, Sir 3 3 but ſoft and. 
fair goes far. 
_ 4nt. Prithee, Gera, fee if thou con help: him 
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a little: 
Ger. Help him, pray how ? 
Ant, Good now try however, for fear he do 


| — may make us both repent, more or leſs, here- 
alter. 


Get, 


[$txdies. | He's out o danger, or I am miftaken; 


bur till Tm afraid my poor Bide will ſmart-for't. \ 
- Ant. Don't be aftaid ;_ we'll ſtand and fall with: 


thee upon all accounts} 


_ Gert. to Phedrie:] Well, how much Money dye. 


want ? Tell me. . | 
Phe. Fourſcore Guinea's or to : That's all. 


Get. Fourſcore Guineas 2 Whoop ! Whoop! 


She's a plaguy dear bit, Mr Phedrie. 

Phe. No, ſhes an extraordinary Penny-worth, 
Get. Come, no more; you ſhall ha the. Mone!, 
Phe. h«gging him } Rare Rogue.! | 
Get, Come let me alone: 

Phe. I] want 1t juſt now. | 

Phe. And you {ſhall have it js/} now:; but'T ſhall 
want Phormio, to ſecond me 1i'th' defign. 

Phe- to-Geta J Pray ftep, and dehre him to be 
at home. $9 | 

Ant. Hes ready I warrant ye-;' lay what load 
you will upo' him/he'll bear*'e. Hes the only Man 
_ ..f a thouſand that's true to his. Friend h IN 

Get. Lets away to him, out of hand. 

Art. Canl1 do ye any.kindneſs I! this Matter ? 


Get. None at all. Pray go and comfor: the poor: 


Creature at-home, .I.know ſhe s almoſt dead with 
{ear Why d'ye ſtay, Sir ? | 
Ant. I know nothing Id do with a more willing 
mind. - (a Exit Antipho, 
Phe, How will ye go- to - work in this batineſs? 
Get. Ill tell ye as we go along ; therefore pray 
be:moving.. 1 35 Exemnrt Ambo 


The 3nd of the: Third AF. 


ACT 
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Get. My Invention's upo'th' Tenter-hooks.—— 


4 
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2 A © T .'1V. 
Demipho 4d Chremes- 


Dem: ent7 ring 6 "W E LL, ha ou _ tch- 


 ed+ the Bitfin $ you 
5 went-about-to Lemno, 
Brother ? Haye ye ou) t your Daughter along 
with ye ?.. -- | os” r. No, 
Dem. Why didn't ye 2 
Chr. Afven her Mother ſaw I made a longer tay 
here than ordinary, and that the Girls Age woud 
not admurt: of my farther delays, ſhe and her whole 
Family - took Shipping, and (as I am inform 'd) 
came hither 1n ſearch after me. 
Dem. When you heard of this, how came you 
to tarry ſo long benind em ? 
Chr.” Alas ! T was fick all the time. 
Dem. How came that ? Of what Diſtemper $- 
Chr. That's a Queſtion ! Above 'Threefcore is 
Diitemper' batficient— But the Maſter of the Ship 
thar brought. cm over, told: me, they are all land- 
edfafe. 
Dem. But, Brother, ha' ye heard of the ſhrewd 
Misfortune that happen'd to my Son in my abſence? 
Chr. Ay tr ruly 3 3 and tis that has broke.the Neck 
of all my deitgns ; For ſhou'd I ofter m7 Daughter 
in Marriage to a- Stranger, I niuft re!l the whole 
Story, How 1 came by her, and by whom; but you, 
I know, are as true to my Incerett as I can be my 
ſelf A Str anger, that wou d be my Son- in-Law, 
wou ends his Tongue, as long as we were gaod 
Trends together; but if he once difr egarded =_ 
e 
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he'll know more by half than I'd:have him. Tha 
I'm- horribly afraid the bulineſs ſhon'd comets 
my Wife's Ear 3 if it does, my only remedy will/ 
be to take up'my Heels, and be marching : For t: 
ſpeak the Truth, I of the whole Pamily am the! 
only Friend to my ſelf. mo 

Dem. I m ſenibleof.-it Btrother,! and 'tis a great 
trouble to me; but Ill leave no Stone unturn'd, 
till I've,proy d my ſelf as good as my- word. [Thy 


Wfaolliog ills - 23.9 FEY. | | walk aſide 
ww \ Enter Geta, at 4 great diftance. 

- :Get. t0{him{aife}; T-ne'r {et my;Eyes.0n a craftieÞ , 
Whores-bird than this. Phdr7-zio in all my Lifeir] 

. came to the Baſtard to tell him'that wewantedſ| 1, 
the Ready, and how we deſign'd. to. angle fort; 
and I had ſcarce open d my,;Lips, but he knew my 
.meaning by, my: gaping. » He.:was: tickled at: the 


= CH of 


Phanke, clapp d me .upo' th': back for t;'ask'd: for n 
the old Gentleman, and on : his: Marrow-bones 
thank d, the,Godsa thouſand times, for purting anſ] .. 


oportunity into his hands of ſhewing himſelt as 
much Mr. Phedrie's, as he had been Mr. AmiphosYy 4 
Friend. I bid him wait for me at the Prazzy, 
where Ld bring the old Cully ro hum.—— { Seeing 
Demipho.]. Look there he is !-—. But whos that 
looking or his Lefc-ſhoulder >-—- O: the. Devil! q 
; Mr. Phedrie's Father * Piſh ! Whata Brute am.1 
to beafraid of, that ? Is't caviſe thou haſt caught 
two Wood-cocks 1thy Spring inſtead of .one {— 
I'm ſure tis fafeſt to have; rwo Strings to ones 
Bow.—— Il try to get; it of him I.firit-deſign'd; þ 
' if he anſwers my expeRartion,. well : If not, tha} 
have at the New-comer. ;-,\, - , + 2 
 £nter Antipho at another part of.. the Stage, f; 
| obſerving the reſt, eb : 
Ant, to himſelf.) 1 look every minute for ti , 
Geta's coming back-—— Hah! Yonder s my Unc [. 


« - 
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” my Father, laying their Heads together* 
Edeat ! How I dread what Defigns his coming 
will put my. Father upon ! | 

Get. 4642.0 11 go to them. [ goes t0 that part 
of the Stage where Demipho and Ghremes 4re,] What 
my Maſter Chremes ?2 : 

Chr. Honeſt Geta, how is't ? | 
dll Ge. You're heartily welcome home, Sir. 

ol Chr. I thank ye. = 

al Ger. How goes the World with you, Sir ? 

Chr, Much at one, upon my arrival here I find 

Wy great many Alterations, as I uſed to do, 

Get. So: Then you've heard of Mr. Antipho's 

ed buſineſs, 1 ſuppoſe 2 

tl Chr. All, all. | 

n'l Get to Demipho.] What did you tell him, Sir 2 

the ___ Wasn't it an abominable thing to be ſo put 

for upon, Mr. Chremes ? = 

nel Dem. Twas that point he and I were juſt dif- 

UF courfing on. 

«ll Get, In troth, Sir, I've been hammering upo' 

_ thing, and fancy I ve thought of an Ex- 
edient. 

"0 4 Dem. haſtily] How, Geta ! What Expedient ? 

ma Get. Juſt as 1 parted from you, by chance who 

vill fhould T meet with but Phormmio 2 

Chr. Who, Phormio 2 

Get, Yes; he that 1s the young Woman's —— 

—| Chr, Oh, I know him. | 

, Get, The Toy came into my Head, to feel his 

1C'Y Pulle a little. I took him afide, Prichee, Phor- 

mio ({aid 1) h1dy't ye berter make anend of this Quar- 

rel by fair means, rather than foul ? My 71:fter's 4 

jree-hear;ed Gentleman, and -0ne that hates Law : 

But 3 faith, if he had taken all bis Friend's Advice, 

bed ba kick'd her to the Devil befure this time, -—— 

[Antipho behind over-hearing.] What does theRogue 

mean? What would hebeat? N Get, 


— 
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Get. —— I'll warrant ye you think the Law (ay. 
t#te hold'of him for that ? Piſh! We ve had Conti 
«pon the Buſineſs already : ' And take my wo fort:if 
* 204 once begin a Suit with this.Genileman——— he hz; 


. 
« 


his Tonene (0 well hung, he ll make ye ſmobe fort,” Buy 
fapp Sr, Caſt ; $A 20 rut atgrort , andy 
little Money will pat all to rights again. Aﬀeer this 
Diſcourſe, I found my Gentleman took down ; 
Peg lower : Here's only you and my ſelf (continu'd I) 
Prithee, good Boy, tell me what you demand down and 
down, to ſecure my Maſter from hearing any more of 
this buſineſs, to take the Girl off our hands, and 
{ {age us n0 farther.——— | | | 
Agt. What has Old-Nick bewitch'd the Fel- 
low 2 , fare of this, if x [_A/rae, 
Get. — ['m ſure of this, if youll but propoſe an 
thing that's juſt and reaſoxable, he's ſuch a foi] Gen 
ileman, there wont be two words between "oa , 
Dem. Who gave you Commiſſion to ſay all this? 


Chr. Po! He cou'dn't ha ' ſpoken better to 


1inz our defign about. 

At, All's loſt. [ Aſide 

Cir. On with your Story, 

Get. At firlt he talk'd like a Mad-man, 

Ci, Why, what did he ask ? 

Ut, What? The Devil and all : Ev 'n what his 
v1ld Phanſfie pleaſed. 

Cir. Lets hear't tho. 

Get, He talk'd of two or three hundred Guaneas. 

Chr. As many Devils take him : What, has he 
no Conſcience ? — 

Get. I told him as much my ſelf: Good now (ſaid 
}' ſuppoſe he had a Daughter of his own to matt), 
204 d he give any more! He's bat little the better | 
{+4 for. having none, ſince one's clapp'd on his Back bt 


;:{ give a Portion to. To be ſhort, omitting 5 


J 4 y , md 
«1c Impertinencies, at laſt he came to this con 
Cc lution 
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dufion: Ive had a mind (ſaid he) fromthe very fir ft 
to marry my Friend s Danghter, which was no more 
than Reaſon required. For I foreſaw the trouble the 
Girl woa'd be put to, by marrying into 4 rich Family, 
ſhe being poor wo d be made a Slave, not a Wife. 
Put to be plain with ye, I want a Wife with 'a little 
Money to pay off my Debts, now if Mr. Demipho wil/ 
give as large a Portion with her, as I mlike to have 
with one 1m already engag d to, 11! chooſe her be- 
fore any Woman alive. 

Ant A body don't know what to make ont, 
whether it.-be Eoulery cor Knavery, or whether the 
Man is filly or wilful. { Ade. 

Dem, What if he has pawn'd his Soul, muſt we 
redeem it ? 

Get. ['ve. mortgag'd (confinu'd he) 4 prece of 
ground for 2.5 pounds—— 

Dem, Well, well! Let him take her, Ill pay 
the Money. : 

Get. 4nd an old Hoaſe or two for as much more. 

Dem. Pox on him,that's too much by half [ agr:ly 

Chr. Make no noiſe then, he ſhall have as much 
2s that of me. 

Ger. Then (quoth he) my Wife muſt have a Maid, 
more Flouſhold-Stuff muſt be bought, and a good hand- 

ſome Wedding kept ; Theſe things pat all togethez: will 
come t0 25 pounds more, | 

Dem, He ſhall clap ſix hundred Aﬀions upon 


* my back firſt. Il not part with a Groat : Shall 


the paltry Raſcal make a Property of me. [Walks 

about in a paſſion 

Chr, Good Brother be pacified, I'll lay down 

tne Money, get you but your Son in the Mood to 
marry the Woman we'd have him, 

Ant, Alas for me ! Ah, Geta, thy Treacheries 

lave undone me. | {Afde, 


N 2 uit: On 
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Chr, »Tis upo' my account ſhe's turn'd out, ang 
'tis but reaſon I ſhoud pay the Coſts and Charge, 
Get. Let me know ({aid he) their Minds-as ſoon a; 
-3e can, whether they deſign to let me have her or uw Ml "1 
that I may get clear of the other, and know what nl * 
rraft to; for the other Girl's Friends are faulty deſiond 
this very day to lay me down the Portion, © 
Chr. He ſhall have it immediately, let hin " 
break off that Match, and take this Girl. c 
Dem. And the Devil take him into the Bargain, iſ /* 
Chr, I've very luckily bronght with me the 
Rent of my Wife's Farm at Zewno: Ill take that, kc 
1d rell my Wife you had an occaſion to borrow | © 


3G  [Exemmt Chremes and Demipho, iſ * 
Antipho comes up to Geta. _ 
Ant, Fark ye, Mr. Rogue ! | G 


Get. Ha, Sir. | 

Ant. D'ye know what you ha' been a, doing? | 

Get. Yes; nabb'd both the old Fools o' their f* 
Money. jt 
© Ant. Is that enovgh think ye ? ; 

Get. Faith, Sir, 1 can't tell, twas as much as 7: 
you order d Me, 

Ant. Dog ! Are ye at croſs Queſtions with me?" 

[ Kicks him © 

Get. What d'ye mean, Sir ? - 

Art. Why, your Rogueſhip has brought Matters 
to that fine paſs, that now I may go hang my (elf, 
To makean Example of thee to all Villains, Ber Fa 
ven, Hell and Earth confound thee. If you wan * 
any thing to be well done, Ill recommend ye ro 
my Spark here.—— What occafion had you to tip 
up th* old Sore ?- And bring my Dear's Name into 
Queſtion ? You've poffeſs d my Father with new 
:opes of turning her oft : And, ſweet Sir, ſupp® 
ing Phormio ſhould accept o'th' Portion, he mul 
marry her then to be ſure ; And what will become 
#£ me then ? _ 7 | 
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h Get. Hell be hang'd before he marries her. 

. Ant, I believe ſo : But when they come to dz- 
and their Money back again, he'il rather chuſe 
'Mf to go to Jail than betray us, I warrant ye.[Scerafaiy. 

MM Get. All Stories may be the worſe for telling: 
i The beſt part o'this you've left out, and only men-- 
tion d the worſt. Now pray hear mine :.If he rc- 


(Y ceives the Portion, he's oblig'd to marry her, as 
. © you ſay; Town : But then there muſt be time ai- 
6 low'd for getting things ready for the Wedding; 
"; for inviting of Gueſts, and for the offering of h:s 
» | Oblations: T he mean time Mr, Phedries Friends 
i will procure him the Money they promis'd him, 


and wut of this may Phormio refund tro the oli * 
Gentlefolks. _ 

Ant. Why ſo? Or what pretence can he make ? 
: Get. Pretence? O he has a thouſand in his Buci- 
| get. What Prodigies have I ſeen (may he pretend; 
fuce we made the Bargain 2 There came a ſtrange 
Black Dog yelping into my Houſe : A flying Dragiy 
«| £a77e down the Water-ſpout, my ſpeckled Hen crow d \ 

The Prieſt forbad it, and the cunning Man char 

jeaſf eto moddle with no new Buſineſs till Winter, Ticel c: 
im. | 42 3s g20d pretences as any 1th World, Thus 
ſhall things be order d. 

Ant, Provided they were ſo—— | 

Get. So they ſhall, take my Word for't But 
here comes your Father, withdraw and tell Mr.Phe- 
arie the Money s our own, Exit Antipiio, 

Enter at another part of the Stage Demipho wits 

a bag of Moxey, and Clremes. 

_ Dem. entrivg, | Be content I ſay, Ill take care 
he ſhan t cheat us: Til not part with a Croſs to 
day but upon ſure grounds, and before ſafficici:r 


Witneſſes to-teſtifie. to whom, and for what I de - 
ver it. 


N. 3- Ge 


”— 


ry 
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| Get, 0ver-hearing.) How cautious our Sir Solon | 
is, where there's no need on't ! - _ [Afade, 


Chz. Troth, and ſo you had need, Brother : 


But make hatte whilit the Fit 1s upon him. IF the 
other Woman ſhou'd chance to be before-hand with - 


us, he may throw us off perhaps. 

Get, You are 1 th' right on'e. 

Dem, Bring me to him, Geza. 

Get, I am ready, Sir. 

Chr. When ycu ve diſpatch d that, ſtep over to 
my VVife, and defire her to have fome Diſcourſe 
with the Girl before we pack her off, that the may 
tell her, She has ng Canſe to be augry that we d have 
ter married to Phormio, ſince he s the ſitter Match, 
being intimately acquainted with ner : and that we 
havent done contrary to our Duty, becauſe we have 
gizen him as good a Portion as he deſired, 

Dem. Pſhaw ! what a-duce is all this to you ? 

Chr. O, a great deal, Brother, 

Dem. Isn't it enough for you to do your Duty, 
unleſs all the VVorld commend ve fort # 


Chr, I'd willingly have her Conſent tho', that | 
ſhe might not pretend ſhe was turn'd out o doors | 


Dem, I can tell her all this my ſelf. 

Chr. But twill come better from a VVoman tho, 

Dem. 1 call upo' ronr VVife then. 

: Exit Demipho 4d Geta, 
Chremes a/oze. 

I'm thinking now what corner - 0'th' Town to 
beat up for theſe VVomen of LZLemzo. | 

To him enter Sophrona ot of Demipho's Ho#/e. 

Soph. 76 her ſelf. ] VVhat ſhall I do ? 
Friend ſhall I make uſe of, poor Focl thar 1 am? 
VVYhom ſhall I truſt-with a Secret of ſo great Im- 
portance 2 Or where ſhall I look out for aſfiſtance? 
-— Im flrangely afraid my poor Miſtreſs will be 
baſely dealt withal for following my Counſel, " 


VYVhat I 


- — 
wm SS 4) 
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1 hear the young Gentleman's Father takes 1t very 
noully. - oft: IR 
—_ What diſconſolate old Creature's:that whiclr 
comes from my Brothers ? | : Afde: 
Soph. 20 her ſelf ] ;'Twas nothing -but Poverty 
that forc'd me to.do what:I did 3 tho Lknew the 
Match was ſcarce good in Law, yet I advis'd her. 
to't meerly to avoid ſtarving 
Chr. In good truth, if I ben't mightily out imy 
oveſs, and if my Eye-fight don t deceive me, tis 
my Daughter s Nurſe. [A/de. 
Soph. to her ſelf.] Nor can we as yet———- 
Chr. What had I-beſt to do 1'th -Caſe ?* [Aſree. 
Soph. to her ſelf.} —— Find out her Father, 
Chr. Had I beſt go to her,. or tarry here, and 
pick ſomerhing out of her Diſcourſe ? { aftde: 
Soph. to her ſeff.] If Þ cou'd find him out, my 
fear wou d be over. [ | 
Chz. Tis ſhe for certamn I'll go talk-toher. 


I [7 £ 2 2 


$0phb, Whoſe Voice 1s that trow 2. 

Cor. Nurſe Sophrona-l. 

$:5 And calls me too ? 

Cor Look this way a litties 

Soph, turaing.] Mercy o my Soul ! Mr, $i 52 
hers 2 | 

Cor No, . 1 | (Winkins 0a tor. 

Soph, What deny your own Name? 

Cor. Prithes, Nurſe, comea little chis way from 
tar Door ; and not a word more of S$t5/vho | S;ft ly. 

Soph. No, Sir: And like your Worthip, arn's 


01 he you always fatd you wei? ? 


Chr. St, St. [ £9ing from his own Doc. 
Soph What 3 I hope, Sir, yow- arn't afraid of 

ts Door. | DET: -þ 
Chr. No; but Fve a mad VVomanthete-it. a 
Cage: and I formerly gave my ſelf a Nick-nam2 
N 4 | for 
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for fear ſome of you ſhou'd indiſcreetly lab je 
adout, and perhaps my Wife ſhou'd fmelh 4 Rit 
Soph. And troth that s the reaſon that we por 
_ cou'd never hear any tale or tiditigs of ye in 
"OWN, EN =_ | 


Chy. Prithee tell me what buſineſs you had x 


that Houſe you came out of ? 'And where ha" you 
left your Miftteſfles 2 2 | 
Soph. A-lack-a-day. ' { S1ghing, 


Chr, Hah! What's the Matter 2 They arn't dead 


[ hope. SOILS 
Soph. Your Daughter is alive 3 but the poor crea» 
rureher Mother broke her Heart with grief, {Feeps, 
Chr, That's bad News, ' indeed; © 
Soph. Burt I, a forlorn poor old Woman, married 


your Daughter as well as I cou'd, to the young 


Gentleman of that Houſe. 
Chr. What to Antipho > 
_ Yes, Sir, to him, 
C7; 


7, How! Has he got two Wives then ?[ angrih, 


Soph. How ſo, I beſeech ye? He never married 
any other but this. en 

Chr. What's become of her then that went for 
his Kinſwoman ? 

_ Your Daughter Sir's the Perſon. 

Chr. How ! : 

Soph. Twas only a contrivance of ours, that 
fince he lov'd her, he might marry her without a 
Portion. 2h ns £ 

Chr. Bleſs me! How often do things fall out by 
chance, which we have not the heart to wiſh for. 
Upo' my coming home, Ive found my Daughrer 
ſettled with the Perſon I defired, and juſt as! 
wiſh'd. The very. thing my Brother and I aim 
at, this old Woman, without any care of ours, his 
moſt carefully hit on. (fide 
Soph. Now, Sir, you had beſt ſee whats wh 

| ---- don 


vor guy, 8Þ gowwr# hek © Lakes and 
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Jone i'th* caſe, the young Gentlemans Father 1s 
now come home, who, they. ſay, highly reſents: 


Chr. interrapting.] All's ſafe enough, But- 
ith Name of Goodnefs, I conjure ye not to let any 
living Soul know ſhes mine. 

Soph. Not from me, Sir. : ._ 

Gr. Come along, ye ſhall hear all within. 

Exenat Ambo: 


| the Marriage- 


The End of the Fourth Af. 


( VO "Ing 


ACT V. 


Demipho «#i Geta: 


—— 


Dem, E can blame none but our ſelves, 
for knaves thriving in their Kna- 
very ; for we muſt, forſooth,aftect* 

to be thought genteel and generous : But we 

ſhou'dn't have out-run rhe Conſtable, as the ſaying 
is: We cou'dn't be content to be cheated by him, 
but we muſt freely throw the Raſcal a good lump: 
of Money into the Bargain, for him jo, 10 on till 
he can play us ſuch another Dog-trick, 

Get, Nothing raore certain. 

Dem. Now-a-days, none are rewarded more- 
than ſuch Rogues as wou'd perſwade ye- black s 
winte. | "A 

Get. Nothing more ſure. 

Dem, How like a couple of Fools we've manag'd 
our buſineſs with this Raſcal! "© 20 
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Get. "Tis managd well enough, provided he 


keeps to his word, and. marries her. 

Dem, Is there any. danger of that now 2 

Get, Faith, Sir, hes ſuch a wavering ſort. of ; 
. Fellow, that I can't tell but he may recant. 

Dem. The Devil' He recant > 

_ Thar Lcant tell, Sir ; I only: ſuppoſe ſuch 
a thing. | 

570-4 III do as my Brother wou'd ha' me; ſtep 
| and bring his Wife to talk with the young Weman, 
Do you, Geta, go 1n and acquaint the Gil 


of her coming. Exit Demipho. 


Geta alone, 

We've Coin'd Money for Mr. Phedrie : The old 
Gentlemen are as quiet as Lambs : Care is taken 
that Phany ſhan't ſtir a Foot out of our Houſe for 
ihe preſent. But what next, Friend Geta? 
What's to be done now ? Thou'rt as deep in 
the Dirt as ever ; and Tinker-like, in mending 
ane hole hait made two —— Tis true, theres a 
{bund drubbing pur oft for a day or two longer; 
but 1 faith thou wilt receive it, and with Interelt 
00, if thou doſt not look about thee Well, 
{ll go heme and teach Phany her Leflon, that ſhe 
maya t:be ſurpriz'd at Phormo s Behaviour, or Nan- 
/iltratas D:\courſe, Exit Geta, and as he goes off, 

Enter Demipho /eading in Nauliſtrata. 

Dem, entring: ) —- Come on then; and-pray, 
Madam, make uſe of your fine knack of ſpeaking 
20w, that the Girl ma; n't think hardly of us, but 
2 brought to do what we'd have her freely- and 
willngly + 

Naz.. So I will, Brother, 

Dem Let your Endeavours be as feryiceable to 
me now, as before your Purſe was. 


Naz. 1 ſhould be glad to pleaſure-ye : But in | 


20h, Brother, *tis all long of my naughty Mans 
| ale 


ha 


t0 


ne 


WL ; 
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erreleſneſs that I can't do fo handf6mly as L wou & - 

Dem. How ſo pray ? ' 
| Naa. Why, in troth he does %y manage: 'the 
: Mrfate, my Fatherleft'me, worth a Farthing:;" for 

he conſtantly made nigh Four hundred Pound 4 
year of his Land- Bleſs me ! to ſee the ditfe- 2 

ll Wrence of Men. 

Dem, Nigh Four tres Pound a Year ſoy ye? * 
Jy Naz. Yes, indeed, -when —_ wee at Lower. 
1. Wrate by far than now.- Shen? 
1 De. Very ſtrange! GEE 
v% BY Naz. You wonder at 1t I warrant'y ye. 

Dem. Av, and I cant forbear. 
d Nas. Wou'd I had: been a Man for his ſike;” I'd-: 
Nl hi ſhewn him—— 
Tr BW Dem. Ay, ay, fo'you: would.  [Feeringly. - 
Naz. How I would have— 
n Dem. #zterrapting.] Spare your ſell, "6d Siſter, 
» Etoencounter the young Woman ; perhaps ſhe Il be - 
T too hard for. ye at your own-Weapon e S 
i Naa. TH beruled b; ye ; - — But here comes: 
1 good Man from your Houſe. 
 # Emer Chremes, zoes ap to Demipho zot ſeeing ; 
G his Wife. | 
7 | Chr. Ho ! Brother, have ye paid away the M9-- - 
' Wn yet, orno? - -- 
Dem, I did-that preſently, | 
f Chr, I with you hadn't. ——{Szes Naufiſtrata and * 
> Warts] S'death my VVite! I had like to have ſaid » 
too much, [ Aſide.” 

Dem. VViy dye wiſh 1 had t, Brother? 2 

Chr. Nothing, all's well; 

Dem. But hark ye, did ye tell the: young V Vo- - 
_ upon what account your VVife was coming : 
0 ner ? 

Chr, Every bit-on't- 

Dem, VVell,. and what ſays ſhe2 - 


he 


% 22 ww 


& ki; wy 
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Chr. She can't be perfwaded to't. 

Dem. Why cant ſhe tho ? 

Chr. Becauſe of the Love that-is between” 'em; 

Dem, Piſh ! What's that to us? 

Chr. O very much ;—— Beſides I've found her 
to be our real Kinſwoman, 

Dem, How ? Are you mad too 2 

Chr. Youll find ; it ſo as 1 ay : I don't ſpeak but 
pu good gronnds pray recolleſt your: ſelf a little, 

n | 


Dem, Certai ou are mag 
Nas. Good Br -# a Demipho, you won t T—_ 
your Kinſwoman, will ye? 1s, 


Dem. She's none of mine. :«_ {| 

Chr. Don't ſay ſo.; her Father has another Name, 
and that bred your miſtake. 

Dem- What? Didn't ſheknow her own Father? 

Chr. Yes marry did ſhe, 

Dem, Why didnt he call himſelf by his own 
Name then 2: 


Chr. Willl ye neyer believe,riar underftand me? 


[Aſide to Demipho, 


Dem. How ſhou d I, if. you went tell me—: 


Chr. You In ſpoil all, | (Winks 04 hit: 
Naz. T can't 1magine what the buſineſs mo_ be, 
Dem. Faith, nor 1. 


Chr. Muſt ye needs know all 2 As I bay for 


merc»,there's none ſo nigh a-kin to her. as you andl, 


Dem. Bleſs wy Soul : " Let's all go in together; 


Ll know ſomething or nothing of her 
Chr. Hold ! Desr. Whats he Matter ? 


Chr. Have T got ſo little Credit with you, Br othet? 


Dem. Wou'd ye have me credit you without 
ſearching any further jnto the bufineſs ?-—— Well, 


beit ſo then { But how will ye beſtow your Friends 


Daughter the while ? 
Chr. She'll do well enough. 


Dem. Muſt we curn her "off then 2?- 


Cit. 
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Chr, Why not'? / | 2H 008 hen 
Dem, And keep this Creature here? Chx, Yes: 
Dem. Well, Sifter, you may go home again if 
you pleaſe. | - 25.15.3 
Nas. Troth, I'think *tis much the better way 
to keep her-{till; than part. with her 3 for when 1 
firſt ſaw her, ſhe look d very much like a Gentle- 
woman. | Exit Naufiftrata. 
Dem. Now what's all this buſineſs ? | 
Chr. /ooking: after Nauſiftrata:]' Has ſhe ſhut to- 
the Door 7 | | { Fearfully, 
Dem, Yes. 
Chr. Wonderful - The beſt Luck in the World:. 
I find 'tis my own Daughter that's mariied to your. 
Son. Dems. Hah ! Ist poſſible > | 
Chy. This 1s no ſafe place to tell ye. 
Dem, Step into my Houle then. 
Chr. But hark'ye; I wou'dn't have ſo much as- 
the two Boys know any thing of this.{ ExexntAmbo.. 
Enter at anether par t of the Stage Antipho alone. 
Let my own Concerns go as they will, yer 'tis a: 


Comfort to me thar Matters go ſo well with my 


Couſin. Tis a piece.of Art for a Man to rule his: 
Appetite fo, that a ſmall Matter ſhall fatisfie him: 
when hts Fortune 1s at the loweſt Ebb. No ſooner 
had my Coulin Phedy:e receiv'd the Money, but his. 
Cares are over, for my part I know no way to free- 


MW my ſelf from mine, | If this buſineſs be conceald,. 


I ſhall be always in fear ; if .diſcover'd Infamy will 
be my reward, ——- I cou'dn't ha' the Heart to go 
home, 1f T hadn't ſome ſmall hopes of enjoying my. 
dear Phanie ſtill But where ſhall 1 meet with 
beta, to know of him what may be the moſt con- * 


Myenient time of ſhewing my ſelf ro my Father 2 


Enter Phormio at a diſtance. 
Phor. #0 himſelf} I've receiv'd the Caſh, paid off 


the Bawd, brougitt away. the Wench, and taken. 


Cale: 


P 
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- thing ſtill in hand which mult be difpatch'd, that 
is, To get leave of theſe old Curmudgeons to 9 


and tope it a little, for I've cut out a few odd days. 


for my own diverſion... 

Ant. Look, here's Phormio. What ſay >- 

Phor. What, Sir ? 

Ant, VVhat's my-Couſin Phedrie about 2 Does 
he.pretend-to play the Epicure in Love 2 

hor. He's going in his turn to a& your part now; 

Ant.” Prithee, what part ? 14 3Y 

. © Phoxy. Of keeping out of his old Daddy's clutch- 


es,..and he begs you datt his, and. plead his Cauſe _ 


for him ; for he and I are toſing.0/d Roſe together. 
| I am going to tell the old Gentlemen, that 
I am bound tor $S:m0-Fair, to buy the little Slave 


Geta told 'em of. That ſo. when they ſee I'm not. 
in Towy they mayn't imagine I make their-Mo«- 


ney fly. But your Door goes there, 
Avst. Pfithee ſee who comes out. 
Phor, Tis Geta. | 
Enter Geta from Demipho's .i» great-haſte, 
with a Cloak tn his Hand. 


Get. to himſelf] Thou bleſſzd, blefſed Fortune, 
how much is my Maſter Antipho oblig'd to thee. 


for this Day's V Vork. 


Ant to Phormio. ] Y Vhat does the Fellow mean? . 


Get. ro himſelf.) And out of how many cold Fits 
hat thou freed us that are his Friends ? Bur 


why do I loyter? And not clay on my Cloak ? 

VVhy don't I run to. find him out, ant let him. 

know how things have happend 2 {Pats on his. 
ſhort Cloak and ſtruts about. 

Aat. Dye underſtand what he ſays ? 

Phop, Do you, Sir ? Ant. Not a word. - 

Phor, Nor. I netther,.. | 


care that Phedrie ſhou'd now enjoy her as his own 3 
fince-ſhe's now out 'of her Slavery—— T've one 


a 


(Git. 


Fa IJ 


” + 


ik 
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Get: to him/elf.] Ill go to old Dorios, for there 

to be ſure they are: [Going off. 
Ant. Soho, Geta ! Er 
Get. Soho, ro you tco. 'Tisn't ſtrange nor 

new for a Man o my quality tobe interrupted 1'th' 

middle «cf his Journey- 

Ant. VVhy, Geta | 

Get: Faith he keeps his pace for all'that. Your 
Impertinence ſhall never bring me back. 

Aat. VVont ye ſtay then ? 

Get:” Sitrah you ſhall be kick d Some ſawcy 
Scullion or other that calls me thus. [ Aſide. 

Aar, You ſhall be ſerv'd the ſame ſawce, it.ye 
dcn't (tay, ye Dog. | | 

Get, Tine muſt be one that knows me very well, 
that is ſo frce of his Compliments. { Turning about | 
But 1sn't it he T want 2?- Tis he.. 

Fher. 70 Antipho. Step.up to him preſently. 

Ant, £oes to-Geta. | VVhar's the News with you 2. 

Get. Q, Sir ! The happieit Man thus day alive ! 
without doubt you are the Darling of the Skies, 

Aat, So I would be, and would haye ye give 
me {come reaſon to believe fo. | 

Get, Isn't it enough 1f I plunge ye overHead and: 
Ears in Joy 2- 

Ant. You kill me with Impertinence. 
| Phor, Bang your Preambles, and ſay what. 

you've to ſay quickly. | 

Get On!/-— Arr thou here, old Rock? 

Phor. Yes; But why this fooling ? 

Get, Obſerve then; Hem ! hem !—— As ſoon 
as we gave you the Money at the P:azzs, we went 
{trait home. (To Phormio.] In the way home . 
my Maſter ſent me to jour Lady, {To Antipho.. 

Ant, For what ? | 

Get, Nav, there I leave ye : That's -nothing to 
our outine(s, Sir Juſt as I was going into her 

TAs | Anne 


"285 The Tricks of Phormio. 
Apartment, her Boy 44da runs up to me, catches 
me hold by the Cloak, and pulls me back. I turn: 
ed about, and askd him what he meant ; he tol« 
me no body muſt come nigh his Miſtriſs ; that $y. 
phrona yult now brought Mr. Demiyho's Brother, 
Mr. Chremes ; and that there they were all together, 
At that word, I iteals me up to the Door a Tip- 
roe, I went and ſtood cloſe up to't, held ny 
Breath, Ilaid:-my Ear to the Key-hole, and very 
attentively liſten'd to their Diſcourſe, thus, 

| (Shewing hoy, 

Ant. O brave Geta ! 


Get. There did I hear the pleaſanteſt Story in the 


World, that before George I cou'd hardly forbear 
huzzaing there- 

Phor. For what > Get. For what d'ye think? 

Ant, 1 can't gueſs. 

Get. And ſuch a prodigious wonderful Paſſage 
to0. 'Slid, your Uncle is: found to be your 
Spouſe's own Father, 

Ant. Hah ! What's that? 

Get. He had formerly ſome private Acquain- 
tance with her Mother at Lemno. 

Phor. Meer Dreams! How came ſhe not to know 
her own Father then-.? 

Get. You may ſuppoſe there. was a Reaſon for 
that : But dye think I that was without Doors, 
cou'd underſtand ev'ry word that was ſpoke within? 

Phoy. Faith now I think on't, there was tome 
ſuch flying Report. Sp 

Get. I1l give ye ſome further Proof.— . Whillt 
I ftocd lift ning, out goes your Uncle, and pre- 
ſentiy afcer brought your Father in along with him; 
and boich faid you might keep her and welcome, 
IL ſhort, they've tent me-to look for ye, and bring 
E TIC © | 

Ant, throws his Arms about Geta's Neck,] Blels 
rp 
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Are 


my Soul ! away with me in a moment : 
ye mad to ftay I 
Get. III do't, as I'm a living Man. 
Aat, Dear Rogue, Phormio, farewel. 
Phor. Adieu, adieu, Str. S 3k 
| [Exit Geta carrying off Antipho. 
Phormio alone. | 
Let me die, if this be'nt a lucky hit. I am glad 
with all my Heart they ve met with ſuch good 
Fortune, and ſo unexpe&edly too. Faith now 
I've an excellent oppdrtunity of bubbling both the 
old Fellows, and of taking the Money-care off Phe- 
dries hands: So that he neednt be beholding to 
any of his Friends for't : For the. ſame Money 
ſqueezed from theſe old Gripes, ſhall go for Phe- 
ries uſe : And e'gad I've found out a way will 
do it effe&ually : I muit get me a new ſtately Gate,. 
and a fine ſet Countenance.——— Burt Ill Rep into 
the next bling Alley, and pop out upon 'em as 
ſoon as they appear ; for now I'm not for Symo- 
Fair, as I pretended. | 
{ He retires to one fide of the Stage. 
Exter Demipho and Chremes. 
Dem, entring.) I bleſs my Stars with all my heart, 


| for the good Luck my buſineſs has met with — 
But let us make what haſte we can to Phormio, 


that we may recover our Money, before he makes 
tall go to wreck. | 

Phor. comes from his covert, (peaks to himſelf, 
meets Demipho, then ſtarts] I'll go and fee 
whether Mr. Demipho be at home, that I may—— 

Dem. We were coming to you, Mr. Phormio. 

Phor, Upo' th' old buſineſs I warrant. 

Dem. Yes, truly. 

Phoy. So I thought ; but what need of that ? A 
good Jeſt-in troth. What, were ye afraid ] ſhou'd. 
not ſtand to what I ſaid ? Hark ye, Gentiennny 

tho 


202 The Tricts of Phormio, 


tho'I am but ,a poor Fellpw, I always took care Wt) 


to be a Man of my Word. 1” 
Chr. to Demipho.] Isnt ſhe a well-bred Gil as 
I told ye ? Der. Yes, indeed. ta 


 Phoy, For that reaſon I m come on purpoſe to t1 
tell ye, Sir, that I am ready, and you may give ci 
her away as ſoon as you pleaſe 3 for I'vethrown off 

all my other buſineſs, as 'twas reaſon. I ſhould, 
when I ſaw that you (Gentlemen) were ſo eager pi 
upon this. 

Dem. But my Brother here adviſes me to the 
contrary : For (ſays he) by doing th:s y04 1] become ſl w 
the common Town-talk ; when you might ha' pat her 
away with ſome Credit, then fou woutnt : And. 
'twoud be a Scandal to turn her off xow fhe's married 
ro your Sonu. In fine, he uſed almoſt the fame Rea- 
ſons, you urg d juſt now, againft me. | 

Phor. Marry comeup, how merry you are upon | al 
me |! Dem, How fo ? peut 

Phor. How fo quoth a > Why now I can never 
marry the tother. With what Face, think'ye, WW n 
yr I go again to her I juſt now fo bately turnd Wk 
OT 2 

Chr. aſide to Demipho ] Tell him you find that 
Aatipho won't endure to part with her. 

Dem, Belides I find that Antipho won't endure 
to part with her. Therefore, good Phormio, 
let me defire ye to ſtep to the. Bankers, and order 
the Mcney to be paid me back again-- —"- 

Phor. hat? When I veuit paidit away to my 
Creators ? | | 

Den. a/ide to Chremes.] What ſhall we do now? 

Phor. If 5ou'il let me have the Woman accord- 


Fi; 


ing to promiſe, ſo beit ; if you defign to keep WM" 
her Perſon, Ill keep her Portion,” Mr. Demipho: 
For-there's no reaſonE ſhou'd be fobb'd by ye for” 


your pleaſure only, ſince to- ſave your Credit F 
| threw 
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threw off another that would have had as good a 
Portion £2 a Farthing. 
as Dem. Old-Nick take thee with thy Rhodomon- 
mdes for a Rogue as thou art; I warrant, you 
to Etvink 1 don't know you or your damn'd Tricks 
ve either. 
ff MW Phor, This puts me beyond all patience. 
d, ® Dem. Why, would you marry her if ſhe were 
er Wproffer'd to ye ? 
Phor. Try me, try me. | 
ne Dem, That ſo my Son might Bed and Board 
ne Þ with her at your Houſe : Was that rour Plot ? 
er Phor, Ba ! What's that youſay? | 
1d Dem. I fay, give®ec my Money: 
d Phor. And 14iy, give me my VVife. 
a Dem, Come before a Juſtice of Peace, Sirrah, 
| DPhey. A Juſtice of Peace Nay, if you be there- 
n ÞK abouts, Ill 
Dem, VYhat will re do ? | 
f Phor, VVho 1, Sir ? I warrant you ſuppoſe I've 
2 WK none but Portionleſs Clients ; but Ill have ye to 
d | know, I've thoſe with Portions. too. 
Chr, VVhat's that to us ? 
(t Phor, Nothing, Sir 3 only I know one of them 
[in this Town, whoſe Husband had 
Chz, The Devil. | "Aſide. 
Dem, VVhat's the matter now ? 
Phor, Another VVife at ZLemno. | 
Chr. TI am dead,—— [Ajde, 
Phoy, By whom he had a Daughter, which 
he brought up and no body e'r the wiſer. 
Chr, 1 am buried. [ Afide. 
Pher. 11 juſt now go and acquaint the Gentle- 
woman with the long and the ſho:t on't, 
Chr. holding him.) Pray now dent, 
wo Ah, ha, Sir! Are you. the- Party con- 
cernd 2 : 


Dem. 
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Dem, How baſely theRogue plays upon us 4 kde 
Chr. Come, we'll diſcharge ye. is 
Phor, Meer Fiams, = 
Chr. What woudye have more 2 Itell yewell A 
forgive ye the Money you've got of ours. [Sh ;, 


hoy. I hear ye. What a plague d';e ply 2: 
Childrens play with me 2 I wont, I will; I ail c 
and I wont again; . Give, take 3 'tis ſaid and un- F 


faid, done and undone again. 
Chr. By what means 2 Or how the duce came { 
he to know this? Aſide to Demipho, 
Demipho 4nd Chremes walk oz 0:2 [7de. | 
Dem, I can't imagine ; for F am certain I never I © 
told any living Soul of it. @ n 
Chr. Theres Witchcraft in't, I 11 be ſworn, elle, : 
Phor. Ive given them a Bone to pick. [Afi } 
Dem. «fide to Chremes.} Sbud, ſhall this Raſcal l 
earry off ſuch a round Sum of Money, aid abuk k 
vs to the very Face too? By Heavens he ſhall have 
my Heart for his Supper as ſoon. Come pluck up 
a good Heart, Brother, and play the Man; you * 
ſee/your failing has taken Air, and *ris impoilivie 
co keep it from your Wife now : Since fie mult 
know ic from others, tis the beit way for quizt- 
n-is ſake co tell her of it our ſelves ; then we may 
worry this. dirty Raſcal as we pleafe. { They mor c 
nigher to Phormiv Ml 
Phor. O lamentable ! If I don't look about me 
I ſhall be trepann'd, as ſure as a Gun, They make 
towards me like a couple of Builies to hector 
me. | ( Afiae, | 
Chr. aſide ro Demipho.) But I'm afraid ſhell 
ner be reconcil d to me. - $ 
Dem. afide to Chremes ] Take heart Man, Il 
certainly make up the buſineſs : You ma trutt 
that, Brother, fince the Woman you had th 


Daughter by is dead, and gone out of the We 
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Phor, Is this your dealings, Gentlemen ? You 
come upon me very cunningly methinks : But un 
troth, Mr. Demipho, you've done your Brother but 
ot little good by provoking me thus.——e To Chremes] 
WW And you, Sir, after you've taken your ſwinge be- 


19 yond Sea, and ſhewed no regard to a Lady of 
Ti Quality, but offer'd her the moſt ſenſible Aﬀeronts 3 
"ll & ye think by whining and praying to expiate your 
if Fault > No, with this Story Ill raiſe her in ſuch 

Flames, that tho' you difloly'd into Tears,yet you 


i, {hou dnt be able ro quench em. 

5 Dem, Plagues and Furies {rtize the Rogue, and 
caſt him into the deepeſt Pit of Hell! Was there 
ever ſuch an impudent Dog upon the Face of the 
ic. WO Earth 2 Doesn't this Rogue deſerve to be tran- 
; hxrec at the publick Charge to ſome Deſart 

1 lltand ? 
cally Chr. He has got me ſo upon the hank, that I 


_ know not what courſe to take with him. | 

up Taſer I ve found a way : Let's have him before 
- Wa Juſtice | 
i Zhor. Before a Juſtice? Ay, the She-Juſtice of 
«M0 ithis Houſe then, [1s going towards Chremes 5. 
| Dc» Follow himand hold him faſt, till I call 
ay WY Servants Out. 7 | 

__ Chr. holding b:m.] TI amn't able to hold him: 


Come and help me- [ Here they both hold him, 


m Phoy. II clap an Aion upon your back,Mr.De- 
am1ph0. Dem. Do't then. 


Phor, And another upon yours, Mr. Chrewes. 
Enter a Servant 0r two from Demipho's. 
Dem, to the Servants.) Here, take away this 
Raſcal. | Here the Servants lay hold of Phormio, 
he ſcuffles with them, threws down De- 
mipho that comes to aſſiſt them, but at 
laſt is over-power d, 
Phor.. Are ye at that Sport ? Nay then 'tis time 
#0 cry out 3 Na#/trata,come hither a little, Cyr. 
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Chr. Gag the Villain. OS 
Dem. panting. ] What——a confounded iron W 

Dog he——- 1s. ( 
Pior aloxd.; Nauſiſtrata, I (av. | | 
Chr. Wont ye hold your Tonzue, Sirrah ? Wt! 
Phor. Plague ! I hold my Tongue ? | 
Dem. to the Servants.) If he won't go along free- MP: 

Iy give him a punch 1'th' Guts. * 
Phor. Or ſcratch my Eyes out ; I've a way to be 

revengd for all that 
Enter Nauliſtrata : The Servants unhand 


—  Phormnuo : Chremes Y/ooks very ſimply, s. 
Nauſ. Who calls me? , | 
Chr. Zookers ! [ Aſide, 


Nazxf. Good Husband, what diſturbance is this? Þ + 
Phor. Bah! What is your Mouth ſtoppd now? @W 
{7o Chremes. + 
Naxſ. What Fellow's this 2 VVon't ye tell me? 
Phor. He tell ye, Madam 2 I faith his Head is Þſ © 


- ſo giddy, he can't tell where he is himſelf. tha 
, Chr. Good Duck ! Don't believe one word he ſÞ 7 
ays. 
"Plas, Do but go and feel him, Madam ; and FA 
hang-me if he bent as.cold as a Stone. Wh 
Chr. That fignities nothing. 
Nanuſ. What then 2 What does the Fellow , 
talk of ? T7 


Phor. Ill te!l ye, Madam, pray mind me. 

Chr. Are verreſolv d to bzheve him, Duck? _ 

Nauſ Prithee what can I believe, he has told 
me nothing yet. 

Phor. The poor Man's fear has put him out of 
his Wits. 4 | 

Naxuſ. Introth this can't be for nothing that you 
ſhould be in ſuch a fright. 

Chr. Whol in a fiight ? : 

Phor. Ay, for certain ; for if you bent, and's 

- thi 
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this I'm going to tell, is of no conſequence, pray 
'» Mc1! ic your ſelf, Sit. ; | 
WM De. Ye Raſcal, ſhall he tell it to humour you ? 

'Phor Oh you do rarely in taking your Bro- 

W ther s part. ; Be 27s | 

. Nasſ. What, Husband, won't ye tell me the 
e. MBufincſs then ? 
Chr. faultring.] Po 
» MW Nas. Bur, what £ut ? : 
Chr. Theres no occaſion fort 
Phor. Not for you, -perhaps ; but for her there 
is— At Lemno,— Oe 
Chr. Ha! what fays he 2-- 
- BK Dem. Dog be filenc | 
> # Phor, —- Without your knowledge—— 


but 


2M Chr. — Undone. [ A/de, 
s W Phor. — He marry a Wife. [Chremes looks 
3 upon the Ground. 


* oy; Who, my Husband 2? Heavens forbid 
tat, 
e | £-or. O'my Soul 'tis all true 
Nauſ. Alas-a-day I am urcerly ruin d. 
4 B 2hor. And there he gor a Daughter by her, 
which you never dreamt of, —— 
Chr, What will become of me now 2 [Afide. 

y B& {ax/. Oh Heavens ! Baſe and treacheroug 
this, L [Weeps 

Phor. "Tis as I ay. | 

INauſ. Was there ever ſuch an unworthy Aion 
heard of 2 When they come to their Wives, they 
pretend they are old, forſooth — I addreſs my 
elf ro you, Brother, for I am aſham'd to ſpeak 
to him, VVas it- for this he went ſo oft, and 
ſtay'd ſo long at Lemno > Was this the low Price 
of Corn that made our Rencs fall ? {6 

Dem, Indeed, Siſter, I own he was in ſome 
c Mfoulr, but yer 'ris a vemual one. | 
s Phor 


=, 
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Phoy. He preaches to the Wind: [ Afide,. 
- Dem. It wasn't ont of Contempt or Ayerkon © 
to you he did this. About fifteen vears ago, he, in 
his Drink, had to do with this Woman, and had. 
this Daughter by her, but:ne'r touch'd her fince ; 
ſhe's now dead, and gone out of the way, whe 
was your only grievance. Therefore, good Siſter, || - 
take it patiently, as you usd todo other things, 

Nanſ. Take it patiently 2? No : I had rather part 
from him for ever : For what can I hope for now? 
Can I expe& Age will teach him. better things ? 
If chat would ha'dan't, he was old enough then: 
Or is my Age and Beauty like to pleaſe him more 
than formerly 2 What reaſon can ye give to make 
me to look, or hope for his amendment 2 

Phor. aſide ] Ha—— hai— ha Here's a caſt 
of ny One - If any one has a mind to come 
to Chremes's Funeral, now. is the time: Now let [ 
any Man provoke my Honour that dares, 11! ſerve | " 
him the ſane ſawce I Il warrant him. Let him Þ} V 
be Friends with ane now as ſoon as he pleaſe : Ive 
ſwing'd him off ſufficiently for once 3 and ſhe has 
wherewithal to hit him ith Teeth as long as he 
has an hour to live. 

Nauſ. ſcornfally.) T warrant ye, I deſerv'd all *! 
this — But, Brother, what 'need have I to 
reckon up how Faithful I've been to him in every} N 
thing. | Hs 
| Dew I'm fatisfy'd in that as well as you your A 
ſeit. = hd 

Naxſ. D'ye really think I deſerv'd this ill uſage 
at his hands ? 

Dem. Not i'th' leaſt But fince all your D 
Complaints can't undo what's already done, for-MW 
ger and forgive : Be begs your pardon, owns Þ 
Fault, and promiſes amends. What can ye defirril > 
more 2 Phot 


_ mew 09S” To 
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Phor. a{de.] But i faith before the Pardon's ſeal'd 
there muſt. be a' Proviſo or two-made for. my {c:t 
and Mr, Phedrie—— Hark-ye, Madam, let me put 
in a word before you anſwer. 

Wax. Let*shear it'then.' AT + 
Phor. I cokes'd your Husband - out of Threeſcore 
ind Fifteen Pounds, which I gave to your Son to 
 E buy a Sweet-heart of his of an old Pandar. 
Chr. haſtily. ] Hah ! How's that ? | 


: Nauf. :»terrapting.] Is it ſuch a Rtrange think for 
*Þ your Son in his youthful days to keep one Miſtreſs, 
| when you arent aſhamed to have two Wives? 
< | With what Face can ye reprimand him 2? Anſwer 


ce | Be that pray. _ | : 
[Chremes draws back and locks fills ty, 
F1 Dem, He ſhall be ruled by you. 
Nauſe Well! that you may know my mind plain- 
tet © 17; Ill neither pardon him, promiſe him any thing, 
ve | nor give him any Anſwer till I ſee my Son, to 
Wi w_ ; determination I refer all ; and ſhall do whax 
"ve | ie orders: ; 
Aus Phor. You ve done very diſcreetly, Madam. 

he fl Naul. 70 Phormio.] Will that fatishe you 2 

Pher, Yes indeed, Madam, Iam come off rarely 

211 and bzyond expeation. 
"26 ; Naz{. Pray, honeſt Man, what may Icall your 

-y | Name. 
ho. Phor, Mine, Madam 2? 'Tis Phormio, your whole 
our Fonds humble Servant, and eſpecially Mr Phe- 

Wl dr7es. 

Nayf. Honeft Phozmio! VViaterer kindneſs I 
can do thee, and thou defirelt, be't in Word - or 
Deed I 11 do it. 

Phor. You honour me too much, Madam. 

IVauf, Troth 'tis no more than your deſerve. 
Phor Firſt then, Madam, will ye do ſ»mething 
Ut wili pleaſure, me and tret your Husband. © 

| Nauf. 
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Nauſf, With all my Heart. 
.:Phor. If you pleaſe invite me to Supper then, 
: Naxſ. Faith come and welcome. 
.Dem. Let's go in then. | WT 
Nauſ. Agreed, —— But where's Phedrie our Re- 8 
:Feree all this while ? 
.Phor, I hope hell be here anon. 


.To the Spettators. 


Gentlemen, 
Fare ye well, and clap. 


The End of the Tricks of Phormio, 
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| Moth e-in-Law: 
| COM E DY: 


Actcd at the Roman Sports; 


WHEN 
S. Julius Caſar, 
and - 
Cn, Cornelius Dolabella, 


At that time it was not Acted quite through, 


were Curute 
Edil's, 


Flaceus made free by Claudius, Com- 


pos'd the Mufick, which was perform'd 
up0a two Equal FLUTES. 


It was taken wholly from the Greek of Apollodorns. 


e Cn. Oftavins 
Aﬀted firſt under the Confulſhip of! and 
'T T. Manliygs: 


It was Ateda ſecond time at a Funeral Solemnity : 
Aded a third time, when 
Q. Fulvius, | 
L and ; Cer Curule Edil's, 
L. Murcis, 


A. U. C. 588. Before Chriſt 155 \. 


_ Pramatis Perſonx, 
MEN, 


y . S.An old Gentleman of Athens ; very honeſt and 
_—_ true hearted, lately retired into the Country, 


\ Another old Citizen of Athens ; bis Neighbour 
» 


Phidippu 
lb 2 ” ſomewhat Angry when flirred. 

Laches's Son; a very gentile, civil, obligirg, 
good natured young Gentleman, and a great 
Reſpetter of his Parents, tho formerly ſume- 
what debauched, . fu 

Servantto Pamphilus, and his Confident ; a 

Parmeno, ? truſty, merry, les Fellow, ; 

Socia, Ant her Servant of Fhaniphilus s. 


Pamphilus, 


WOMEN. 


" & The Mather in-law; Wife to Laches , "a ſi» 
Y miſſize, peaceable, . kind o!4 Gentlewoman 
Myrrhina, Wife ro Phidippus ; ez{ie, gentle, and fearful. 
A mited Courteſan, fer:inerly Miſs to Pam. 
Bicchis, J Jus 3 very boneſt and generous Conjiderins 
her Circumſtances. 
Philotis, * Another Courteſanz of a merry, gentle, ſwect, 
"A Nature, 
' An old Woman of the ſame flamy, peeviſh, 
TL revengeful, and ill natur d, 


Softrata, 


SYTra, 


MUTES 
Phifamena, Wife to Pamphilus,«nd Daughter to Phidippus, 
Sclreus, A Boy of Laches's, 
The Nurſe. 
Two Servants to Bacchis, 
Seene, ATHENS, 


II M E, about Six or Seven Furs 


and Friend, indulgent to his Family, but 


293. 


i 
© 


Mother-in-Law, 


— 


4d 
ACT L 
* SCENE, The Street before Pht» 
pe dippus and Laches's Door. 
ful. . | 
Sul TIME, The For:noo 
Ting | 
et, OI , 
viſh Enter Philotis and Syra. - 


Phil, J Faith, old $5ra, there's not one in forty. off - 
theſe young Fellows that keeps touch with- 
aMitreſs — Why here's Mr. Pamphilzs now, how 
pus © many tnoufand Oaths has he ſworn to #acches (and: 
olemnly too, that one cou'dn't but believe hir )- 
thathed never marry while ſhe lived. Very go0U,, 
jet my Gentleman's marryed for alt that. 
Jr. For that Reaſon, Girl, let me adviſe .and: 
cOnNure you as a Friend to pity none of the Sex ; - 
ut flezce em maul *em, pick the very Bones of. 
vrery Creature of em,. that 50u get in your Ciu;-- - - 


| Ches, 
D 2. 
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Phil. What all wirhout exception ? [Srohing, 

$r, Ay ev ry Mothers Son of em. Take this. 
fr:m an old Woman, that there'snone of theſe 
©parksthat areſo ſweet upon ye, that has any other. 
deſign than to have his will of ye, at as cheap a rate. 
as he can. And prithee Child, ſhou'dnt thou in, 

ultice countermine em, | 

Phil. But to ſerveall alike is too crue), I vow. . 

Sr. Cruel to be reveng'd cf ones Enemies 2 Or. 
to take Cheats in their own Traps? Ah! what pity 

tis, that I had not that Youth and Beauty of yours, 
er you thoſeSentimeats of theſe Matters that lhave.j 
Enter Parmeno at a diſtance, 

Par. to Ccirtus wit 72 ] If ihe old Gentleman ask 
fer me, tell him Im juſt gone to the Water-ſice, 
10 EN =» when Mr. Pymphilas comes home —— 
Lye near, Boy? If he asks for me, you may tcll 
tim fo ; if not ſay nothing ; then this Excuſe will 
keep coldfor anotner time.- [ He comes from 
the Decor.) But is that Philly there ?-— Whence 
comes ſhe, T wonder ?2—— [Goes wp to 'em.) Phi- 
atis, I'm heartily glad to ſee ye. 

Phil. And I you, honeſt Parmeno, 

Syr. Cods-buddikins, Par meno, hew deft thou 
to my Lad 2. 

Par, Uds fiſh, Grannum,how doſt thou? Ex Syra, 

Bur prithee, Mrs. P-:!y, where ha' you been drve:t 
:ng your ſelf thislive-long while ? 

Phil. But little diverſion, Heaven knows ; ere 
fince I march d off with the Captain to Corinth, the 
meerelſt Brute upon Earth, where TI led a very Degs 
Life for two whole Years together. 

Par. Ay faith ! I warrant ye, you. often ſighed 
for old Athens agen, and cou'd ha' wiſhed your ſelf 
baneg'd for undertaking; the Journey. | 
Phil. Tis impoflible to tell ye how eager I was 
te come home to get clear. of my Spark, and to le | 
| l 


to enjoy my Friends and Merry-meetings as former-. 


lv, For there I cou'dn't utter. a Word but what? 


was ihaped out by that raſcally Captain. 


Par. That fame cutting ye ſhort of your tattle, 


Ifancy, muſt needs go againſt rhe grain. 


_ Phil. Well: But whata buſineſs is this that Bar-- 
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ye-all once more ;z where I might ha' free liberty 


c>his has been telling o' me within? I could nere_ 
have imagin'd\ Pamphilus could ha'. found in j:is 


heart to marry as long as ſhe. livd. "« 
Par. Marty quoth a? |__ _F-75 
Phil, Hey-day ! Why isn't he marricd:. 


Par. Married indeed : But: I have a conceit this-- 


Marriage won't hold long. 

Phil. Pray Heavens it may not; if it be to Sac- 
chi's Advantage, But how ſhall I be certain of 
ir? Good Boy, fatisfhie me in'that: 


Par. 'Tisn't a thing to be asked : Therefore pray. - 


don't be {o inquiſitive. 
Phil You're afraid, I warrant, that I ſhould 
blaze it abroad : But let me periſh if I ask ye upon 


any ſuch delign, but only tor my own private Sa-: 


tis faction, | 
Par, All your fine Wheadling ſhall ne're perſwace 
me to truſt my Back to your Diſcretion. 


Piil. Well don't then, who cares? As if now-- 


youw-had not much more mind to tell me, tha. 


I to know, [1a a jannting way, 


Par. afdes] F'dad ſhe's 1 th' right on ©: Se has hic 


upo my greateſt Weakneſs —— Well, Maca, 


all. | | 
Pil. So: Now you're come to your felf again.-- 
Upon my Honor then : away with. | 
Par, Mind methen. Phil. Well. 


Par, Mr: Pamprils was ith very height of hs E 
' Faition far- Mrs. Bacsh1s, when his Father began to 


4 


promiſe Secrecy upon your Honour, ani Ill tell;o. 


— 
: 
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52 earneſt with him to marry. He alledect the 
ulaal Arguments of all Fathers in the like Calc; 
namely, That he was an old: {1an, had no Child bat 
i'm, and deſired that he might not be deſtitute cf a 
Szpport in his old Age; At firit he rejects the Propo- 
tal; but when his Father came to preſs on the Bu». 
{;neis more zealouſly than- ordinary, he was brought 
tn {uch ſtraits that. he cou'dn't.tel1l which to prefer 
eicner Loveor Duty. At laft the-old Man by bait- 
Ng and teazing his Son's Heart out, icrewed him 
4p to his Pitch, and got him made ſure to. his nexc 
Neighbours Daughter. - Pamphilns didn't take it in 
itch dudgeon till his wedding-day ' came on ; bur 
when he faw all things ready ; and without more 
240, marry he mult ;. he laid it ſo much to heart, 
tiztiImperſwaded it Bacchtis ner ſelf had ſeen him 
21 tat plight, ſhe cou.dn't (but have pitied kim, 
Fer whene're he had any. ſpare time of being by, 
himſelf, ke'd call meafide to himand cry, Ab, Par- 
meno, {ſm a loſt Ian. What have T done ? What 4 
diſmal Condition have I brougnt my ſclf into? 1 aut 
able to bear the weight of it: Oh, twill break my 
Heart. 

Phil. The Devil and his Damm take this Laches 
for a baiting old Cur. | | 

Par. To cut ſhort o' my Story, the Bride was 
brought home : The firſt Night he did not tauck 
her : and the following was the ſame. —— 

Phil. The Duce take ye: what, a young Fel- 
low to have his Bride in Bed-with him on che wed- 
ding-night, and pretty tipſie too, I warrant ye, 
and not A likely buſineſs 1ntroth ; Come, 
this ſounds like a Lye: | 

Par, I know you can't teil how to beleive me, 
*cauſe none comes to you, but he comes ſharp fer : 
But alas, our young Gentleman had no Stomach. 


at all to his woman. PS. 
EO TY Phil, - 
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Phil. Well, but what then ? 


Par. A few days after, he takes me priwmtely- 
a{ide, and tells me, She was as good a Maid as ever” 


for all him ; and that before he marry'd, he hop d a Wije 


might ha' gone down pretty well; bat now (laid he) 
Imreſolyd to part with her &'re loug, Twowld bea: 
baſeneſs in me, and much to the prejudice of the poor 
Gentlewoman to abuſe her ſ0, as not to return her to' 
her Friends, as 1 receiv d her. Le 
Phil. Twas done like- a Man of Principles ang- 
Modeſty. | | 
Par, But then (continued he) twor't be ſafe t9" 
publiſh my Intentions : and for me to ſend her back to 
her Father, and have nothing to ſay againſt her, wor d 
be tco peremptory, All my hope is, when ſhe finds* 
pant, 20 living together, that Gel be gone of her own 
accord. 
Phil. But allthis while did hecontinnehis Viſits : 
to Bacckis, | 
Par. As conſtantly as the day came about : But 
(as 'tis uſual for Women) when ſhe ſaw him ano-- 
ther's, ſhe became more peevith and pretending 
than formerly. 
Phil. 1faith, and well ſhe might. 2 
Par, And this indeed was the chief cauſe of their 
arting. For by this time ie had recolle&ed him- 
elf, and ſerioufly confidered his Miſtre(s's Temper - 
and his Wifes ; and well compared thier Behavi-- 
ours together, His Wife, he found, was a ſweet- 
natured Gentlewoman ; vertuous and - modeſt, 
pron under the Aﬀronts and Incivilites of a Hus- - 
and, and willing to wink at his Faults, So thar 
partly touched with remorſe for his uſage of his - - 
Wife, and partly tired with the infolence of his . 
Whore 3 at laſt he gave Bacchis the ſlip, and ſettled » 
his Aﬀettions upon this woman, whoſe Humour. 
he found fo agreeableto _ OWN,— Mean time, 
V9. AA - 
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an old Kinſman of our Maſter dies at ſmbros, and 
made him his Heir ;. and upon this unwilling Er- 
rand 1s our Love-fick Pamphilns poſted away by his 
Father. He leaves his Lady with his Mother ; for 
theold Gentleman lives retired in the Country, and 
{eldom viſits the Town, | 

Phil, But where's this Flaw in the Match all the 
while ? 

Par. I'm going to tell ye: At firlt, for a few days 
or ſo, the Mother, and the Daughter-in-law agreed 
mighty well together. When all on a ſudden the. 
young woman began to hate the old one mot 
mortally, without any Quarrel or Complaint on ei- 
ther fide, | | 

Phil, How came it about then 2. 

Par. If at any time my old Lady S$oftrata came to 
Exe a little Chat, with her, ſhe'd preſently avoid 
ze Room, and fly the Sight of her : But when ſhe 
could away with her Company no longer, ſhe pre- 
nds her Mother had ſent for her upon ſcme buſi- 
refs of Devotion ; and away ſhe goes . After ſhe. 
52d been there a while, my Lady ſends and deſires 
xr Company at home, ſhe only returns her a lame 
excuſe cþI know not what. She ſends a. ſecond 
time, but no Gentlewoman comes : Ar laft after 
man; Meilages they pretend ſheis ſick. Upo' this, 
my Lady ſteps over her {elf, togive her a Vilit, but. 
n2 admittance could be. got, When this came to 
my old Maſter s Ears, yeſterday he came out of the 
Country upothis very account,and diſcourſes herFa-f| 5 
cHerabour ite] can'clearn as yet what paſs'd between 
tzem 2 but Im ina peck of troubles to know what 
will come 9n't. Now you've tne long and the. 
jzort Oo my Story. I muſt away .to the place 
I deSgn'd. | 

Phil. And fomuſt I too : For I vernadean Aﬀig- 
pation w? th a Country Squire much avout this ITE. 


Gay = as --* - w_ PT 
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Pay, I'll throw -an od Shoe after ye, and wiſh: 
ye good Luck, + 

Phil. Farewel Parmeyo. 

Par, And farewel to thee, my little Ph:/hy. | 

| Exenunt ſeverally, :: 


The End of the Firſt At.” 


AGF 1 
Enter Laches and Softrata after him, © 


Lach. eniring.] BLeſs my Soul! What a Stfain's* 

4 tiiis :- wat a confounded Con- 
(piracy isthis 2 Chat all Women ſhoud take the - 
ame Byais, and do or not do every thing by con-+- 
ſent 2 when did you ſee a Mother-in-Law that did 
not hate her Daughter-in-Law ? Their Endeavours 
to oppoſe their Husbands are the ſame, and their- 


croſs-grain'd Stubborneſs the ſame. I fancy they 
were all train d up for Miſchief in the ſame School, ... | 
of which damn d place of Education (if there'be : | 


any ſuch) I'11 be iworn my Dame is the Miſtreſs, 
[PValks about in a buff. 
So/t, This is a hard Cafe, thatT ſhou'd beaccuſed 
of a buſineſs that I know nothing of 2+ 
Lach. You know nothing, of this then ? 
Soft. As I hope for mercr, I don't: And as F 


- hope (my dear LZaches !) we may live long. toge- 


ther. 
Lich. Heavens forbid that, ſay I. | | 
Soft. That I'm wrongtully. accugd, time will: 


dilcever, 


Lach, 
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" Lach. jeering.] Yes, yes; yon are wrongfully: 
Can Words be ill enough to ſet ye our 


Accus'd. 
112 your proper Colours 2 You that have diſgraced 


me, your ſelf and our Family, and are laying in 
{utticient Matter to torment your Son ? Then you've 
provok'd our new Friends and Relations to hate us, 


thoſe who were pleas'd to honour. our Son with 
their Alliance : And you forſooth mult ſtart up, 
and confound all, by your ill-conditiond Humors. 
Foſt. Who I 2 X 
Lach, Woman, I ſay you : Why you take me 


ſurely tor a Blockiand not a Man. Think ye becauſe. 


1m retir'd into the Country, that I know nothing 
of your Pranks and Tranſaftions here 4n Town ? 
But let.metell'ye,I: know-much better what's done 
here than at the place of my own rehldence 3 and 


thar becauſe my Reputation abroad depends upon 


your Behaviour athome, I heard indeed long ago 
ihat-Philamena could not endure:ye, and made. no 
wonder on't;  twould ha been a greater Miracleit 
the cond: But I little thought ſhe cou'dn't have 


enJur'd the whole Family. upo' your account ; had- 


I'been aware of that, ſhe. ſhould have ftaid, and 
you packed oft. 1 faith Pray ſee, Wife, what 


{mail rraſon ye have to vex me thus. Fretired into 


tie Country, gave way to ye, atforded-ye enough 


f5r your Necellities, and your Pleaſures too ; and. 


that any Eftate might the better bear it, I've wea- 
ry'd and toll d my: felf more than's. convenient for 
my Ave; and cou'dn't ye after all this haye took 

care tat nothing difturb'd my repole ? | 
Soft. By all that's good; what has happen'd was 

not through my means or fault. | 
Lach, No? Yes, but 'twas: Fer you'rre- ſock 
Miſtreſs here. and you're only to be blamed : Sure 
you might ha' booked after things in your own Houſe 
lwnce Bye takvy all other Cares off zeur hands. ay 
O43: 


AQ 5 © j- pp was ,c@ 
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old Woman to ftand ſquabbling with a Girl >'Fie, . 


fie |! — You won't lay the Fault upon her ſure? 

Soft. No : Dear KEusband; I: lay-nothing to her 
charge. , | 

Lach. O' my Soul I'm glad o*-that for poor Pam's 
ſake : But as for you, do the-wortt ye-can; I can't 
think worle of ye than/I do. | AETLENS 

Soft. But; good” Hiisband,, how d'\e know, but 
ſhe may- only-pretend a difpleafure-againſt me, to 
be the more at- home with her Mother 2 


Lach. Ne're- tell me thac. Was'Tt- yeſterday's. 


ſhutting the Door againft-ye-fuflicient proof of her 
hatred 2? | 
Soft They told- me, ſhe was very faint and weak ; 
therefore 'twasn t: convenient to- diſturb her. | 
Lach. She's fick, I fancy, of your 111 Conditions 


more. than' of dy thine elſe; And no. wonder in- 


troth : for theres not aMother of ye all but would 
have your Sons marry: And whoever isthe Perſon: 
that pleaſes:70u, they mult have : And when to 
comply with. your Humour they are married, to 


comply with'your Humour again; they muſt turir. 


their Wives ont'ef doors. 
Phidippus appe:rs at his Door, © | 
Phid. to Philumena w:/t5iz,] Tho' Im fatisfy'd 
I've Authority - to force you toobey what 1 Com- 
mand, yet my Fatherly Atte&tion prevails with me 
rather to give way to ye, and not .crols ze in your 
Humour. - | 


Lach, Oh ! here's my Brother-Phidippres in-good - 


time, I ſhall know all from him. [ They meet one 
antizer). I confels, Brother, I'm as indulgent toall 
my Family as any Man; yerlT {ufter not my eafineſs 
to corrupt their Morals, Were you as careful, Im- 
perſwaded- 'twould be more for your advantage, as 


well as ours : But now I find you ſuffer 'em to ride }- 


Phigt” 
mY 
=. 
& 
— 
by <-- - - 


ye as they liſt... 
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Phid. Look ye there now; wad [ Aſixie, 

Lach. Yeſterday I waited upon ye -about your 
Daughter 3; you ſent me away as wile as I came : 
But let me tell ye, you don't do well to conceal 
the Caule of your Anger, if ye deſign a latting Alli- 
ance between us. If any of us have oftended ye, 
pray make it out ; that ſo either by diſproving or 
juſtifying what's done, we may give as ample-Satis- 
ation as you ſhall require IfSickneſs be theCaule of 
keeping your Daughter at home, let me tell ye, 
Brother, .tis too great a Refle&tion upon us to ima- 


gine ſhe ſhou'dn't have due attendanceat my Houſe. 


As I hope to be ſaved, tho you are her Father, you 
ſhan't out-do me-in this: nor can you be more 
deſirous of her Health than I am ; and that for my 
or Boys {ake, who I perceive loves her more than 
is life,and am confident will highly reſent ir,when 
he comes to know on't; therefore pray lec's have 
her home before he comes back from his Voyage. 
Phid. I m ſatished,- Brother, of your extraordi- 
nary. Care and Afﬀe&ion for my Daughter, and am 
apt to believe evry Word you ve faid 3 but then 
I'd ha ye bejieve me too, that 'tis my hearty delire 
to hav: her-to your Houſe, if I could prevail with 
her by any Ncans. 
Lach, Why what hinders ye 2——{Softly.JHark 
ye, does ſhe objet any thing againit her Husband ? 
Prid, Nothing in the World ; for when TIurgd 
it home to ker, and ſeem'd as tho I'd force her to 
return, ſhe vowed by all that's good, She wasnt 
able to endure your T/9nſe, while her Pamphitus was 
away, Every ort has is failings, for my-part I'm 
ſo {ott-natured, Fcan't crols and chwart my own 
Fleth and Bloowg, | 
Lacy. D «© har thac Miſtreſs, [Aſide ro Sofratas 
Soft, Ay, tO my 5077 OW, |  Afrde, 
Lach, 1s that your Reioliin t —— | 
"FL 
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-Phid. As the Caſe ſtands, ris ſo——— But ha' ye | 
any thing elſe to ſay 2 For I've alittle buſineſs calls 


me 1n haite to the Piazza. | 
- Zach. I'll bear ye. Company if ye pleaſe. 
Exennt Phidippus azd Laches.- 
Softrata aloxe.},.In good faich we poor Wives have - 
Z70t a very il] Name with our Husbands, becauſe of 
a. few bad-Creatures, that make the World judge . 
hardly of us all. For as Ihope for Heavn, Im as. 
innocent of what my Husband accuſes me of as the -- 
ſucking. infant. Yet 'tis.next to 1impoſhiole to be 
believ'd, there's ſuch a common Scandal ſticks upon- 
all Mother-in-Laws : But let me die if I'm one that 
deſerve it ; for I've been as tender of this ſameCrea- -- 
tie, aS if ſhe had been a Daughter of my own. I. 
cant imagine why this Misfortune ſhould light 
upon my head. However upon many accounts TI ; 
am extreamly defircus of my Sons return, Exits: 


The End of the Second AFF.. 


__— 


ACT Ik 
Emer Pamphilus aud Parmend, at the farther | 


end of the Stax e. 
Pam.—— XX 7 As ever Man ſo rerplexed in his love 


as I> Unhappy Wretch ! Have I: 


been ſuch a good Husband o' my Life. for this 2-: 
Was't this which made me fo deitrous of returning . 
home 2 *Thad been better for m2. to have ſpent my 
davsany where inthe World, tha!i to come back 
hither, and find my fIf ſo unhappy here: For:.. 
whatever Misforcunc bcfals a Man , , the longer 
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'tis before he knows it, is ſo much time clearly 
gained. 

Par, However,. Sir, by your return, you'll be 
able the ſooner to make your ſelf eafie. Had you 
ſtaid away, the Brea-h wou'd ha been far wider, 
Now, Sir, I'm confident that: your preſence will 
have a great Influence- upon them all. So you 
learn the whole Buſineſs, re&tifie Miſunderſtand:- 
ings, and make ail Friends again.. All theſe dread- 
ful Apprehenfions of yours are in themſelves but 
very {light things. 

Pam Why dye pretend to comfort me, . when 
I'm the greateſt Wretch alive? Before T marry d 


this Woman, my Heart was engag'd elſewhere; 


how much I ſuffered upon that account, any one 


may cafily gueſs, without my telling ; and vet I 


never was the Man that dared to refuſe the Match 
my Father put upon me: I had butjuſt weaned my 
felf from Bacchis, and diſengaged my Aﬀections ; 
but juſt fixed my Love on Philumena ; when alas, 
2 new Buſineſs happens which forced me to leave 
her -too : Then Im afraid I ſhall find either my 
Mother or Wife to blame ; and if fo, the Conſe- 
quence mult be, that I ſhall be miſerable ſill. For 
Duty, Parmeno, binds me to bear with my Mother's 


Failings; and for my Wife, Im a thouſand ways 


obliged to her, not only for meekly bearing with 
my Humors, but alſo for concealing my unkind 
Utage to her from all the World.. Certainly, Par- 
mezo, ſome extraordinary! thing. muſt have hap- 
pered, which gave occaſion to-this Quarrel that has 
now Jaſted fo long. 

Par. Some frivolous thing or other TI warrant 
ye, Sir : For upen cloſe examination you'll find that 
the greate{t Quarrels han t always the greateſt Oc- 
calions. Tis frequeat, Sr, to find the ſame thing 


make.one Man ſtark mad, and your mortal —_ j 
for. 
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for ever, whenit doesn t move another. 


ZO0F 
How q®9 
Childrenbite ant ſcratch ferithe ſmalleſt Trifles!And 


wh: 2 | Marry [becauſe their - Underſftandines ar® 
weak, and are not able. to dire& em * And your- 
Women truly are een as foon moyed as Children z 
one chance word perhaps or io has been the occafiorr 
of all this Diiturbance. 

P.m. Well! go in, Parmeno, and let 'em know 
Em here. 

Parmeno gong off hears a Neiſe and ſtops fhort. 

Par. Bah! Whats here to do. 

Pam. St! [ Liſtens 
Par. Here'sa {ad Buſtle; they run up-and down 
hke mad - Pray, Sir, come a little this way.— 
{Pampnilus goes towards him.] A little cloſer vet? 
[They both liſten at om Door.) Ha! Dye 
| by [Sivicking within 
am, Hold your-Prat!iNg. rie 197 Within, 

Bleſs me ! y 4 fone ung ſhriek.. © " 
4 So, you enjopyn me filence, and talk your 
; 

Myr. within Doors, Prithes dear Child, as liztle 
noſe as may be.. 

Pam. That s-like Philumena's Mother's Voice.— 
Ruin'd | Par, Why fo 

Pam, Undone . Pax. Wherefore ? 

Pam, Ah, Parmeno, there is ſome Miſchief more. 


than ordinary has happen d, which they. conceal 


from me. 

Par. They ſaid-indeed your Lady was out of or- 
ler, whether that be it or no, I can t tell. 

- Pam. I'm a loſt Man.—— Why didn't ye tell me 
this before ? _— 

Par, I con'dnt tell ye ev ry thing at once, 

Pam, What's her Diſtemper-? 

Par. ThatT can't tell, | - 

Pam, How! Is no body.gene for.a:DoQor ? 


f [1 
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Par, I cart tell that neither. 


Pam, But why don't TI go in mv ſelf, that TI may 
know for certain what's the Buſineſs « Ah my 


dear Prilamena,; in what Condition ſhall I now find 
thee 2 Should thy Life be in danger, Iſhall certainly 
die with thee. LExit Pamplilus. 

Parmeno aloze.} T don't think it convenient to 
venture inafter him : For I very well now, 
they don't care for any of our Family. Yeſterday 
they ſhut the Door againſt my Lady her ſelf. If ſhe 
ſhould chance to grow worſe (which introth I 
wou'dn t have for my poor Maſters ſake) they'il pre- 


tently pretend (a plague on them all; that one of 


Madam Softratas Servants came in, brought the 
Devil along with him, and thereupon that ſhe grew 


worle immediately : So my Miſtreſs will be blam'd ? 


but. I ſhall. ha' the. worſt or. N 
The Noiſe increaſes within 
Enter Softrata 0 the other ſide. 

Soft. to her /elf;] Alas, I think I ve heard a ſtrange 
ſort of a Buſtle in my Siſters Houſe, and for ſeme 
time too, I vow, I'm extreamly afraid poor Phi- 
{zmenas Diltemper gr »ws worſe and worie : But 
Heavens forbid it. ' Now-I'lU give her a viſit. - 

+ . . [Shes going it 

Par. Hark ye, Madam ! * Soft. Hah! 

Par. You ll meer with another repulſe, Madam. 

Soft. tarnigg about.) Ha, Parmeno! are you 
there ? Alas poor Wretch ! What ſhall I do! 
Shan't I go ſee-. my Son's Wife, when ſhe lies tick 
but at next door. 

Par. If you'd be rul'd by me, Madam, neither 
ſee her, nor ſend to (ee her : For to be fond of one 
that perfe&ly hates you ſeems a double piece ct 
Folly. You'll beſtow your labour rv no purpole, 
an} be troubleſome belides—— Then, Madam you! 
Son went to ſee how ſhe did, as ſcon as he cam: 
to, Town.. Soft 
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$f. How! my Son Pamphilus come aſhore 
Par. Yes, Madam- | 


Soft. Beavens be praiſed. That word has 
reviv'd me, -and.ſet my Eeart at reſt... ; 

Fr. Upo'* rhis account eſpecially, I wou'dn't ha 
re. go in : For if her Pains bea little abated, Im 
confident, now they re together, ſhe'll up and tell 
him all that paled between ycu two; and how the 
Difference firit began——- But fee where he comes. 
—— Heſecms very melancholy upon. 

Exter Parwphilus. 

Soft. Ah, my Dear, dear Child ! ( Embracs ag him. 

Pam. Your Bleiling, Madam. 

Soft. Weicome home heartils,—- 
with your Wite ? 

Pam, O' the mending hand —— {FYiping ns Eyes, 

S$0/F. Heavens continue it fo. But why in. 
tears Son 2 Why thus melancholly. 

Pam. Nothing at all, Madam. 

Soft. What Buſtle was that ? tell me : Was ſhe 


But how is't 


taken with a ſudden Fit # 


Pam. Yes: Madam. | 
Soft. What's her Diſtemper Pam. An Ague. 


| Solta A Quotidian 2. 
Pray, Madam, walk 


Pam, So they tell me. 
12, Ill follow immediately. 
Soft. So T will. | Exit Soltrata 
Pam, Parmeno, do you run and meet my Ser- 
vants, and help them home. with their Luggage. 
Par. grambling.) What a-duce cant they find the 
way home without a Guide ? . 
Pam Youll begone wontye> Exit Parmeno - 
Pamphilus a/oze walkins about diſcontentedly. 
Whete ſhall I begin now, to give an accuunt of 
thoſe many ſurprizing Misfortunes that ha” befallen | 
me 2? Part of which I heard, and part I faw with-. 
theſe very.eyes; which made me run out of rhe 
Houle. 


F.3 The Mother in-law. 
Houſe half diſtrated.—— For when I haſtily went 


IN Juit now, in great concern for my Wife (think- 


Ing to find her {ick of another-gates Diftemper than 
what, alas ! I found her in :;) The Maids being ſur- 
priz d at firſt fight all of 'em ore-joy.d, crv'd out, 
He s com? : But immediately after I perceived they 
changed Countenance, becauſe I happen'd to come 
at ſuchan unlucky Minute : mean time one of 'em 
ran up Stairs to give notice of.my. Arrival 3 and I, 
as eager to ſeemy Wife, follow her dice&ly. No 
{ooner was I got in,but immediately I perceiv d her 
Ailment, unhappy Creature as I was : For they had 
no time 1th' World to conceal the buſineſs, for her 
Cryings out did ſufficiently diſcover her Condition? 
When I ſaw this, Baſe and unworthy, ſaid TI! And 
with that immediately flung out of the Room all 
in Tears,. ſtruck with. Horror at ſuch an unheard 
of diſmal Accident. Her Mother, poor Soul, fol- 
lowed me cloſe, catch'd'me at the Door, and flung 
her ſelfat my Feet, melting intoTears : fo that 1 
cou d not but pity her : And truly, I nof Opinion, 
as a Man's Fortune riſes or falls{o is he up or down, 
She thus addreſs d her {elif to me .: fy dear Pam- 
philus, 104re anE3e-witneſs now of theCanſe that made 
this unnappy Creature leave your Houſe : She was 74- 
viſh'd ſometime ſince by an unknown Villain ; and 5s 
mow fled hither to hide her ſhame from you and the 
World. | He wipes his Eyes.] But alas ! the very Re- 
membranee of her earneſt Intreaties makes me melt 
afrelh, YWhatſoever Chance or Fortune (conti- 
nu d ſhe)-25 brought you hither at this juntture,by that 
we both conjure ye (if we may in Equity and Juſtice pre- 
ſame ſo far) to bury and conceal this Miſthance from 
the Eye of the World, If ever (dear Pampiilus !) if 
ever you were ſenſible that ſhe had any Tenderneſs for 
Fe,. tnrequital ſhe begs ye not to think that ſmall Fa- 
20untoo mach to grant her, As for taking her he” 
re 
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uſe your own diſcretion. Yoa re the only Perſon that 
ROWS of her Lying in, and that the Child is none of 
10urs : For they ſay you had mthing to do with her the 
firſt two Months ; and after you had, 'tis now ſeven and 
w more. Tour Behaviour ſhows what your thoughts are 
about it : Now, if it be ys (my Dear !) Iwiſh aud 
endeavour wothiag more than that her Lying in may be 
kept from her Father, aud every Soul beſides: But - 
ſhonld it come out, it ſhall go for a Miſcarriage, 4 

kzow none will Eerwih ; bat, what 1s moſt like- 
ly, will ſuppoſe you the Father of it. The Child ſhall 
immediately be e:posd, and you nee the worſe fort; 
and by this means you can ſuffer no inconvenience, and 
ſecure the poor Garl s Repatation beſtdes. I pafled 
my Word, and am reſolv d to keep it; But for ta- 
king her again, I think it no ways:for my Honour, 
ncr will I doit; tho her Love.and Converſation 
have a-very great Intluence ore me-— I cant but 
weep to think what a melancholy Life I muit lead: 
for the future [Weeps.} O Forcune, Fortune, 
what a changeable thing thou art !. But my firſt 
Love has inur'd me to this uſage; I conquered 
mu by reaſon, and now I muit endeavour to do the 

188. — | 
Entcr Parmeno, Sccia, and Porters at a great diſtance 
with Trunks, Portmantans, &C. 

But yonder comes Parmeno with the reſt, there's 
no occaſion for him to be hereabouts at this time 3 
forhe's the only Perſon I made privy to my Beha- 
viour to my Wife, when we hrit marry'd. I fear 
ſhould he hear her frequent Shrieks, hell diſcover 
her to bein Labour : I muſt evn.ſend him on ſome 
Errand or orher till all s over. 

Par. to Sccia.] Say ſo? Had ye ſuch a wretched 
Vovage on te Hah! F | 

Soc. In ſober Sadneſs, Parmeno, *tisn't poſſible to 
tell ries whata diſmal thing 'tis to be a Ship- voaerh, 

ar. 
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Par, TaJeed ? | 
$08, Troth thou rt a happy Fellow, little doft 
: thou know what dangers thoweſcapeſt by keeping 
always on dry ground. Topaſs over other Hard- 
ſhips, mark but this: "Thirty long Days and Nights 
or more, was I on Ship-board ; expe&ing evry 
-minute to be ſows'd to the bottom of the Sea, 'twas 
ſuch plaguy ſtormy weather all the time,” and the 
Wind againſtus. *Par. Abominable | 
Sec. So tadeedT found it : In ſhort, if I knew] 
* muſt go back,” rather than do't, upo' my Soul Id 
 ſhew em-a hehe pair of Heels fur't. 
Par. Ay, old Boy, thou it been ready for that 
{ſport upon fighter occaſions than this : But 
hold; : yoader's my Maſter Pamphilas before that 
"Door, Go all in, and I'll Rep to him, and (ee 
-3fhe has any buſineſs wi me. 
| Exeunt Socia and Porters 
| Parmeno goes t0 Pamphilus. 

Par. Are you here ſill, Sir. 

Pam Yes, I ſtay for you. 

Par. What's your Pleaſure ? | 
| Pam, You muſt run as far as the Tower. | 
| Par, Who muſt>2 Pam, You muſt. | 
i Par. As far as the Tower:2 For what pray, Sir?Þ 

Pam. To find out one Callidemides my Landlord] 

of Myconia, who came over in the ſame Veſſel wi | 
me. | 

Par, S'death ! I'll be ſworn this Maſter o mine 

has made a Yow, that if e're he got aſhote, hed 
make me run my heart out. [ Afide ++ 
Pam, Why dont ye ſtir ? 
Par. Muſt I fay any thing to him, or muſt Ionlyſſ' 
give him the meeting ? | E 

Pam, Tell him I can't mcet him to day as I ap 
pointed, that he mayn'tiiay to no purpoſe, — 
"es Pat 
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Par. ButSir, I don't know what manner of Man 


he 1s 


Is, 
Pam. Ill tell yz how to know him preſent Iy 
He's a huge, fiery-fac'd, frizzled-crown'd fatFellow, 
with wall-eyes, and looks as if hed fright ye. 

Par. afde.] Plague on him for a Son cf Wh. .. 
[Going of turns back. \) But ſuppoſe he ben't rhere, 


muſt I {tay till Night for him 2 


Pam Ay, ay: Run Sirrah. | 
Par. I bzg your Pardon for that, T'm quire foun- 
dered already. | Exit Hobbling, 
Pamphilus 41oze. & 
'He's gone, Now what courſe ſhall poor'I 
take >—— I'm at a ſtrange lols how to conceal 
Philamena s lying 1n, as her Mother defird me. I 


profeſs, I can't but pity the poor Woman. Il do 


what I can, but till Iildiſcharge my Duty to my 
Parents, for my Love mult give way to my Qbe- 


.d1ence. 


Enter Laches and Phidippusat fome diſtance 

Bur lack-a-day there's my Father and Mr. Phj- 
dippus together, — They make this way too, 
I can't deviſe what to ſay 'em. 

Lach. to Phidippus.] Didn't ye tell me juſt now 
that your Daughter only waited for my Sons coming 
home. P hid. Yes. " 

Loy -L-hear he's come, - let her ve brought hom 
tnen- | 

Pam: 0 himfelf.} I - can't imagine what "excuſe 


-to make to my -Father for - not taking her home 


again | =. 
Lach. over-hearing.} What Voice is that 2 
Pam. to himſelf. Yet I'm fully reſolved to keep 
-firm to my firſt deſign. | | 
Lach. Q here's the: Man we were talking of, 
Pam. Your Blefling, Sir. | 

Zach, Im glad to ſee thee. 


Pig, 
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Phjd. Welcome home, Paemphilus.; Tm alſo-gladf 


to fee re fo ſound and luſty after your Vo-aze. 
Pam. ] m obliged to ye Sir. 
Lach... Are- ye but juſt landed, Son? 
Pam. Juſt now, Sir. | 
. Lach. Well ! and What has our Kinſman Phanie 
Jefc us ? Bah ! w | 

Pam. Wh: really, Sir, he was a Man given up 
to his Pleaſures in his Life-time, and fuck as he el. 
dom leave much to their Heirs : :However they 
leave this Commendation behind 'em, - that as long 
as they livd, they hivd like Gentlemen. 

Zach, Then thou haſt brovghr home nothing 
but that pretty Sentence inftead of an Eſtate. 

Pam, That Iritle he has -lefr, may do us ſome 
kindneſs. 

Lach. Ah! none at all——T with heartily he 
were alive and in health again. 

P/:id. You may ſafely wiſh that : He's paſt wiſh- 
ins for.— -] care {wear I know which you'd 
-chuſe. Þ RACE h _ (Afide, 

Lach. to Pamphtlus.]: Yeſterday my Brother here 
ſent to defire his Daughter mighr come to hisHouſe. 

—— Say you did, 
(Aſide ro Phidip pus t kraſting him. 

Phid. /oft!y'ro Laches,] Don.t punch me ſo,—— 
So-I did, —— - - - .{ Alozd to Pamphilus 

Zach. But now hell ſend her home again. 

Phid. So I will. Wi | 

-Pam” Sir, I kaow the whole buſineſs, how ev'ry 
thing has bzen managed fince I wenr. LI heard: the 
wnole Story as {oon as ere I arrivetl. 

Lach. Hang thoſe envious Devils, that were f 
Hicious as to tell ic yo. | iTe a paſſen 

Pam, Im {ſure 1 took all poſſible care to avoid 
giving any of ye the leaft ofence : And had I a mind 
co t, I could here tell ye how faithful , loving, - 
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kind I've keen to her 3 bur I had rather ye ſhould 
hear't from her own Mouth : For by that means 
you Il' the ſconer believe my good Nature, when 
the Relation comes from her that at preſent is ſo un- 
kind tome. Heavens my witneſs, I had no-hand 
at all in chis Difference : But ſince ſhe thinks her 
{cIf roo good toſtoop to my Mother, when Mo- 
deſty might ha' taught her thave born with her 
Humour ; and fince there's no other way of com- 
poting the Difference, I muſt een part with either 
one or the other. But now, Mr. Phidippas, Filial 
Dury obliges me to take my Mother's part before 
my WNifes. : 

Lach. 1 am not diſpleaſed, Pamprhilas , to find ye 
ſo ready to ſacriiice all to the Intereſts ' of your Pa- 
rents : But have a care you don t engage too far in 
this Quarrel, 

Pam. iow can I engage my ſelf in a Quarrel 
againſt her, that never diſoblig d me in any thing, 
but on the contrary has obliged me in many things? 
I lave her, honour her, and ſtill defire with all 
my Soul ty keep her: For I ve always found her 
of a wonderful {weet Temper towards me ; there- 
fore I wiſh with all my Heart ſhe may {ſpend the 
remainder of her days with a more fortunate Hus= 
band than me z ſince meer neceſlity tears her from 
me. 

Phid. *Tis in your own power to hinder that. 

Lach. Take her home again; if you be wiſe. 

[Argrily. 

Pam, That s not my intention, Sir- I muſt now 
conſult my Mother's Intereſt. Exit Pamphilus. 

Lach. Whether now 2— Stay, ſtay, I fay,— 
Where are 1e going ? 

Phid. Whac Whim's this? [ Sarlily, 

Laci, 1 told ye, Brother, how hizhly he'd reſens 
this; and therefore beg2 d of ye to ſend home 
four Daugnter in time- Þ Phid. 
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Phid, *$budT didn't think he had been ſuch x 
Churl. Does he think Ill go cringing with Cap in 
Hand to him ? If he's diſpos'd to tate home his: 
Wife, well and good ; if not, let him refund her 
Portion, pack oft, and a F for him. 

| [ins a hiff. 

_— Look yenow ; youre in as great a Fume 
as he. 

Phid. Pamphilus, You're grown mighty hufiſh 
mcethinks after your Voyage. 

Lach. His anger will foon be over, tho indeed he 
had ſome cauſe. 

Ph;d. Becaule forfooth you've got a lictle more 
Pelf fallento ye, you ſwell ſo much upon't.  * 

Lach. What? Youll fall out wi me too 2 

Phid, Let him conſider on't, and tell ine to day, 
whether he 1l have her or no 3 that if he won't ano- 
ther may. {Exit 114 buff. 
| Laches 4/032. 

Stay Brother, hear me but one word. He's 
&ONE ;—— But what's this to me 2 In ſhort, let'em 
order their Matters as they pleaſe for me, {ince net- 
ther Brother nor Son will hear Reaſon, nor mind 
one Word I ſay, Il! turnall my Forces upo' wy 
W. fe, the Promoter of all this Miſchief, and dit- 
chargeall that ſticks in my Stomach upon her. 

Exit Laches, and as he goes off. 
Enter Myrrhina in diſorder, 

T'm ruined ! What ſhall I do 2-— Which way 
ſhall I turn my ſelf 2 Alas ! Whar anſwer can 
I vive my Husband 2 T'm per{ſwaded he heard the 
Child cry, which made him run fo haſtily into my - 
Daughters Chamber, without ſaying a word. 
Should he find that ſhe's in Labour, I vow Icant 
deviſe whatexcuſle to invent for the concealing of 
ic —— The Door goes, — I m afraid hes upo' the 
Scent aftgx me. I'm no Woman of this World. 

| f£icr 
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NG. oe Exter Phidippus- _ + 
-Phid. entring.]- As ſoon as my Wife perceived I 
w2s going into my Daughters Chamber, away ſhe 
Junk out o' doots — But here ſhe is tho,——- How 
now Wife ?2—— [She ſeems not to ſee him, Hark ye, 
tis you I ſpeak. to. | 
| Myr. Meaning me, my dear Husband ? 

Phid. I your Husband 2 D'ye regard meas a Hus- 
hind, or ſo much as a Man ? For had ye eſteem'd 
me either one or t'other (Gentlewoman!) you 
aren't ha' made me ſuch a publick Scorn by your 
haſeneſs. 

Ar. By what baſeneſs 2? : 

Phid. By what ?— Isn't your Daughter brought 
to bed ? Hah! are. ye Tongue-ty d now ?q— 
ſho's the Father pray ? 

Ayr. Is that a Queſtion for a Father to ask 2— 
Dear Heart, who d'ye think ſhou'd be buther own 

usband 2 

Phid. I believe it, nor is it for a Father to think 
therwiſe : But Im amazed why ye ſhould ſo care- 
ully keep all in hugger-mugger from us, eſpecial- 
' when ſhe was delivered at her full time, and all 
ings were as they ſhou'd be. Cou'd ye be fo dam- 

avly malicious, as to wiſh the poor Child's Death 3 

hich you knew would be the occaſion of a more 
ting Friendſhip between us, rather than ſuffer 

an and Wife to live together contrary to your 
ols-grain'd Humour, ——I took it to be whollg 
heir faulc, but now I find 'tis all long of -you. 
| 447. I m a miſerable Creature. 

P;;id. Would 1 were ſure o that —TIt now comes 
ſh into my mind, what you formerly ſaid on 
's ſubje&, when the Match was firſt made. You 
fofels'd forſooth, that you con'dn't away with a 

Mn-law that kept his Wenches, and lay abread 
"ole Nights together. | | 
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Myr, T hat »arter he ſhonld ſuſpe& any thingWBlc 
ich world, can gueſs at the true Cauſe. ( AfideſÞi1! 
Phd. I knew __ he kept a Miſtreſs (Madam to | 
Wife! ) long before : ou did © Bur I never counted 
that ſuch a mighty faulrin a young Man ; tr 'tigd 1 
what we ate all born ' with, but the time willlWc 
quickly come when hell hate himſelf for't : Butfle 
you I {ce are {r:ll the ſame, and could nee be adffini 
quiet till you had parrced em, and null d the MarJno 
riage, cauſe twas of mr making. Now 'tis plainAn 
low rarel[s you itcod atfetted to the Match, zft 
Myr. Can ye ſuppoſe me (> baſe and cruel to myIbri 
cn Fleſh and Blood, if this Match had been toff wh 
cur adyantag ? c01 
Phid. Piſh ! You adle to foreſee or judge what'sfro 
to our advantage ? May be ſome body inform'd voufonl 
taat they ſaw him going to or coming from his her 
k1ftreſs. © Avd whar of all that, if he Jid ic pri-Jafr 
vatzlv, and but ſeldom ? Isn'tit more handſom forbri 
us to wink at- ſuch flailings, than blaze *em abroadſno 
and get norhing bur i] will ro our ſelves by th pri 
bargain 2 For could he fo ſuddenly draw his Af 
fetions from cne he has lov d ſo many years, 
fhou dn © count him a man, nor think him halt 
tranch and conftanc enough for my Daughte:. 
4yr. Good Husvand, no more of tne. voung 
11433 nor of my pretended faults neither: Goand 
mecc him privately, and ask him whether je 11 rai. 
h-2mme his wife or no : If he ſays yes, ſend her away 
;C not, I think I've taken a wiſe courſe with 11; 
Daughter... | | 
Phid, If he wou'dn't receive her, and you kne\ 
jm in fault, Wife; I wasnrt far off, pray wh; 
wasnt 1 conſulred 'withal' 2 This mads me to the] 50: 
; ivart, to find that yedare do ſuch a thing without 
..y l-ave. I charge ve upon your Life, noc to leq th: 
Child ſtir out of the Houſe, — But whac m1 
__ Bleckiea 
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neWBlockhead am I to think ſhe'll mind what I tay ? 
deſfllll go in my ſelf, and ſtritly charge my Servants, 
2mlllto 1<: no body carry it away. Exit Phidippnis, 
ed Myrrhina aloze. y 

til Let me dieif I don't believe I'm th' unhappici] 


il Woman 1th' world : In good truth, I plainly fer « | 


utflſee .how extreamly ill he'll take it if he knew ai', 
 acffince he's fo very angry for that little he does know, 
ar4nor can I imagine how to alter his Reſolution. —--—- 
uinJAnd this is the only Evil that could ha befallen me 
;fter all my other Diſaſters, if I ſhou'd ve forced to 
my bring up a Child we don t know the Father of. Þ + 
woll when my Daughter was rav:iih'd, 'twas ſo dark it 
cou'dn't diſcern his Face, nor yet: get any Tok:n 
ts from him, whereby to diſcover. him. afterwards : 
-oufjonly when the Fellow lefther, .he forced a Ring « {| 
his her Finger. Upon the whole matter I'm ſtrange. y 
Yi afraid Mr. Pamphilas, when he comes to hear we: 
forf bring up another Min's Child inftead of. his, wii] 
)adJ no longer conceal. what we defired him to keen 
the private. AS xit Myrrhin. , 
At T he end of the Third Act. 
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Exter Softrata and Pamphilus ; Laches coxc# 
16) to the Door and obſerves 'em. 


che] S0it, entring.]] Rnow well enough, Pamphilus, yon 
| - ſuſpe& *twas long of my humoy:+ 
le} that your Wife left us, difiemble the matte; 2: 


ac aÞ much as'ye pleaſe: but may I never obtain Merc, 
Tenr: P 3 Nr 
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no enjoy that Comfort from ye I expe, if re te 
my knowledge I did any thing that ſhould grre 
her any diſguſt againſt me. I always believ'd you 
reſpe&ed me, but now you ha' given certain proof 
of it : for your Father has beet: telling me within, 
how far you prefer my Reputation to your Love. 
And now I deftgn to return ye the 1ike Co mple: 
. ment, and let ye know how highly I eſteem ſuch 

Dutifulneſs. E believe, my dear Son, 'twall be bet- 
| ter for both your Satisa&ion and my Reputation, 


if I retire into the Country with your Father, asf 


I've fully reſolv'd, ſo my prefence will be no Eye- 
{ore to” ye, nor any pretence for your Wife's ſtay- 
Ng away. 

Pam, Pray, Madam, what d'ye mean by this? 
Shall her filly Freaks drive you into the Country ? 
It muſt not be ;. nor can I endure to have the envi- 
ous world ſay, Twas done through my wilfulneſs, 


ere ſo much ha'ye upon my account, banith*d the 
Enjo;ment of your Friends, Relations, and all the 
Diverſions of the Town. | 

Soft. Truly Son, I've now but little reliſh of theſe 
Enjoyments- Time was indeed when Fhad my bill 
of 'em 3 but naw-I'm quite weary of thoſe Gam- 
bals. Ar preſent my chief care is to k:ep my Age 
from being a burden to others, that ſo they maynt 
with for my end. Here I find I'm defpis'd without 
cauſe, and 'tis time to retreat : By this means L 
fancy, I ſhall cut off all uſe of Diſcontent, clear 
my ſelf of hard Suſpicions, and homour 'em all: 
Therefore pray let me avoid thoſe Scandals we Wo! 
men generally he under. 

Pam. How happy am I upon ail accounts, 
were irnot for this ;. ſince I ha'ſuch.a Mother an! 
ſuch a Wife ! [ Afpat 

Soft .Good, dear Boy, as the Cafe Rands, wag 

| mal 


and not your good Nature : Beſides, T wou'dn't i | 


—— 
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make ſhifc with one inconveniency. If other 
things go according to your mind. and your Wife 
15'as I take her to be, grant me' this one requett, 
my Child, and have her home. | 

Pam Ah! Im very unhappy. : 

Sf, AndI too: For I'm as much concern*d at it 
as you can.be, my dear Child, for the Soul of ye. 

Laches appears, and goes up to em, 

Lach. So Wife, I. over-heard all your diſcourſe 
juſt by here. 'Tis Policy to comply freely with 
_ Occaſion, when you know force. would folloiv 
elſe. 

Soft. May it {neceed well.. 

Lach, March into the Country then; and: there 
well both bear with one anothers humours. 

Soff. I hope we ſhall. 

Lach. Go in then, and pack up what things 
you ll have occaſion for.—I'm fix'd. 

So/t. T ſhall obey your Orders. [Exit Softrata. 

Pan. But, Sir !- [Concerned!y 

Lach. Well, Pamphilas, 

Pam, Will ye ſend my. Mother into the Country ? 
By no means. 

Lach. Why not ? . 

Pam. Becauſe, Sir, as yet I'm not reſolved wi:at 
to do with my Wife 

Lach. How ! What ſhould ye Jo but take her 
home again ? 

Pam:. 4/de,JThatT would with all my Hear*;:n 
can hardly perſwade my (eifnot to do t:But] u nor 
break oneſot o' my meaſure,but evn take that courſy 
I think molt convenient, ——— [To Laches. | Tt. 


preſume, Sir, they 11 be better Freinds, if ſhe flays- 

where ſhe 1s. if 

_ Lach, That's more than, you . know :. However 

tin t aPin matter to you whether theybeFreinds 3: 

Foes, when once your Mother's out o' the wav. 
P'4. Tas 


I: © {he Mother-yi-law. 

Fhe truth on't is, we old Folks are no good Compa- 
- N- to you young ones ; and therefore we had evn as 
good go our way. In ſhort, Pamphilzs, your Mo- 
. ther and Jare become B;-words t'ye, The o/d Man, 
and the old Woman. —— But yonder ccmes my. 
Brother 1th' Critical minute.. Ler's give /him the 
meeting. | 


F at er Phidippus 0» the other- fade of the Stage; La- 
ches. moves towards him, _ 


Phid. to. Philumena »ithiz. } Troth Daughter, 
I m angry with you, and very much too , for in ſober 
E:dneſs twas a very ſcurvy trick; tho” your Mother's 
F, rcing ye be your pretence, yet I'm ſure ſhe had 
no ſuch excule. 
Lac. O Brother, you're come. at the beſt rime 
ith World, 
Prid. Why ſo > 
Pam,What anſwer ſhall I give 'em, or how be able 
$0 keep this Secret!- Afide 
Lach'You may tell your, Daughter, my Wife's go- 
ing into the Country, ſo ſhe needn.t be afiaid to 
eone home to her Husband. | 
Phid, Poh! Your Wife's innocent of all ; tis 
my Wife that's the Broacher of all this, — 
Pam, Nay, then the Caſe is alter d. [ Afde 
Phid. And has caus d all this ado, Mr. Lackes 
Pam.Let 'em cauſe what ado they pleaſe, {o I don't 
take her home again. | [ 4/ide, 
Phid, Now PamphilasT wiſh nothing more, if 1t 
£an be brought about than that chere may be a laſting 
Alliance between us. If you. are of another mind, 
pray take the Child however, | 


Pam He knows o that too: Im pait all hope 
{ Aj/ide 


Lach. The Child ? Prithee what Child ? CHaPHh, 


co wn I 0.1 
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Phid. Why we have a Grand-Son, Brother : F«.F, 
my Daughter when ſhelef; your Houſe, was big 
it ſeems; and I ne'reſo mich as knew ct her breed- 
ing till now. : 

Lach. Good, introth, as I'm an honeſt Man ; I'm 
heartily glad 'tis born, and your Daughter well. 
But what a ſtrange ſort of a Woman 1s yeur 
wife Pam 2? what odd kind of Fancies ſhe has about 
her, ſo long to keep things in the dark from us? I 
vow I can't ſay how unhandſome it looks. _ 

Phid. Truly, Brother, I's as little pleaſed ar 
the proceedings as yUUu. | 

Pam, My mind was 1in ſv{pence before, but nov- 
tis fixed ; {ince ſhes to bring a Brat with her that 5 
none 0 mine. ; | Aſide. 

Lach. Come, come, Pam, *tis too late to ſtand 
ſhally, ſhall»— 1 

Pam, I'm ruined; | [ Afiae. 

Lach, I've ofte: wiſhed for that happy day c£ 
having one to call you Father. *Tis come at la{t, 
Heavens be prais d,——- 

Pam. Berond Redemption, - [ Afide. 

Lach, Take home your Wife, without 8:; 
more grumbling. _ | 

Pam, Truly, Sir, had ſhe been minded thzv< 
had Children by me, or thave vdeen ſtill my Wiſe, 
Im certain ſhe'd nere ha' conceal'd what I under- 
ſtand ſhe has. Now, ſince I plainly ſee ſhe has 
withdrawn her Love from me, I don't believe wz2 
ſhall ever agree well hereafrer : why then ſhould 3 
take her again ? - ; 

Lach, Poh | the young Girl did all by the Mo- 
thers Perſwaſion z and is that ſuch a ſtrange thing 2: 
D ys expect to find any woman i'th' World with- 
our their Faults ? Han't Men their Failings too. 

.Phid, Well | Look to't your ſelves both of {0 
whfther ye think to have her or leave her : I cane 
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anſwer for all that my fooliſh Wife does : For my- 
own part, do what you will, you ſhan't find me 
unreaſonable on either ſide: Mean time what ſhall: 
we do wr1' the Child ? 

Lach. A wile Query, introth ! Let the Buſineſs 
£0 which way it will fend the Child hither, ſince. 
tis his, that we may nurſe it as ours. | 

Pam, Shall I bring up that Child that the Mother. 
takes no care of ? | | 

Lach, What's that you. ſay 7: Not bring it up, 
Pamphilus ? Good-nuw ſhall we make away with t 2? 

— Why. this is down-right madneſs; Upo' my 
Life I can hold no longer. Now you. force me to. 
{ay what I wou'dn't have ſaid before your Father- 
in-Law. '{Pamphilus my] Dye think I 
don't know. what all this inivelling, and what all 
this Diſorder means ? [In another tone.) Firit 
ye pretended, Tex cou dnt have her home becauſe of 
vorr- Hfother; She promifes.to leave the whole 
fouſe to your ſelves: Since that Excuſe won't hold 
z90d now, forſooth, The Child s born without your 
; nx a Youre mightily miſtaken if ye think 
{ don't know what you hanker after : How lone 
Z31 wink at your keeping a Miſs, in hopes-at lai 

_ ef bringing ye cer to a Wife How patiently did 
Tbear your laviſh Expences that way 2? I plyed ye,. 
TFentreated ;e £5 marry z' told ye 'twas high time, 
and by much perfwation, you did. Then you 0-. 
bey'd me, as your Duty obliged ye to do: But now 
you re in with your Whore again; and to pleaſure 
ker, will ruine your Wife. I plainly ſee youre re-. 
laviing into your old courſe 05 Debaucheries, 


| Augrily. 

Pam, Who T, Sir 2 | 

Lach, Yes you; end tet metell ye tis baſe to in-. 

vent ſhams, to quarrel with ycur Wife, that: «hen 
ance ſhe's out of ſight, you ma; the verter live _ 
EE alle S OURUL NS! os 
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your Strumpet. Your Wife was ſenfible o' this; of 


what reaſon had ſhe to leave the houſe elle 2? 

Phid. He has hit upon'c; certainly that's the” 
reaſon. 

Pam, If you pleaſe, Sir, I'll give it upon Oath. 
that Tis nothing fo as you imagine. 

Lach. For ſhame, take home your Wife then, or 
give us a better reaſon why you won t. 

Pam, 'T1sn't convenient ar this time. 

Lach. Take care o the Child then: - that T hops- 
151n no fault : We'il confider oth' Mother after-: 
wards. | 

Pam. walking. on 0x2 ſide.] I'm miferable- on - alt- 
fides : My Father has ſo wofully gravell d me, tha: 
I can't tell how ro turn my ſelf.— Tl evn. 
ſtep out of the way fince I ſhall do but ſittle goo- 
by my being here. I believe, they'll hardly. bring . 
up the Child without my order, eſpecially fincs. - 
my Mother-1n-Law will ſecond me in thething. 


[Afg?, 
Pamphilus feals off. 

Lach, D'ye ſteal away 2 What? Give us no direct 
Anſwer 2——D'ye think he isn t crack-brain'd ?—— 
Well ! 'tis no matter, Brother, ſend the Child ro. 
me/and Ill bring him up. | 

Phid. With all my Ecart. I don't wonder it 
his Wife been't pleas'd with theſe fine doings 3; wo- 
men are fretful Pieces, and can't away with ſuch 
Afﬀeronts.. This is the cauſe © cheic Quarrel 3 my 
wife told me on't her ſe.* 5: 7 wou'dn't menti- - 
on it before him, nor wo 7 believe it at firſt ; 
but now- tisas clear as the $ui ; } purceive now hes 
a down-right Marriage-hater. | 

» Lach, What ſhould I do i'th iſe ? what would 
ye adviſe me to ? 

Phid, What 2 why, firſt I think 'tis beſt for v5 
to go to his Miſs : Leg us fix diſcourſe her calm'y, 

Uicn 
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then charge her home ; and if* that won't do, let- 


- usthreaten her ſeverely,. if ever ſhe has any thing 
more to do with your Son. 
Lach, I'll follow your Advice. 
215 own Houſe. } Soho within there. 
nter a Boy. 

Step over to my Neighbour Bacchtis; and tell 
her I'd ſpeak with ker preſently, — Ex, Boy. 

And I mnſt deſire you, Brother, .to ftand- by me 
in this buſineſs, 

Phid. Ah, Sir, I ve oftewtoldye; and am ti!l 0? 
the ſame mind, that.I deſire nothing { much as 
that the Allance between us may be laſting, if it 
be poſlible to bring: it abeut; - and I hope we-ſhall 
do't.—— — But wonld .ye ha' me here when ſhe 
COMES 2: 


Bach. No:;:; you may go and provide a good. 


Surſe for the Child. | Exit Pnidippus. 
Enter Bacchis oz the other ſide of the Stave, with tw3 
Waitirg-maids, and LaChes's Loy. 

Bac. entring.) Il be ſworn tis no ſmall matter, 
that makas Mr. Laches ſend to ſpeak wi mie now. 
But introth, I'm mightily miſtaken 1f I dowt-gueſs 
zt the bufineſs. | 

Lach 70 him{elf ] - T muſt cake ſpecial care, that 
my Paſſhon don't hinder me from gzining upen her 
according asI wiſh 3 nor make me doinat inhaſte, 
which I may repent at keiſure.— I accoft her,-- 
Mrs. Bacchis your Servant. 

Bac. Yours, good Mr. Laches.- Exit Roy. 

Lach. Troti, I don't queſtion but you ſomewhat 
wonder, Why Ilent to ſpeak with ye 

Bac. And really. when. I conficer my ſelf, I am 
afraid leſt the Scandal of my Trade ſhould be to 
13 prejudice ; for as to my behaviour in it, I deffe 
the World 
£26 Ititbe fo ; you've na reaſon to be afraid o 


[Goes towards-- 
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me,. Woman ; for Im cf thoſe Years that a falſe 
Step is not ſo eaſily pardonable in me 3 therefore: 
ant the fore cautious to do nothing raſhly. It 
both: now and ever tou do what ye can juſtifie, . 
'twould be very unandſoume im me to do ye-any 
jury, and ve: y unjuit tince ye dont delerve 1t. 
Bac. Up» myword I'm exireamly oblized to ye 
for that :For after an 1pjury-s done,begging of one's 
Pardorr 1s but {mall ameads. Bur pray, Sir,. 
your Pleaſure . | - 
Lacy. I hear you entertain my Son. Pamphilns--- 
Bac, mnterruptirg .] Sir 5 r— 


” 


Lacy. Hear me out: 


Before he marry 'd, I. 
{ Here Bacchis &# g0- 
ing to ſpeak.) Hold! Ihant ſpoke all my mind 
yet. Now he's married, you d do well to look. 
out a mcre conſtant Lover in t:me, For Pamphilus 
will not alwazs ha the ſame Inclinations, nor. troth - 
j0u the ſame Beauty. k 

Bac, Pra*®, Sir, who reports this? 

Zach. tis Mother-in-Law. 

Bac, That I entertain him 2 

Each. Yes, vou : For that reaſon has the taken 
home her Davghter,.and would privately ha' made: 
away with the Child ſhe has by him. - 

Bacon. Sir, If I knew any thing more Sacred than 
an Oarh to convince ye,1'd freely offer itt ye, that 
] had nevec any thing to do with. your Son, fince. 
he marry d. 

Lach, Thou art a dainty. fine gir! ! But can ye. 
gueſs what further Favour.I'd deſire of ye 2 

Bac : What 15 it, good Sir ? | ; 

Lach, Only to ltep -juſt in there, { Pointing. to 
Phidippuss Hoxſe.] and offer the Women within 
on Oath to ſat:sfie them, and clear ;our felf of 
all 

Bacch, Tl obey  yov, Sir : but in good earneſt, 
Heres. 
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there's never a one in my Circumſtances would ha' 


don't, or ſhown her face before a young marry d 
woman upon ſuch an account : but I ſcorn to {2 
your Son ſcandaliz'd upon a falſe ſtory, or be un- 


deſervedly thought inconſtant by ſuch as ſhould. 


have a detter opinion of him. He has done me 
many a good turn, and now Ill do him one. 

Lach. Your ſmooth Tongue has made me con- 
ceivea more favourable opinicn of ye; for twasn't 


only their Surmiſes, but I thought as bad of ye my 


felf too. — Since I ve now found ye otherwiſe than 
we took ye tg be, pray {ce that you prove fill the 
ſame, and you may find a Friend of me : bur if ye 
don't, —Well, I {xy no more for fear of diſoblizing 
ye.— This Ill adviſe ye, [that you'd rather try 
what I can do as your Friend, than as your Enemy. 

Bac. Ill do my beſt, Sir, to ſatisfe ye. 

Enter at a diſtance Phidippus with a Nurſe, 

Phid. to the Nurſe.) I won't ſee ye want any 
thing, but you ſhall ha' freely what my Houſe will 
afford ;. but when you've eat and drank ſufhcient- 


ly,”pray let the Child ſuck 1ts belly-full. Ex.Narſe. 


Lach. See, there comes; our Son's Father-in-law : 
He has got him a Nurſe for the Child. Brother ! 
here's Mrs, Bacchzs {wears by all the Gods. 

Phd. Is that ſhe ? Bach, Yes. 

Phid. Troth, thefe ſort of Creatures care little 
for the Gods, and the Gods as little for them. 


Bac Take mv Servants here, rack the truth out of. 


'em if ye pleaſe. The buſineſs is now on foot,and I'm 
obltg'd toreconcite Mr. Pamphilus and his Lady; 


whicit if Ido, I ſhall ger me Credit enough by be-. . 
ins the only Perſon of my Profeilion, that would 


have undertaken ſuch a Bulineſs. 


Lach. to Phidippus walking. on one fide,] 1 find: 


upon Examination that our Wives were mightily 
out in their Conjetures: However let's make _ | 


The Mother-m-law. 317 
this Woman now, for when your Wife once per-- 
ceives her miſtake, ſhell quickly be pacify'd 3 but 
if Pamphilas be angry 'cauſe- his Wife was brought 
to Bed-privately, that's a trifle, hell ſoon be-ſa- 
tisfyed: And E dad. can ſee nothing 1i'this buſinels . 
that's worth falling out abour, 

Phid. Troth, would it were fo as you ſays 

Lach. Examine her your ſelf, fince ſhe's here, . 
ell ſatisfie ye, 111 engage fort. —— 

Phid. What need all this > Don't ye know my 
Mind already !this Matter ? Let her but fatisfie the 
Women and I m content, | : 

Lach goes t0 Bacchis..) Troth, Mrs. Bacchzs, 1 
TI mutt defire ye tv be as-good as your word to. 

me. 

Bac. Would ye have mego in, Sir, about this 
butlineſs. 

Lach, Yes; and ſatisfie them,, that they may be- 
lieve it too. is | 

Bac. T will, Sir ; but I am ſure to be no wel- 
come Guelit there : For a young Woman, parted. 
from her. Husband upo' this account, 1s a mortal 
Enemy to a Courteſan, 

Bach. They 1 be your Friends, when once they. 
know on what Errand you are.come. 

Phid. Ill paſs my word for that too, when they. 
come to know your buſineſs : For youll clear them 
of a Miitake, and your ſelf of all Suſpicion. 

Bac. Alack-a-day, I'm fo aſhamed to look Ma-- 
dam Philamena ith Face; (To her Maids. 
Come both of ye after me. 

E xennt Phidippus, Bacchis,' with ber two Maiare. 
Laches 4/022. | 

V hat could I have wiſh'd for more than what. 
has happened to this Woman, tyat ſhe might pro-- 
cure her ſelf Friznds without co'ting ker any thing... 
and. do me.a. kindn:{s into the Bargain : For if in. 

| reality. 
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reality ſhe has withdrawn her (elf from Pamphitss, 
it will be very much to her Intereſt, Reputation 
and immortal Honour. For this one A& will for 
ever oblige my Son, and gain her our Friendſhip. 

| Exit Lacks. 


The End of the Foxrth Att. 


STI V. 
Eater Parmeno at a diftance. 


Oo my Conſcience this Maſter o' mine counts my 
labour worth nothing; he wou'dn t elſe hafſend: 
me thus upon a Fool's Errand as far as the 'Tower ; 
where | ve loyter'd away a whole day in gaping for 
Callidemides, the Mycoman Friend. There did I 
fit all day likea Simpleton, asking every body that 
came by, Pray, Sir, ſaid I, are y0u a Myconian ? 
No, fays he. T[s your name Callidemides 2 quoth 
JT. No, quoth he: Are you acquainted with one My. 
Pamphilus? All anſwered ith Negative. O my 
> Soul there's no ſuch Man in the World. Faith, at 
lait I was dainnably out o Countenance, and fairly 
funk a Way —-—— 
Enter Bacchis and her Maid 
But whats tc meaning of Bacchzs's coming out 
of &ur Fathoein-Law's? What has ſhe to do there? 
Rac. I Parmeno! You cou 'dn't come in a better 
thre. You mutt cun for your Maſter Pamphilxs in 
ali hace, | | 
Par. What for? 
Bat; 
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Bac.Te}l him,T'd pray him tro Rep hither a little. 
Par, To you, Madam # 
Bac. No; to his Lady: 

Par. Whats to do there ? | 

Bac. Nothing about you ; therefore don't be. ſo 
1Aquilitive. | 

Par. Muſt I fay nothing elle ? 

Pac. Yes; tell- him that Madam Aa7rhin« chai- 
lenges the Ring he formerly ga me, and ſays 'twas 
her Daughters. | 

Par. I underſtand ye : Does the bufinefs require 
ſa ch haſte? , | 

Bc. Yes, indeed: Eellbe hereinatrice, when 
you tell him of it.—— What are you aileep? 

Par, Not in the leaſt ; nor I ſuppoſe an t like to 
day ; for I ha' ſpenr it already in running and 
trapeling all ore the Town, Exit. 

7 Bacchis aloe. 

What great ſatisfa&ion has my coming procur'd 
Mr. Pamphilzs to day > How many Blellings have 
I brought him-2- And how many troubles have I 
freed him from 7 I have ſaved him a Son, whiclt 
his Wife, his Mother, and he were thinking to make 
away with 3; recovered him a Loving Wife, whom 
he was juſt upon caſting off, and cleared him from 
the unjult Suſpicions of both his Fathers This 
is the Ring | Shewing a Ring 07 her Hand,) That 
has procured him all this good Fortune.. For now 
I remember about nine m« nths ago; he comes one 
Evening alone to my -Houſe, much out of Breath, 
and muci in Dcink: Ir almoſt put me into a Fit ; 
Prithee my dear Pam (faid'l) for Love's ſake, why ſo 


[trangely diſordered ? Where got vc this Ring? Prithee 


tell me. He pretended to: mind ſomerhing elſe 2* 
at that grew more ſuſpicious, and-urg'd him to 
tell me: Ac laſt my Gentleman confeiles, That co- 
ming aloaz the Sireet he.had forced a youns Woman he 


knew. | 
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knew u0t ; and in ſtruggling took the Ring from her. 
Atrrrhiza ipyed it juit now on my Finger, and J 
asked me how 1 came by't 2 I told her the whole 
Story ; upon which out came the Diſcovery, that 
Philamena was the Party he made bold with, and 
this the Child he got —— Introth I'm glad I 
ſhould be the occaſton of ſo much Joy to him, tho' 
others of my Trade would never ha been fo ; for 
it never makes for our Intereſt to have our Sparks. 
fond of Matrimony - But upon my Honelty, the 
ſmell of a little Pelf ſhall never make me todo a 
baſe thing, Indeed, Ihad a very free, jolly, plea- 
fant Spark of him, whilit it was allowable ; and 
this Match happen'd ill for me, I muſt needs ſay : 
But my comfort 1s, I've done nothinz, that I know: 
of, to deſerve fo great a Misfortune. 'Tis but Ju- 
ftice to bear ſome Inconveniences from him, that. 
has been ſo good a Friend to me. 
Pater Paraphilus azd Parmeno at a diſtance. 

Pain, fo Parmeno.] Good Parmeno, have 4 
care you give a clear and evident Proof of this Bu- 
{meſs ; and that you. don't, only for a *moment,. 
make me believe my Cr oinls happy- 

Par. That Care's over. F 

Pam, For certain ? Par. Yes, for certain. 

Pam Imin Heaven if it be ſo; 

Pay, You ll find it fo, Ill warrant ye. 

Pam. Prithee, not fofaſt —— I1mafraid you tell 
me cne thing, and I think tis.another. 

Paz. Well, Sir- 

Pam. T think you told me that my Mother /4y- 
rhina diſccvered her own Ring upon Bacchis s Fin- 
Der. —= Par. Right. E 

Pam, And the very.ſame I formerly pre- 
ſented to her ; and 'twas ſhe bad ye run, and tell 
nie on't: Wasntit? Ear. Yes, ſhe did. 

Pam Who alive then is a happier and finer F — 
tlan-. 
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than T > what reward muſt I beftow on thee for 
this kind Meſſage? what ſhall I ? what 2? I cant 


1magine. i: "Par. ButTcan, Sir. 


Pam, Prithee what ? ; 

Par. Juſt nothing at all : For Icant fee any thing; 
either in. the Meſſage or Mzfenger that will turato 
your Advantage. 

Pam Shall I ſuffer thee to go unrewarded, that 
haſt reſcued me” from the Jaws of Death, and 
brought me to Life azain 2? Surely thou” canit not 
think me ſo ungrateful.——- But hold ! there walks 
Bacchis before their Door, waiting for me I fancy.. 
—— Fl go to her. WE 

Pamphilns > = Parmeto keeps his 
i/tance, 

Bac, Mr. Pamphilus, your Servant. 7 

P.m. Bacchis) My {ſweet Bacchis! Tnou haft 
made me my Dear! - 

Bac, There's good News for you, Sir, and Im 
heartily glad ont. 

Pam. Your A@ions ſpeak it. —— 1, ſee you are 
ſtill Miſtreſs of yourold pleaſant way, fo that your: 
Preſence, Diſcourſe, and Converſation will always 
be charming, wheree're you go 

Bac. And you, Sir, as TI hope for Mercy, are 
ſtill Maſter of your old-ſweet Temper, and pleaſant 
Humour : The World can't ſhew a more accom- 
pliſh'd-Gentleman than.you, Mr. Pamphilas. 

Pam. Ha——Ha——He-— This to me Bacchss ? 


Bac: You have made af excellent choice of a . 


Wife, Mr. Pamphilas; T never, that I know »f, 
faw her till now :-I'vow, ſhe's a lovely Creature. 
Pam. Areye in earneſt 2 
Bac. Let me periſh, Sir, if I ben't. - 
Pam, But pray did ye tell my Father any thine: 
of this buſineſs. Bac, Not a woid. - 
Pam, Nor need ve, not ſo much as a a {1 
| ont. 
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don't deſire this ſhould prove like a Comedy 
where the whole Plor is diſcover i to ev'ry Body. 
Here only thoſe that ſhould, know all; but choſe 
that ſhoud not, know nothing, bur thall 1iill be 
1th dark. 

Bac. Nay more, Ill give a further Argument 
how eafie 'tis to Dd it, for Madam Ayrrhiva 
told her Husband, ſhe was ſatisfied with my Depo- 
{itions, and believ'd You innocent. 

Pam. Beit of all : I hope all things will ſucceed 
according to our wiſhes. 

Par. comes behind and plucks his maſter.}] Pra”, Sir, 
maynt I know what good. Office I've done ye ta 
day ? and what you two are debating, upon 2? 

Pam, No Sirrah. 

Par. But I gueſs rho. I reſcue him from the 
Jaws of Death 2 How didI do that ? C Afrde, 

Pan. Little doſt thou think, Parmeno,what a piece 
of Szrvice thou'ſt done me today ; and from what 
Troudles thou haſt freed me. | 

Pay. Your Pardon for that, Sir, I know't- well 
enough, and did it cn purpoſe. [ Fawninsly. 

Pam. $9 I fancy. 

Par. D'ye think poor Parmeno ſhall let a day go 
over his Head without obliging his Friends ? 

Pam. Come on then honeſt Parmero, 

Par. I 11 follow ye, Sir. = 

Exeunt Pamphilus and Bacchis with her 2/ aids. 

Ele turns tothe Spectators, 

By my Soul, Gentlemen, I've done more good 
to day, without knowing it, than ever I did de- 
fenezdly in all my Life.—— TI hope we ha' pieas'd 
Ye, E x8, 


The End of the Mother-in-Law.. 
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F Ag. 1. Lin 5, Ge, Zorn d be care taken of theſe 
things.] Nempe ut carentar refte hae The word 
Curentar 1s by ſome thought to be a Term proper 
to Cookery-; but -where Authors differ, in this as 
alſo .1n other. places, we-make uſe of general Words 
ro avoid Errots. - Do | 
Pag. 3.Lin. 27. The Fools n0os d, he us ſmitten} 
Certe capris eff, habet, This is an Allufion to the 
conitantPhraſe of the Gladiators, and conſequent- 
ly the beauty of it 1s Ioft in our Language, 
Pap. 4- Lin. 6, 7. For he that bas to do with ſuch 
ſort of Cartel.) Nam qui cum 1ingentts Conflittatar e- 
juſmodi, This Conjlittatar is a word «very fine and 
tignificant 3 admirably alluding to all the Shocks. 
and Ailaults that a g9:d naciired Man is expoſed to 
1 bad Comyany ; and cannot be cafily render d m- 
io £ agliſh, Page 


aa 
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Pag-6.Lin. 1. For had yzeublam'd him for ſaving 
her out 4 the Flames, what would ye ha done if he had 
thrown her ia ?) Nam fi illum objurges, vite qui auxt- 
lium talit, quid facias illi, qui dederit damuum aut 
malum? This Sentence is ſo odd, as will hardly ad- 
-mit of an accurate Tranſlation without too much 
flatneſs ; therefore we have rather kept to the Au- 
thor's Defign, than to the cloſe Signifcation of the 
Words. : - 
Pag, 8. Lin. 3!:. And you ſent to Bridewel,) Is 
piſtrinum, into the Grinding Houſe ; That being then 
the moſt common Puniſhment: for Slaves. Our 
:calling of 1t Bridewel, is only the changing of a 
-Cuſtom, by the ſame reaſon that we afterwards call 
Foram, the Change, and allo Piazza, becauſe 'twas 
a Pubilick place of Commerce and Reſort. ' The 
like Liberty we have taken 1n other places. 
Pag. 9. Lin. pennlit. Theyre refolud to bring it 
*3p.] Decreverunt Tollkere, The word Toltere figni- 
:fies taking oft the Ground 2 This being an Alluſion 


to a common Cuftom in thoſe days of expoſing 


their Children, therefore ha s more in it than a 
Tranſlation canexpreſs. 

Pag, 11. Lin. 20. Sore damnableRoguery i th' bet- 
#0m0#t.) Aliquid monſtrialant, That is, the Wo- 
-man has got ſome m0»/trons Imperfettion, as a Wood- 
en Leg, {ome for! Diſeaſe, or the like, which her 
Friends.very induſtriouily ſmorher. Some think 
that this 1s a Proverbul Alluton 3 the Meaning 
whereof we have loft; but that we keave to Cri- 
*icks. 

Pas. 18. Lin. 10, 11. /4Pamphilus ! 50x ſee, 
&c.} 4. Pamphile ! hajzs formam, 8&c. Theſe do- 
zen Verſes in the Original may ſerve to give the 
Reader a Taſte of our Authors Excellency in mo- 
'ving the Pattions whenever there 15 0Ccafion, 
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, F 1s obſerved that Charize and Byrrhie were ad- 
ded by our Author, and not taken from /1e- 
nander ; or elſe Philumeza muſt have went unpro- 
vided, and fo have given ſome diſguſt to the Audr- 
ence. This «nder Plot of Charize does not only 
ſerve to make all end well, but alſo to haften the 
main Plot, and keep the Stage from Languiſhing. 
Pag. 18. Lin. 23. Never a Governante. | MMatro- 
nam nullam. Matroua was a Perſon, that always 
affilted in Weddings, and had a parricular Em- 
ployment about the Bride, as the Arxfſpex had a> 
Tout the Bridegroom. Non-obſfervance of old Cy- 
ſtems are.allowable in Tranflarions of this na- 
tures - 
\Pag. 20 Lin. 11. So that you neednt break a Fot 
Cf 207 -0wn Heaſares for fear of ns altering nis mind.) 


Netire ca cauſa minieris hes que facts, ne 1s mitet 


[aam Sententiam. *Tis a very nard_Paſlage j there- 
fore we have done it in as general Terms as we 
could ; perhaps, Toz maſtn't leave your old ways, leſt 
Chremes ſhould heve a better Opinion of ye, might bs 
ſomewhat more intelligible. SE. 


A A * il. 


PAs 25.Lin. 12 Tour Farce wasnt well tim'd ts. 
R 0g.) Non ſat Commode diviſa ſunt temporibs 
tihi, Dave, hac. This is an Allugen to the Thea- 
tre, and is the fame as 1f he had ſaid, Toxr Incidents 
were not well prepar'd, The Trantlacion comes ſhort 
of the origin.:;, becauſe the Rutes of the Stage were 
then-more !{116&tly obſerv d. 
Þhid. Lin. 26, 1 the firſt place let her be well 
bath d, Ic was their conkant Cuſtom in Greece, for 
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a Lyving-in Woman to be umnmediately put ihto a 


Bath. 


Pag 33. Lin- 12. What -d'ye deſerve. for war 


Painn '<nuid meritas 2. This 13 an Allufien to the A- 
thenias Cultom of ſaving, £xid merits, to Cone 
demned Pertions, whoſe Pains were augmented or 
diminiſhed accorcing tc-tieAnfwer they gave; there- 
fore the Grace of this Exnretiton is Quice loſt in our 
Language. | 


RG 4. 4V. 


PAs 39 Lin. 13. Take ſome of thoſe Herbs there.) 
Ex Ara hinc ſume Verbenas tibi, It was uſual for 
-the A:hemans to have an Altar at the corner of each 
.Streer, daily covered over with freſhHetbs, and ac- 
cording to all probabllity, the {ame Altar that 
was meant here. But tis ſame Word Altar was 
not {o neceflar; to be taken notice of in a T rant}. - 
t10n. | | 

Pag. 42 Lin. 3: any creditable Women.) Ali- 
quor fuerunt Livere ; tiiat is toſay, Free Citizens, 
tor Slaves among them were no Witnetles. The 
Phrafe, creditable Wemen, 1s more agreeable to our 
Cuſtoms and Language, and alſo the Perſon s Cha- 
racer that ſpeaks 1t. 

Pag 43 Lin. 19- hy, I was told that our Chry- 
ſis liv d ſomerrhere down that Lane) To make Crito 
ſpeak here like a plain Country Fellow, we bclieve 
1s neither contrary to his @Tharater nor his Havita- 
cion, nor yer beneath the Dignity of our Author. 


ALT: V- 


P-A2: 47.Lin. 19. Fer ve leoks as grave as an 4l- 
derman, aud talks like & Fedge-) Triſtts ſeveri- 
t,i5ineſt in Volta, arque in Verois files. Madam D 4- 
cier 


tO 


up 
OL 


cier commends this as one of the moſt elegarit 
Lines in _ erence, Truſs. bi FR 
| Page 47. line 35, 36. Lr#fs, him wp imment- 
— Feb] Gb mem Ad "ot rape, The word Subli- 
mem, ſignifies the uſual Priſon for Slaves, on the 
top of the Houſe 3 which is more than our word. 
#p means; or indeed, more than a Tranſlation 
ought to'take-notice of. | 

Page 48. line 12, 13. Let hinz be os Neck and 
Heels, like a Beaſt as he is.) Qnadrupedem con- 
ftringito, It was a Cuſtom for the 4thenians ta 
tie Criminals Hands and Feet together like a Calt. 
We havedone this Paſlage according to our own 
Cuſtoms, aswe do many. others of the like Na- 
ture, | 

Page 50. line 3, &c. Only thus much let me 
beg of ze, that you-won'dn't believe that I ſubornu'd 
this old Ian, Sc.) Pamphilas had all the Reaſon. 
in the World-to -endeavour to bring $0 and 
Crito together, that ſo he might clear himſelf of 
ſuch a Scandal as his Father very reaſonably im- 
: tt to him. And this was all the young Gen- 


tlemans Deiign, but thePoet had a far greater, 
which the Audience cou'dnt ſo much as ſuſpe&t: 
Namely, the Diſcovery of Glycerie, which comes 
mn very. naturally. 

Page 54-line 8, 9, Pam. 4h, Sir, twamt well 
i, (fone, Sim, Im ſure T ordered it robe well done.] 
e ram. Pater, non refte winttus eff, Sim Hand 
\. 1474/7. The meaning here 1s very doubtful 5 
but there is certainly a playing upon the word 
fete; and not being able to find a better, we 
took this. ; 

Page 56. line 4. Send Company to remove her ta 
L Wri.] Among the Athenians, their Lying-:n Wo- 
= =_ Were uſually well enough to go abroad in 

'S tune, | 
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P4ze 60. line 8, Fc. What Goto her When 
a Rival's preferr d > My ſelf refus d? Even En- 

?rance denyd me 2 Theſe Words expreſs a great 

Paſtion, conſifling chiefly in the ating. 

Page 61. line 21. And went anevenpace.] Ac 
pariter fieret, The Word Pariter is a Metaphor 
taken from the Pairing of Horſes in a Charior, 
where both bear an equal ſhare ; therefore not to 

be ſo finely expreſſed in Eng/i/þ. 

Page 62. line x20. Jam, mum for that.) Po- 
*eff tacers hoc, Madam D'acter obſerves, that this 
's the moſt malicious Saying of Parmenos that 


could be.  'Tis as much as to ſay, Yor Mother 


was a Whore, and {ve nothin? toſay againſt it. And 
this appears from her removing from place ro 
place, the common fign of ſuch People in thoſe 
davs. 

Page 66.1line 8, 9. Whoſe Brother I hope I've 
in a manner found out. ] Our Author's Contri- 


vance is very remarkable, for ſo ingenioully keep- | 


ing Thais from ſpeaking any thing of Chreme-, 
Pamphila's Brother, till Parmeno and his Maiter 
were gone : Athing which (if diſcovered) would 
have ſpoiled the whole Plot, 
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Page 67. lin. 26. How, Sir ! What three [ive-long 
days?) Hut Univorſum tridzam ? The word ©- 
izorſam, by reaſon of its immediate following 


or fk 


F 


OE TOY 


RE MAR FS. BY JB) 


Of Totum, has a peculiar Grace and Signification? _ 
which our Engliſh Tongue will not reach to. 
Madam DC acier is ' content to repeat the ſame 
words, butwe have try'd to give1t a lift. 

Page 74. line 10. To tel/ your. Father that he 
wnſt not fail to be at the Court.) Nuncies Patri, ad- 
vocatus mane miki efſet ut meminerit, The word 
Advocatas here ſignifies a Pleader a Solicitor, 
or perhaps a Witneſs, and ſometimes only a 
tC I Friend. But ina Tranſlation there was no need 
of being ſo particular. 
 Pag-. 76. line 32, Ay, but my Bones will ſmart, 
Tr [for't.] 4t enim iſthec in me cudetur faba. - As much 


> | as to ſay, My Body mujt be their Threſhing floor. 

9 I Criticks differ about the- meaning of it : Bur 
however 'tis an Allufion, and a Proverbial Say-/ 

”- | ing, which would ſound but indifferently in @ 

vo cloſe Tranſlation. hy 

1 ACT 1. 

0 


i P4s: 82.line 28. Tod ve content to do the moſt: 
| ſordid” thing in the World for a livelihood. 
Flama petre te cibum polſ Arbitror, Tt was a Cu4 
.:_ | tom among them to throw Vietuals intothe Fire! 
afrer the dead Body; and *twas reckoned 
one of the meane!t things in the world 
* | to eat that, and the greateſt Aﬀront ro be 
14 | £91d of it. Therefore to come nigh the OriginaP 
here were to loſe more of the Grace of it than we 
have now. | : 
Pag. 88. line 8. But what Good, 8c.) At quent 
Deum 2 -<Qu tewmpla cali ſumma ſonitu concutite 
- This isa very lofty Paſſage, taken, as Donatus 
77 ſays, trom ZEmmm 1n his Hagodia, and neatly fit= 
ted for this place. oy | 
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A CT IV. 
PAg. 90. line 15. Whips her Gold and Jewels into || I; 
this Catket.] Theſe were certain Ornaments || P 
that the Laws of Athens forbad Coxrteſans to wear | tl 
zublickly in the Streets. | B 
'Tbid. line 35. Tz better to be almoſt diſtancd, || $: 
than to be quite thrown out of the Race.] Certe ex* | Þ 
:rema linea amare, haud nihileſt. This is an Al- | 8 
Iufion to their Cuſtom of Chariot Races, where | at 
the Racers were rewarded according to the Marks | at 
er Lines they firſt arrived at. of 
Pag: 100, line-12, 13. Had we but a Mortar 
::0w ' to play upon 'em mwnder the Covert way ; one | in 
Bomb would make em ſcamper.] Fundam tibi nunc || de 
nimes vellem dari, ut tu illos procul hine ex occulto || P: 
cdderes : Facerent fugam, The liberty we have | p5, 
here taken 1s only changing of a cuſtom 3 perhaps I th 
a $quib or a Cracker might have done as well; | th 
Gzats0 being ſomewhat upon the Droll with the | th 
Captain. | | of 
-P. 102.1. 14, 15. Take your Army into Buarters | m 
of Refreſhment 1 tn Kitchin,) Domi facique fac Vi- | thi 
ciſſim ut meminerir, This paſlage 1s admirablein I] Cc 
the Original, and its Beaury can't be preſerv d in | N; 
our-Tongue , which conſfiſts in the words Dom: . 
focique, and the Verb Memineris. 'Tis an Alln- 
{on to Generals bidding their Souldiers Cupin all R 
deſperate —___ to tkink 0» their Hoaſes aid | 
warm Chimneys at home, which were taken tor 
the OI of a Souldier 3 and the word 
We 


Alemineris was then their conſtant word of En- 


ouragement, .which alſo is loſt in our Tongue, [7 
ACT: V. 


PAge 108. Line 12, 13. Faith T1] be even wit? | cy 
ang for your Rogaeries,. 8c.) It was excellent- || juj 


FY No: 
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+ | ly contriv'd of Terence, tO make Parmeno and 
Pythia perpetually to quarrel and hate one ano- 
r | ther. For upon this depends the whole Aion. 
By chis means old Laches (who comes upon the 
| Stage purely by accident) is brought into Thatss 
- | Houſe, and the Cataſtrophe wound up with the 
- | greateii Addreſs imaginable. This is a remark- 
able inſtance of his admirable Art, in bringing, 
s | about his /c:dents : contrary to the ExpeRations: 
of the Audience. 
r | Page 117 Line4#ere's 70 the fleecing and jeer- 
e || ins the Cutlly to death.) Hanc comedendamC deri- - 
c || deniium wobis propino, The Grace of the word-- 
o | Propin0 cannot be kept up in our Tongue. Pro- 
e | pinare, Ilezrivey, properly fignifies (according to - 
s | their Cuſtoms) to taſte or drink a little firft, and 
; | then give the Cup. to another. Gxatho alludes to 
e | this, and after an ingenious manner turns the uſe 
of the word from drinks to other things. As 
-s | much as to ſay, Gentlemen Ie had the firſt Soup & 
i- | this Blunderbuſs, mow you may tate the reſt, Some 
n | Copies have Prebeo inſtead of Propino, bur the - 
n | Nature of the. Verſe ſhews that to be falle. - 


C—_— _ — 


_ —— — — —— 
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!! | Remarks upon the Selt-Tormenter. 
d CT LE | 


[T has been much doubted in what place, and 
at what time the Scene opens, To clear that 
4 as ſhort as poſſible, it ought to be obſerved, thar 
7 | Chremes coming home pretty late one Eveninz, 
t- f juitby his Houſe he meets with enedeme, whe 
JI had his Working-Tools upon his Shoulders, as- 
being.juſt come our of his Field, and there they 


Q.3 : Tow 
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began their Diſcourſe together. That the Scene 
was by Chremes and Zfenedemes Doors, and not. 
xn AZeaedeme's Working-Field, appears from Chi- 
z:pho's coming out off Chremess Houle at the lat- 
ter-end of the firſt At, and by a great many 0- 
ther Circumſtances afterwards : And that it was 
fate 15plain from Pag, 122. line 5,6.—— Or come 
home never ſo late at Night, there you re at it, diz- 
ving, &c, Now phe Scene. opens after this late 
Time. 


take what I ſay either by way of Adwvice,or by way of 
£inquiry z that if what you do be well, 1 may do ſo 
700; if itt, I may divert you from it.) Vel me monere 
hoc, vel percontari puta; rettumeſt, ego ut faciam ; 
01, te ut deterream : Theſe. two Vetſcs are very 
fineand elaborate, and the Grace of 'em ſeerns 


peculiar tothe Zatiz Tongue. Here £go wt faciam 
anſwers to percontars; te ut deterream, to Aonere, | 


Beſides percontart is an Allufion to the Marriner s 
Word, when they fathom the Sea, and conſe- 
quently better than our Word Ezqzzry. 

Page 123-line 4. Don't tire yoar ſelf ſ0,]J Ne 
labora. Moſt have thought that Afenedeme was 
working in his Field at this time, and Chreme:s 
by ſaying ne Labora deſir'd him to leave off. But 
this miſtake appears by what has been ſazd before. 
So that this ve Labora, was as much as to ſay, 
Don't weary and burden your ſelf. with the great 
weight of theſe Tools. 


Page 125. line 24. This 1s Bacchus's Da).]l 


Dony/1a hic ſunt. The Athenians had many Feaſts 
of Bacchus, but two above all the reft, one in the 
Spring, and the-other in Autumn. Now this it 
ſeems .was that in Autumn, called Dionyſia in 
agris, the place. where this Scene lay, | 


A.CT 


Page 122.line 20. &c.] 4d therefore you may 
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Page 135. lineg, FI have her 10 your Mothers} 
U 


pon this Sentence depends the main Plot ; 
and truly here is an admirable Contrivance 
through moſt of this Scene, not only to bring 
abour Sr or Clitipho's Defign moſt ingenioully, 
but 16 the Poets,” which was the Diſcovery_ of 
Antiphila, | s 4 : PEI 
. -Page 138; lire-31. Tcan ſcarce contain my ſelf 
o/d Boy, &c.] In thisall the common Books are 
inan Error, in making thisto be ſpoken by Cle, 
whereas indeed *tis Cl:tipho, who doesn't go oft 
the Stage, as 'tis generally believed, but only 
hides himſelf. p 


ACT Ill. 
PAge 141. line 25: Withagreat Lpgage of Gol - 


den Trappings,) Ornatas weſte, atque Anro,- 
It was the Cuitom among - their Courteſans ro 
have Servants to carry theirFinery for 'em, which 
was commonly-ſich as the Athenian Laws forbad * 


_ them to wear publickly. Some think that Ornatas, - 


&c. fignities her Maids fine -Cloaths, but this has - 
no probability. 4 es 
Page 144 line 22. Toxre Heart of Oak.) Aqui-" 
le Senectrs, The Latin is a Proverbial Allution * 
to the Strength ' and Vigor of Eagles, who never 
de before they are old, and then they are always 


drinking. For this reafon have we taken a Pro- 


yerb of our own, us'd upon Faddling occafions. 
Page 14 linea/t.- 1 dont uſe 10 fail, Sire? 

Non eſt mentiri meum. The- Senſe of this piace 

ſeems tohave been miſtaken-by moſt People: 
Page 151. line antepennit. That, if ſhe dyd, ſhe 


(4: might 
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might ha' carry d away ſome Token of our Kindue(s.] 


This Paſſage is grounded upon an old -cathen 


Cuſtom of thoſe Times ; for, they believed it a 
very great Crime for a Child to die, without poſ- 
{efling - ſome part of its Parents Goods. 
Tvid. line alt. So you ſaved the Childs Life; and 
bad your own Humour into the. Bargain?) Conſer- 
vaſti te. atque illgm,, This is a ditticult Paſſage, 
but, the. former Remark helps to explain it ; fo 
17 1s Paraphraftically thius, Befrdes the [aving of 


Four Daughter y0u've had the Satisfaion of diſcharg- 


ng | w_ Conſcience 1n not parting from - her empty- 
Panded.. | | | 


A-C Tf IV; 


I Age 154. line 6, Yes, for I was by at the Diſc 
* very. This Paſlage plainly ſhews Hras went 
:n with Chremes and Soſtrata, and {o left the Stage 


clear 3 conſequently the Fourth A& muſt needs: 


Pe2z1nN where we have made it. 

Page 158 line 34. Clinie has told his Father 
that Bagchis 7s your Sons Miſtreſs, &c.) This is 
the beginning of a_ cunning Artifice, chiefly to 
amuſe Chremes, and the more ingenioufly to bring 
in what he favs, Page 160. live 2, 3. But for 
tne Money I told Jy your Daughter owes to Bacchis, 


&c. and likewiſe to create a Pretence for Cltipho s. 


carrying the Money himſelf, without. which the 
Cheat might have been diſcover'd too ſoon- 


ACT _.V. 


Age 164. line 13.. This ſame Aſſiſtant, Coun 
P Felbor, gat ſage-Direftor o mine,] Sed hic 4d- 


ator menus, & Monitor, & Premonſtrator. Thelſe-. 


jhree Words, Adjator, Monitor, Premonſirator, 


ate 


/ 


l'e vw 9 


? x 
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are taken from the Theatres, fignifying ſuch a 
teach and prompt the 4&ors. We have given 
the natural Senſe, but their Beauty conliſts inthe 
Figurative Senle, for which we want ſuitav;e- 
Words; only Prompter might perhaps have dore-- 
well enough -ifwe had made one Word ſerve for 
three, as the Frexch-Lady in efte&has done.  * 
Page 169-line 7, 8. 1 be hanged if the Raſcal 
dare ha' ſerv'd a poor Friendleſs Widow ſo as he fer - 
ved me.) Vidae mulieri, where lies the Emphaſis. 
Widows among the Ancients were looked upon 
as.the moſt ſhiftleſs, helpleſs Creatures of all ; - 
therefore the force of/idae muliers is much weak= 
ened in our Language. The meaneſt Slave upon 
Earth,would have better come up to theOriginal, 
Page 171. line 3, 4+ For my part I don't believe - 
04 are any of their Son] Here isan excellent Con---- 
trivance of Terence, in making Sr propoleſtch -: 
a buſineſs to Clripho, as to queſtion his Parents ; - - 
which does not only much heighten the Charaer 
of- Clitipho, but moſt dextroully. and. naturally. 
brings all to an end in. due.time. __ | 
Page 172. line peruit. What becauſe he's [o hibe. 


my new-found Daughter ?) Lud filia eft Inuenta ? 


This isa very difficultPaſſage,and if we had come 
nigher to the Original,;-. we-.could have ſcarce 
made it Senſe, however not clear and intelligible. 
Page 173-line peralt. & alt. No! tho' you had 
ſprang oat of my fertile Brain, as Pallas they /ay did 
from mighty Joves.] Non, frex capuce ſir meo ratus, 
item ut aiynt Minervam-eſſe ex Tove, This may be- 
thought too lofty for Comedy, . but if we conſider - 
it proceeds from -Chremes's extream. .Paſſion, we. 
ſhall ſee 'tis not anly fine but alſo natural. 'Uipon 
this Horace in his Art of Poetry lays down thisRule ; 
| daterdum tamen & vocem Comedia tollit, 
L-atuſqne Chremes tamido delitigat ore. 
Q 5 Paze 
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Page 174. line 11, 12. Im aſhantd t0-name - 
the filthy Word before "Jour Mother,) Thi Greeks - 


and Romays were obliged both by their Religion 
and Policy not to mention any thing that ſo much 
as favoured of obſcenity before their Wives. 


Page 175. line 25, 26.. That Carrat-pated , 
Wall-eyd, Pimple-facd:;, Hook-nos d Creature 7] 
Rufamne 1llam wvirginem, ceſiam, ſparſo ore adunco-- 
zaſo ? : Here is a. Happineſs in our Language, | 
which in compoſition of Words far excels all 0-. 
ther Languages that are known to theſe Weſtern. 
parts of the World; the Greeb indeed ſurpaſles.. 


CA ————— 


—— TO > — —— — —_— 


Remarks upon-the Brothers+ 
ACTI Ll 


PAge 179. line 5. That went to bring. him home.} 


*, Cu aaverſum ierant. Adverſum 18 an extra- 


ordinary proper word in this place -; for Waiting-- 


inen;,were call'd . Adveriirores, Our Tongue 


feems to want a goud Word for it, except the . 
Uſher will de, which is not ſo proper in this place. | 


neither: 


Page 184. line 25... He told me he wonuldtake vp 
and marry. Here Aicio diſcovers a very material . 
_ the Audience, and knows little of it 

c 


himiclf. For as yet E/chize had. not told him 
whom he deſign'd to marry. This ſeems to be a 
neat Caſt of our Pozts Skill. _ 


S- : 
Þ-8* 185.hne 17, 18. San. [ama Woman-MMe7- 


. 
—_— —— 


Lexa. 


l 
- 
| 
| 
[ 
|; 
1 
£ 
_ 
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Leno Sum. Eich. 8ci0; * Theſe Women-Merchants * 
had: peculiar Priviledges m Athens,. and wert - 
Perſons of ſome Repute; but becauſe ſuch Peo- * 
ple are more ſcandalous among us, - we have taken + 
theliberty of tranſlating co,” according to the-- 


Notion we have of thoſe Creatures. - 


Page 186, line 32. Dize bnow who T amt; Sire] 


Noſtia qui ſm? Theſe words have a peculiar- 


Meaning in the Or gunak which 1s- loft in - the 


Tranſlation. For {Noſti me 2 and Noſti qui 11m gs 


Are the uſual and common werds between Deb- : 
tors and Creditors at the Bar. Therefore $azno 
in ſaying Noſtin' qui jim ? Did- in effe& ſay, Do» 


1 owe you any Money, Sir > 


Page 188. line + ec, 1 hear my Maſter and © 


you have had a kin 


of 4 Scnfjie; San. A Scuſfle dye 


call it > Never was the like ſurely. ] Cum Here © 
neſtio quid concertaſſe > San. Naunquam vwidi ini- - 


quins concertationem comparatam. - The Grace of 


the Original conſiſts in the words, Concertaſſe and - 
Comparatam; the farit being a properTerm to im- © 
ply an Equality between E/chineand Sarnio , and 


the latter.a word borrow'd from the Gladiator's 


meaſuring their Swords; the Beauty of - both: - 


which 1s loſt in the Tranllation. 


Page 191. line 21, Cc, He has taken upon * 


btmſelt ail the Curſes, Scandats, Love- Matters, 


and Miſcarriages that belong to me.] Eſchine in. - 


taking all upon himſelf, defigned purely to ob- 


j 


lige his Brother ;- but the Poet deſigned it to bring : 


about the main Incident, (viz+ Eſchine's Mar- - 


riage) moſt naturally and dexterouſly.: This - 


Under-Plot of Clitipho and the Mſich-Girl 1s ads - 


mirably woven into the p/or-; and is an excellent © 
inſtance to ſhew how uſeful and beautiful an Vn-+ 
der-Plot may be, and fiill-preſerve the Unity of 
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Page 192. line #it, T1] march home with Plenty. 
of: Provifions,]} Convortam me domum cum obſonid. 
Here rus ſpeaks asgreat as he can, for the word 
Convortam- belongs to Magnificence, and Tri- 
umph ; which is almoſt loſt in our Tongue ; In- . 
deed, the word March would have been better, 
were it not now us'd upon every (light and trivial 
accounts. | : 


A-C T: 10; 


PAege 195--line 1, Piſh ! Don't - trouble me whos 
ever you are. Madam D acier fays, that the 
Greeks took delight in ſtaying: the Slaves in the - 
Streets, and amuſing 'em,- that ſo their Maſters - 
might beat them for loytering, when they come 
home. Ic ſeems Geta thought that Softrata ſerved 
Page 195 line 43. He'd put the* Infant on his 
Fathers Kuees,] :It was a conſtant Cuſtom among 
the Greeks, whenever they had a Child, immedi- 
ately to put it upon: their Grand: fathers Knees ; 
probably to- give-them the Pleaſure of ſeeing 
themſelves live again in a-new Race. | 


ACT IVE 


P422-206, line 16. The firſt that report it.) Pri- 
mus forro obunncio, The word Obnarcios very 
Proper, it Hignifies the telling of 11] News, and 1s 
always taken 1n a bad Senſe. We. have no word 
to antwer it mn-aur. Tongue that we know of. 
Page 2099: line 15. Adaks. thi: day as long as 
ean] Hunc producam diem, The word Produco 
is a Funeral Term, and has a double $1gnification. 
Perhaps it might have been as proper to have 
wid; £4 bary this Day in Preaſniss, | 
£ Pages . 
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Page 214+ line 1. But I[m afraidyon dont mind 
1047 Own Concerns, &c.) Thele dozen Verles in - 
he Original moſt admirably ſhew the - gentle 
Chidings of an-indulgent Father 3 and ' there's 
fcarce a Word but deſerves Conſideration, each of 
them making ſo deep-an Impreifion upon a gene- 
rous Mind. | ; 
Page 217. line.29, ndthos, pretty Child, wilt 
hobble oat the Hay among 'ew ?)] Tai inter eas reſtin 
dattans ſaltabis,, This Phraſe, Reſtim ducFans, 1s 
an Allufion to their old way of Dancing, but 
whether with a Rope, as the word Re/?zs ſeems 
to imply, or with joyned hands, metaphorically. 
ſo called, we leave to Criticks in Antiquity; 
Wehave tranilated- it nighett to our Cuſtoms, and 
Demea's Chara&er. 
Page 219. line 21. He 1! be no welcome Reveller.] 
Comiſſatorem haud ſaue Commodum, The word 
Commſſator, properly ſignifies. one a little in 
drink that goes in Maſquerade to ſome'new Com- 
pany, and ſurprizes them with his ſudden and 
wunexpected coming : So that this is much more... 
exprelitve than our. Reve/ter.. 


"CT Vi 


F Ere our Author 1s not ſo clear indinſtinguiſh- -- 


ing his-46&Zs as in other places ; for tho. we. 
have followed Madam D acier in making the: 
Fifth Ad begin at Para a nebis ſunt, yet we | 
think we might. with as mucn, or more reaſon... 
have made it begyn at. Defeſſus ſum imbulando.. 
The common Books are undoubredly all falſe in. 
this Point, | 

Page 221 line 23. AMazy Cbſervations may be ' 
made, Broth:r, upon two Perſins doing the ſame: 

thiag, &c.] Here ito is hard put to't, whic! 
| makes 
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makes: him talk a. little. obſcurely: In truth, . 
Aticio, thro moſt of this: Scene, tho in verv few 
words, fays all that-canbe faid to excuſe his Ne- 
phew s Extravagancies : And Terence's Condua 
15 excellent in this place, .making Aficio allwage 
his brother {o plauſibly, and with ſo much colour. 
of Reaſon, when the- Caſe would bear it ſo ill, 

Page 225. line.30. Bid Babylo tell out half a- 
hundred Guineas quick.) Interpreters ſeem much 
puzzled to find out'who this Baby/o is.. Wherher 
it be M#7c:0, or a Banker, or any one elſe, 'tis not 
material ; and whether this Money is tor E/chive, 
Cteſipho, Syras, or Sannio, the Humour is ſtill the 
ſame, and as well carryed on. 

Page 228, line 32. Andtook care of a Debauch 
& the Morning for 'em,] Appararede die Convivium: 
Demea mentions this as an unuſual thing, . becauſe 
the Romans had their Feaſts, great Entertain- 
ments, Cc, always in the night ; and to make- a. 
full Meal before that time was ſcandalous. 


Cm rr 


Remarks upon the Tricks of Phormio. 


_ + lp © - 


PAge 233. line 11, &c.. Al that this poor Fellow. 
now, by ſtarving himſelf has bit by bit, with mach” 
ado, ſcraped together out of his pityful Allowance 
e-11/t go at one Swoop ; People never confidering the: 
Pains it coſt him the getting.]. Snod ille anciatins, 
vix,de demenſo fſuo ſuum defraudans Genium compar - 
fre miſer, 1d illa antcerſum abipiet, haud exiſtimans-- 
uanto labore partum, Theſe three Verſes anda 
bal are extream fine and elaborate ; Allas far as - 
Aifer 18 an exat and regular Climar, almolt 
every. 
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every Word having a conſiderable Emphatſi5- 
After that, the. Word zbripiet anſwers to Conra- 
ditar, five Lines before; Unizerſur, to Vnciatim 
vix, and de demenſo ſus, and haud exijtimans,.. 
quanto labore partum, to ſuum defraudans Genium, .. 
and Comparſit miſer : So that our Trantation may 
well fall ſhort of it. PE | 

Page 226. line- 23. Would have mude her wery- 
diſagreeable.) Hee formam extinguerunt. The - 
word Extingao, 1s-an excellent Word in this 
place, belonging properly to Beauty, for the 
word Formaby 1ts Dcrivation-is obſerved to fig-- 
*ntte Light, Flame, Hear. 

Page 237» line 28 An__ was perſwaded, the 
Buſineſs done , the Cauſ* tried, we Caſt, and he mar-- 
ryed,) Perſuaſum eſt homiai ; faltum eff ; Ven-- 
rum eff : Vincimur ; Daxit, This-is very conciſe 
and comprehentive in.-the. Original. But yet 
oftentimes (asin this Paſſage far inſtance) our 
Tongue has a Happineſs equal to. the Latin in. 
ſhortneſs of Exprellion ; and where there is a . 
Compotinon of Words, Superior. | 


&A:C'T. MK 


WW Ehave made the Second At begin at Adecone + 
rem rediifſe, dividing the firſt Att of the com- - 

mon Books into two, -and joyning the Second .and 

j- Third into one. For tis plain there's a Ceſſation. 


; of. Action, and the Stage clear d at, Da hoe Dorcio: 
But there's neither ar, Sed eccum ipſum wideo in - 


- | 2- pore bac ſe recipere ; All which Verſe Madam 
; DY acier, to make a Ceſſation more likely, has left: 
out, when there was no other occaſion but that, 
;-- | for her doing (o. ; 

Page 242. line 3o. . Azd let not his huffnig and: 
"A 

F 


+» 


bectoring daſh J0u ont of Conntenance.] Ne ſuts te - 
= Bec CR. 
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i atus ſevi vittis protelet, The word Pritelzr IS 2 
Term-borrowed from the Husband-men, and -f1g- 


nifies the ſpoiling- or breaking of a Furrow: by 
croſſing it with a Plough. The Beauty of it lics 
in. the Figurative Senſe: which is loſt in our 
Tongue. 
Page 245. line 28. Sir, if my Conſin Antipho 
had committed a Fault to the Prejudice either of his 
Honoar or Eſtate, &c.) Here is a remarkable in- 
ſtance of our Authors Cloſeneſs and Solidity of 
Senſe, in making Phedrie here, and Gera ſoon 
after, to ſay ſo much in a bad Cauſe, and that in 
ſo. few Words too. TOE 


CF Ih. 
PAge 252 line 26. 1 /ay Stilpho, as if 0 didn't: 


— 


w 


216 ſhould ſpeak ſo important a Truth unknown 
both to himſelf and Demipho. The Poet makes 
It an ingenious Preparation to the Probability of 
the Concealment and Diſcovery of Phaxie.; tho. 
Phormio's Deſign was quite otherwiſe. 

Page 257. line 2. - Onut-heftored your Father.) 
Confutavit verbis Senem The word Confuto is 
a proper Term-in-Cookery, us'd commonly for 
pouring cold Water into a' Pot that boils over : 
Perhaps we might ha' render d it more properly-- 
cooled the old Mans Courage, 


ATT IV. 


Page 264. line 4+ To take me to my Heels} Ot 
D : . ==> o yy © ,* 

me excutiam. Excntio {ignifies to fake, and- 
Madam D acter ſays, 'twas cuitomary for the: 
Greeks and Eaſtern People, to thake their Cloaths 
at the Door of t' c Houſe they went irom.. , 
i 1082 

; ——_ - 


know him,] Ti1s very remarkable thatPhoy- - 
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Page 265. line. 24; 22. I've been hammering 
tpo the ſame thing ,-aund fancy Ive thought of an 
Emxpedient.) Getas Expedient was the - putting 
Phanie upon | Phormio. Here+ are: four ſeveral 
Deitgns in it. Geta's deſign was to cheat the old 
Men of their Money- Demiphos and Chremess 
deſign was to part Antipho and Phanie, in ordev 
to marry him elſewhere. But the Poet had a 
double deſign ; Firſt, naturally to bring about 
Phanie's diſcovery in due tune 3 And ſecondly, 
to make the old Men and Phormro fall out, the 
natural Conſequence being the adjuſting of Phe- 
drie's Concerns, and making all end well. 


ACT YV, 


PAge 27 7 line 5;- We Hou dit have out-run the 

Conſtable.)  1ta fugias, ne. preter Caſam. This. 
1s0ne of the moſtrdiffiicult Pailages 1h all Zerence, 
and Interpreters very much differ about it, ſome 
making it fpreter Canſam. The moſt probable 
Meaning ſeems to be Parapiraitically thus : Go 
where you pleaſe,-ſ0 you keep 10ur E£ye- upon your 
Hoxſe, and give Rogues no advantage over you, If 
our Engliſh Proveros, Out-run the Conſtable Atould 
not aniwer it in all reſpe&s,-'tis more our Uahap--. 
pineſs than our Fault. _ = - 

Page 284-.line-29, 3o.- They mate towards: me. 
like a couple of- Bullies to heftor me, - Hi gladiatorio - 
animo ad me affectant viam... This-i15a Meraphor }. 
taken from the. Roman Gladutors; . who went with 
a Reſolution co.kill or be kill de . If we had made 
it, They make towards me like bloody-minded Fellows, . 
that will neither give nor. take Eaarter, it might 
periiaps have been niger to the-Original- _ But ; 
uch a Liberty as ours 1s allowable where we have 


neither Cuſtom. nor Words to exprels it cloſely. 


Page 
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Page 288. line 19, 1// ſerve him the ſame ſauce, 
Fil warrant him] Faxo Tali cum: mattatum, atjue 
hic eſt, infortunio. The Word Mattatum is bor- 
rowet from their Sacrifices, and properly ſignifies 
Aagis auttum, The Grace of it confifts in the 
Figurative Senſe, and the comical joyning it with - 

_ Zafortunio; which is loſt in. our Language. 


—— 


— 


Remarks upon the Mother-10-Jaw.. 
ACT- I. 


PAze 294. line 10, &c. 4b! what pity 'tis, that 7 

had not that Touth and Beaxty of yours, or you 
*hoſe Sentiments of theje Matters that T have.) Ehen 
me miſeram | Cur non aut iſthec mini atas & forma 
eſt, ant tibi hac ſententia, Theſe two Verſes are 
very hne, and extream hard -to be equalled ina 
Tranjlation. To have made it more like the Ori- 
gEimal, perhaps this might have- done better : 4, 
what pity tis, Than't your Touth and: Beauty, or you 
bat my Diſtretion.. 

Page 295. line Penalt, Ar. Pamphilus was: 
1th very height of his Paſſion for Ars. Bacchis, 
when his Father beganto be earneſt with him to marry, 
8&c.] This is. the beginning of a moſt material. 
DNarration, which may be reckoned one of the beſt. 
in Terence; eſpecially if we confider the ingenious 
Preparation for it in the firſt Scene, and the Rea - 
ſons Philotis had to enquire afcer this-Buſinefs. 
Parmens defigns it purely for his Maſters vindica- 
tion, which ſeems as neceſlary 1n this place, as 
the Spe&ators Information: we 

Page 298. line 5.-' The old Gentleman lives retir d 
ia the Country, and. ſeldom -wviſits the Town.) Nam 


fe-. f 


ta £6 
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ſeaex rus abdidit ſe, huc raro- ia urbem Commeat- 


This is a very material Circumſtance in this Nar- 
ration ; and what makes it {till further remarka- 
ble, is-the extraordinary” Propriety- of. Terms. 
The word Abdidit implies a perfte&t Retirement, . 
or anentire _— ; > Commeat, notes him a. 
eat Stranger to tne Lown. "A 

FE Ibid. > 11, fc. When all 01.4 ſudden the 
young Woman began to hate the old one oft mortally, 
without any Quarrel or Complaint on either ſide. } 
This Paſſage (tho not perfeRaly true, but only- 
believ'd by Parmeno) ſerves excellently to keep 
the Audience in ſuſpence to warm 'em, and make. 
*em eager to know the Event of theſe things.. 


AC FE: 


PAge 300. line 8, 9. And you forſooth maſt tart” 
up, and cofound all, by yoar i/I-conditioned Hu- 
mours.} Tu ſolaexorere, que pertarbes hac tua impu- 
dentia, The Word Erxorere in- this place, is of. 
great force, and ſignifies raiſing great Mifchiefs, . 
and the dike; in which 'tis usd by. F:rg/l in his. 
fourth Enead. | ” 
Exoriare aliquis noſtris ex ofſibas wultor. 
We have no word to anſwer it fully in our: 
Tongue that we know of. : | 
Page 302. line 3o, &c. Shewvow'd- by all that's - 
good, (he wain't able to endure the Houſe while her 
Pamphilus was away. This confirm'd Laches jn- 


_ theSufpicion ofhis Wife's Fault ; The conſequence 


of which, was her offering to go into the Coun- 
try to clear herſelf : And this occafioned-Lamphi- 
[5 frivolous Excuſes ; and theſe. encreas'd rhe- 
old Mens Suipicions of his . Infidelity-3 which 

vrought about the whole Diſcovery. The cloſe 
and natural Dependance of each Particular of this . 


£/0t is very remarkable. A CF: 
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PAge 303. line 23. Wasever Manſo perplex'd 
in his Love as 1?) Nemins egoplura acerva eſſe 
ex Amore homini unquam oblata credoquam m:. Do- 
vatts's Obſervation here is remarkable, © That 
**the Pailions in this Scene would have been too 
* Sablime and Tragical for Comedy, were the 
* words ex Amore left out. But Love, it. ſeems 
1s a Paſſion predominant among ordinary, as well 
as great men, and conſequently its Emotions are . 
natural here. : 

Page 306. line 23. But Heavens forbid :t:] 
rod te, Hiſcnlapi, & te, Salus, ne quid ſit his 
or0. This was a Religious Cuſtom in thoſe days, . 
which we didn't think neceſlary to take notice.of 
in a Tranſlation. 

Page 307. line 19. Nothing at all, Madam.) 
Refte, Mater. We know of no word in our Lan- 
guage that can reach this word Re#e, which in 
this place 1s very proper, fienifying, as Donatis 
obſerves, a refuting to an{wer 2 Queltion withous 
any Offence or Incivility. to the.Perſon that asks 
It. 

Page 308. line-11. But immediately Tperceived 
her Ailmeut.] Philamena's Labour was a very ſur- © 

rizing Turn of the Stage, which- did not only 


erve tointroduce theſe moving Paſſions which -. 


followed, bur alſo to quicken rhe Anudzence, and 
make em eager to know the Event. 

Paze 3161ine 16, 17. May be ſome body inform-- 
ed youthat they ſaw him going to. or coming from his 
Aſftreſs. ' This Paſſage, and that above, . Line-3, 
4, in the ſame Page is an excellent prancn: 
towards the old Mens Sufpictons of Pamphils s 
Infidelity, which afterwards cauſed the meeting 

O 
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of Bacchis and Mrrhina, "This was hinted at MN 
' the laſt Remark of the Second A&R, where 't1S 
very obſervable that the Poer had prepared a Re- 
 medy, before the Azdience.ſo much as ſuſpeted 
the Diſeaſe: 

Page 317. line 17, Only when the Fellow left 
. her, he forc'd a Ring off her Finger. ] Theſe words 
are very important, tho' they ſeem to be ſpoken 
accidentally, as were thoſe in the laſt Remark; 
the Poet defigned 'em to prepare that remarkable 
Narration of Bacchiss in the laſt Akt, where the 
whole Plot.is unravelled, and the A4yfery dilco- 
-vered. 


SC - 


F Age 317.line 27. Tkyow wellenough, Pamphilus, 
04 ſuſpett twas long 0 my Humoars that your 
"Wife left as , &c.) Sojiratas offering to go into 
the Country was defgned on purpole by Zerence 
to leave P::25;/15 without excuſe, when herefu- 
:Ted ro cake home his Wiſe : So that by this means. 
the ola Mens Sujpicion might be heightned and 
 confhrmed, and they might haveall the reaſon in 
. the World to {cid for Bacchis, as they did. And 
indeed every little /zcideat promotes and tends to 
_ that Deſign | | 
Page 32.1. line 14, Since (he'sro bring 4 Brat 
with her that's 1026 0 mine,.] Cum ean conſequitur 
alienus Puer. Donatrus obſerves, this 1s a Metaphor . 
boirowea from young ones following their Dams, 
The word: Conſequitar, isa proper Term for that 
-purpolſe, {o. that here isa confiderable Beauty loſt 
1n the Tranilation. | Fg 
- Page 323. line pen What ? Why, firſt I think . 
.Fis beſt for as to ſend for his diſs, 8c.) The two 
vid Mcns Deſign here in ſending for Sxcchis, was 
very 
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very material,and ſufficiently apparent to the 4»- 
drence ; but the Poets deſign was more material, 
and cou'dn't be forefeen by the 4zdienuce. In this 
the Beaury of [zcidents does chiefly contift. 

Page 327line 11,12 Let her bat ſatisfie theWomen, 
and Im conteit,) Upon Bacches going to Irrhina 
& Philumena depended the unraveling of the wholz 
Plot, But thar this- might be done without the 
leait bungling, and with all the probability in rhe 


World, the Poet has contrived every ſaftrament 


.and every Scexe {0 as to promote it, and give fair 
Prerexts. for {o doing. 


TCT TY 


of Ec. Fifth AZ muſt certainly begin vrhere we 

have made 1t, for the Stage was not cleared 
before. Terence $$kill is remarkable in making of 
this A& ſo very ſhort; or elſe che Spectators 
would have ſoon languiſhed and grown cold after 
-the Diſcovery, having nothing more to expect. 
And ſo they would have dune notwirthitanding, 
had not the meeting of Pamphilas and Bacchis been 
ſomewhat more jocole and pleaſant, than is fre- 
quent in Zerexce. 

Page 328. line 11,12 Where Tve loytered away a 
whole dayingaping for Callidemides.] Theſe words 
are not to be taken in a literal Senſe, for then the 
Theatral Action would have laſted conſiderably 
above a day ; whereas it does nct laſt ſeven Hours, 
as may be proved from many Circumſtances. 

Page 329. line 20. What great Satisfattion has 
my coming procared Mr, Pamphilus to day 2? 8&c.] 
This 1s the beginning of an excellent Narration, 
and the moſt material that could be; being the 
auravelling of all. Ir is remarkable for three Ex- 
cellencies : Firſt, Bacchzs came not here to m_ 
|  tnys 


$ 
] 
5 
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this Diſcovery to the Audience, but only to go 
home : Secondly, after ſhe was here, ſhe did not 
{tay for that purpoſe, bur only for Pamphilus. 


- And Thirdly, ſheſpoke it in ſo few Words, an& 


{aid ſuch things before and after it, as made ir 
{zem to be purely Accidental, 

Page 3341. line 22. So that your Preſence, 
Diſcourſe and Converſation will always be charming, 
where-ere yougo.] Or Voluptati Obitns, Sermo, Ad- 
vents tans, quocunque adveneris, ſemper fiet, This 
is very fine in the Latiz; and that which chiefly 
hinders Our Trantlation from reaching it, is the 
different fignification of the Words Obitns and 
Adventzs ; Thetirit fignifying an Accidental; the 
ſecond, a deſigned Meeting. We have no words 
to anſwer them fully in our Language that we 
know of. 

Page 332. line 1, 2. 1 dontdefire this ſhou' d prove 
like a Comedy, where the whole Plot is diſcovered to 
every body, &c, Tis very remarkable that the My- 
{tery of this Play is known but to very few of the 
Actors, a thing very uncommon either among the 
Ancients or Moderns; but here it was undoubtedly 
the beſt way, fince it fo well ſaved Pamphilas's 
Credir. 

We have been a little more particular in ſhow- 
ing our Authors Management of this P/or, that 
we may let People know, that there is great Arr, 
much Plot, and excellent Contrivance in that 
which is reckoned the very worſt of his Plays. 
And it is certainly the worſt, if a mean Subject, 
want of Variety, few [ntrignes and 1ncidents, and 
want of V:der-Plots can make it (o. 
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